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Great part of the poetical works 
of Mr. SHENSTONE, particular- 
ly his Elegies and Paſtorals, are (as he 
himſelf expreſſes it) The exact tran- 
ſcripts of the ſituation of his .own 
mind;” andabound in frequentalluſions 
to his own place, the beautiful ſcene of 
his retirement from the world. Exclu- 
fively therefore of our natural curioſity 
to be acquainted with the hiſtory of an 
author, whoſe works we peruſe. with 
pleaſure, ſome ſhort account of Mr. 
SHENSTONE's perſonal character, and 
ſituation in life, may not only be agree- 
ble; but abſolutely neceſſary, to the 
reader; as it is impoſſible he ſhould en- 
ter into the true ſpirit of his writings, 
if he is entirely ignorant of thoſecircum- 
ſtances of his life, which ſometimes ſo 
greatly influenced his reflections. 

I could with, however, that this taſk 
had been allotted to ſome perſon capable 
of performing it in that maſterly manner 
which the ſubject ſo well deſerves. To 
confeſs the truth, it was chiefly to pre- 
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11 PRE FAC E. 
vont his remains from falling into the 
hands of any one ſtill leſs qualified to do 
him juſtice, that I have unwillingly ven- 
tured to undertake the publication of 
them myſelf. 5 

Mr. SHENSTONE was the eldeſt ſon 
of a plain uneducated country gentleman 
in SHRoPSHIRE; who farmed his own 
eſtate. The father, ſenſible of the ſon's 
extraordinary capacity, reſolved to give 
him a learned education, and' ſent him 
a commoner to PEMBROKE College in 
OxFroRD, deſigning him for the church: 
but tho' he had the moſt awful notions 
of the wiſdom, power, and goodneſs 
of God, he never could be perſuaded 
to enter into orders. In his private opi- 
nions he adhered to no particular ſect, 
and hated all religious diſputes. But 
whatever were his own ſentiments, he 
always ſhewed great tenderneſs to thoſe 
who differed from him. Tenderneſs, 
indeed, in every ſenſe of the word; was 
his peculiar characteriſtic ; his friends, 
his domeſtics, his = neighbours, all 
daily experienced his benevolent turn 
of mind. Indeed, this virtue in him 
was often carried to ſuch exceſs, that 
it ſometimes bordered upon weakneſs: 
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yet if he was convinced that any of thoſe 
ranked amongſt the number of his 
friends, had treated him ungenerouſly, 
he was not eaſily reconciled. He uſed 
a maxim, gon gel on ſuch occaſions, 
which is worthy of being obſerved and 
imitated ; ** wy never (ſaid he) will be a 
revengeful enemy; but 1 cannot, it is 
not in my nature, to be half a friend.” 
He wasin his temperquite unſuſpicious; 
but if ſuſpicion was once awakened in 
him, it was notlaid afleep again with- 
out difficulty. 

He was no œconomiſt; the genero- 
ſiey of his temper prevented him from 
paying a proper regard to the uſe of mo- 
ney: he exceeded therefore the bounds 
of his paternal fortune, which before he 
died was conſiderably encumbered. But 
when-one recolle&s the perfect paradiſe 
he had raiſed around him, the hoſpita- 
lity with which he lived, his great in- 
dulgence to his ſervants, his charities to 
the indigent, and all done with in eftate 
not more than three hundred pounds a 


year, one ſhould rather be led to wonder 
that he left any thing behind him, than 
Jo blame his want of ceconomy. He left 


however more than ſufficient to pay 
A 2 all 
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all his debts; and by his will appropri- 
ated his whole eſtate for that purpoſe. 

It was perhaps from ſome conſidera- 
tions on the narrowneſs of his fortune, 
that he forebore to marry; for he was no 
enemy to wedlock, had a high opinion 
of many among the fair ſex, was fond 
of their fociety, and no ſtranger to the 
tendeceſt impreſſions. One, which he 
received in his youth, was with diffi- 
culty ſurmounted, The lady was. the 
ſubject of that ſweet paſtoral, in four 
parts, which has been ſo univerſally 
admired ; and which, one would have 
thought, muſt have ſubdued the loftieſt 
heart, and ſoftened the moſt obdurate. 

His perſon, as to heighth, was above 
the middle ſtature, but largely and ra- 
ther inelegantly formed: his face ſeemed 
plain till you converſed with him, and 
then it grew very pleaſing. In his dreſs 
he was negligent, even to a fault; though 
when young, at the univerſity, he was 
accounted a BEAUV. He wore his own 
hair, which was quite grey very early, in 
a particular manner; not from any, aftec- 
tation of ſingularity, but from a maxim 
he had laid down, that without too 
_ laviſh a regard to faſhion, every one 
1 ſhould 
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ſhould dreſs in a manner moſt ſuitable 
to his own perſon and figure. In ſhort, 
his faults were only little blemiſhes, 
thrown in by nature, as it were on pur- 
poſe to prevent him from riſing! too 
much above that level of imperfection 
allotted to humanity. 5 

His character as a writer will be diſ- 
tinguiſhed by ſimplicity with elegance, 
and genius with correctneſs. He had a 
ſublimity equal to the higheſt attempts; 
yet from the indolence of his temper, he 
choſe rather to amuſe himſelf in culling 
flowers at the foot of the mount, than 
to take the trouble of climbing the more 
arduous ſteeps of Parnaſſus. But when- 
ever he was diſpoſed to riſe, his ſteps, 
though natural, were noble, and always 


well ſupported. In the tenderneſs of 
elegiac poetry he hath not been excelled; 


in the ſimplicity of paſtoral, one may 
venture to ſay he had very few equals. 
Of great ſenſibility himſelf, he never 


failed to engage the hearts of his readers; 


and amidſt the niceſt attention to the 
harmony of his numbers, he always 
took care to expreſs with propriety the 
ſentiments of an elegant mind. In all 


his writings, his greateſt difficulty was 
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to pleaſe himſelf. I remember a paſſage 
in one of his letters, where, ſpeaking 
of his love ſongs he ſays—** Some were 
«« written on occaſions a good deal ima- 
< pinary, others not ſo; and the reaſon 
te there are ſo many is, that I wanted to 
write one good ſong, and could never 
<< pleaſe myſelf.” It was this diffidence 
which occaſioned him to throw afide 
many of his pieces before he had be- 
ſtowed upon them his laſt touches. I 
have ſuppreſſed ſeveral on this account; 
and if among thoſe which J have ſe- 
lected, there ſhould be diſcovered ſome 
litele want of his finiſhing poliſh, Thope 
it will be attributed to this cauſe, and 
of courſe be excuſed: yet I flatter myſelf 
there will always appear ſomething well 
worthy of having been preſerved. And 
though I was afraid of inſerting what 
might injure the character of my friend, 
yet as the ſketches of a great maſter are 
always valuable, I was unwilling the 
public ſhould loſe any thing material of 
ſo accompliſhed a writer. In this di- 
lemma it will eafily be conceived that 
the tafk I had to perform would become 
ſomewhat difficult. 'How T have ac- 
quitted myſelf, the public muſt judge. 
ah Nothing, 
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Nothing, however, except what he had 
already publiſhed, has been admitted 
without the advice of his moſt judicious 
friends, nothing altered, without their 
particular concurrence. It is impoſſible 
to pleaſe every one; but tis hoped that 
no reader will be ſo unreaſonable, as to 
imagine that the author wrote ſolely for 
his amuſement: his talents were various; 
and h it may. perhaps be allowed 
that his excellence chiefly appeared in 
ſubjects of tenderneſs and ſimplicity, yet 
he frequently condeſcended totrifle with 
thoſe of humour and drollery: theſe, 
indeed, he himſelf in ſome meaſure de- 
graded by the title which he gave them 
of LEv1T1Es: but had they been entirely 
rejected, the public would have been 
deprived of ſome JEUX D'ESPRITS, ex- 
cellent in their kind, and Mr. Sutn- 
STONE's: character as a writer would 

have been but imperfe&ly exhibited. 
But the talents of Mr. SnENSTON E 
were not confined merely to poetry; his 
character, as a man of clear judgment, 
and deep penetration, will beſt appear 
from his proſe works. It is there we 
muſt ſearch for the acuteneſs of his un- 
derſtanding, and his profound know-. 
ledge 
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ledge of the human heart. It is tobe 


lamented indeed, that ſome things here 
are unfiniſhed, and can be regarded 
only as fragments : many are left as 
fingle thoughts, but which like the 
ſparks of diamonds, ſhew the richneſs 
of the mine to which they belong ; or 
like the foot of a Hercules, diſcover the 
uncommon ſtrength, and extraordinary 
dimenſions of that hero. I haye no ap- 
prehenſion of incurring blame from any 
one, for preſerving theſe valuable re- 
mains: they will diſcover to every reader, 
the author's ſentiments on ſeveral im- 
portant ſubjects. And there can be very 
few, to whom they will not impart 
many thoughts, which they would never 
perhaps have been able to draw from 
the ſource of their on reflections. 
But I believe little need be ſaid to re- 
commend the writings of this gentle- 
man to public attention. His character 
s already ſufficiently eſtabliſhed. And 
if he be not injured by the inability of 
his editor, there is no doubt but he will 
ever maintain an eminent ſtation among 
the beſt of owenBveglith 1 . 
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Tantùm inter denſas umbroſa cacumina, fagos 
Aſſiduè veniebat : ibi hæc incondita, ſolus, 
Montibus et filvis ſtudio jactabat inani! 
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T is obſervable, that diſcourſes prefixed to poetry 

are contrived very frequently to inculcate fuch 
A tenets, as may exhibit the performance to the 
greateſt advantage. The fabric is very commonly 
raiſed in the firft place, and the meaſures, by which 
2 1 to judge of its merit, are afterwards ad- 

uſted. | 

f There have been few rules given us by the critic 
concerning the ſtructure of — poetry ; and far 


be it from the author of the following.trifles, to dig- - 


nify his own opinions with that denomination. He 
would only intimate the great variety of ſubje&s, and 


the different“ Ales in which the writers of elegy _ 
have hitherto indulged themſelves, and endeavour to 


ſhield the following ones by the latitude of their ex- 
ample, 
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® This efſsy was written gear tweaty years $g9. 
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| If we conſider the etymology of the * werd, the 
3 epithet which + Horace gives it; or the confeſſion 
i 4 which | Ovid makes concerning it, I think we may 
[ conclude thus much however ; that elegy, in its true 
and genuine acceptation, inc/udes a tender and que- 

rulous idea: that it looks upon 2his as its peculiar 
g charaQeriſtic, and ſo long as this is thoroughly ſuſ- 
| tained, admits of a variety of ſubjects; which by its 
manner of treating them, it renders its own, It 
throws its melancholy Hole over pretty different ob- 
jets ! which, like the dreſſes at a funeral proceſſion, 


ance. 2 

It is probable that elegies were written at frft up- 
on the death of intimate Friends and near relations ; 
celebrated beauties, or favourite miſtreſſes ; beneficent 
governors and i/lufirious men: one may add perhaps, 
of all thoſe, who ate placed by Vikxeir. in the lau- 
rel grave. of his. Elyſium. (Vide Huzv's Diſſerta- 
tion on Hogace's Epiſtle) 


= 


Quique ſui memores alios fecere merendo. 


After theſe ſubjeQs were ſufficiently exhauſted, and the 

ſeverity of fate diſplayed in the moſt affecting inſtan- 

ces, the poets ſought occaſion to vary their com- 

| plaints ; and the next tender ſpecies of forrow that 

v5 reſented itſelf, was the grief of abſent or neglefted 

= overs. And this indulgence might be indeed allowed 

them; but with his they were not contented, They 

had obtained a ſmall corner in the province of love, 

and they took advantage, from thence, to over-run 

the whole territory. They ſung its ſpoils, triumphs, 

ovations, and rejoicings 5, as well as the captivity 

and exequies that attended it. They gave the name 

5 of elegy to their pleaſantries as well as lamentations ; 

till at laft, through their abundant fondneſs for the 

| ; - amyrile, 

© „-e, e-particulam dolendi. ö 
42 1 Miſerabites elegos.. * 

1 Heu gimis ex vero nunc tibi nomen erit. | 

| Ov1D. de Morte Tibulli. 


® 


gives them all a kind of ſolemm and uniform appear- 


$ Dicite lo Pzan, & lo bis dicite Peas. Ovid. 
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A Pazzratory Exsay on ELEGY, 5 
myrtle, they forgot that the cyprus was their peculiar 
garland. AL ; 81215814 £4” 3463 | 


In this it is-probable they deviated From the "ori 
ginal deſign of elegy; and it ſhould ſeem, that any 


kind of ſubjects, treated in futh a manner as to 


diffuſe a pleaſing melancholy, might far better de- 
ſorve the name, thar the facetious mitth and libertine 
feſtivity of the ſucceſsful votaries of love. 

But not to dwell too long upon an opinion which 


may ſeem perhaps introduced to favour the following 
performance, it may not be improper to examine into 
3 and end of elegy. The moſt important end 
of all 


poetry is to encourage virtue. Epic and tra- 
gedy chiefly recommend the public virtues ; elegy is of 
a ſpecies which illuſtrates and endears the private. 
There is a truly virtuous pleaſure connected with 
many penſive contemplations, which it is the pro- 
vince-and excellence of clegy to enforce. This, by 
prefenting ſuitable ideas, has diſcovered ſweets in 
melancholy which we could not find in mirth ; and has 
led us with ſucceſs to the duſty urn, when we could 
draw no pleaſure from the ſparkling bowl ; as paf 
toral conveys an idea of fimplicity and intocence, it 
is in particular the taſk and merit of elegy to ſhew 
the innocence and ſimplicity of rural life to advan- 
tage; and that, in a way diſtin& from — gies as 
much as the plain but judicious landlord may be 
imagined. 40 ſurpaſs bis tenant both in dignity and 
underflanding. It ſhould alſo tend toelevate the more 
tranquil virtues of humility, difinterefledneſs, fimpli- 
city, and innocencr : but then there is a depree of ele- 
gance and refinement, no way meonſiſtent with theſe 
rural virtues; and that raiſes elegy above that merum 
rus, that unpolifoed ruſticity, Which has pivep our 
paſtoral writers their higheſt reputation; 
Wealth and ſplendor will never want their proper 
weight: the danger is, leſt they ſhould roo much pre- 
ponderate. A kind of poetry therefore which throws 
s chief influence into the other ſcale, that magnifies 
the ſweets of liberty and independence, that endears 
the honeſt delights of love and friendſhip, that cele- 
B 3 brates 
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brates the of a good name after death, that ridi- 
cules the futile arrogance of birth, that recommends 
the innocent amuſement of letters, and inſenſibly pre- 
pares the mind for that humanity it #ncu/cates, fuch 
a kind of poetry may chance to pleaſe; and if it 
pleaſe, ſhould ſeem to be of ſervice. | 
As to the Ayle of elegy, it may be well enough de- 
termined from what has gone before. It ſhould imi- 
tate the voice and language of grief; or if a meta- 
phor of dreſs be more agreeable, it ſhould be ſimple 
and diffuſe, and flowing as a mourner's veil. A ver- 
ſification therefore is defirable, which, by indulging 
a free and unconſtrained expreſſion, may admit of 
that ſimplicity which elegy requires. | 

Heroic metre, with alternate rhyme, ſeems well 
enough adapted to this ſpecies of poetry; and, how- 
ever exceptionable upon other occaſions, its inconve- 
niencies appear to loſe their weight in ſborter elegies ; 
and its advantages ſeem to acquire an additional im- 
portance, The world has an admirable example of 
Its beauty in a collection of elegies not long ſince pub- 
liſbed ; the product of a gentleman of the moſt exact 
taſte, and whoſe untimely death merits all the tears 
that elegy can ſhed, % Th th; 

It is not impoſſible that ſome may think this metre 
too lax and profaic ; others, that even a more diſſolute 
variety of numbers may have ſuperior advantages. 
And, in favour of theſe laſt, might be produced the 
example of MiLTon in his Lycipas, together with 
one or two recent and beautiful imitations of his yer- 
fification in that monody. But this kind of argument, 
I am apt to think, muſt prove too much; fince the 
writers i have inview ſeem capable enough of recom- 


mending any metre they ſhall chuſe ; though it muſt 

be owned alſo, that the choice they make of any, is 

at the ſame time the ſtrongeſt preſumption in its fa- 

vour. 4 

Perhaps it may be no great difficulty to compromi/e 
There is no one kind of metre that is 

ISA diſtinguifhed 


the diſpute. 
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diſtinguiſhed by rhimes, but is liable to ſome objec- | 


tion or other. Heroic verſe, where every ſecond line 
is terminated by a rhime, (with which the judg- 
ment requires that the ſenſe ſhould in ſome meaſure 
alfo terminate) is apt to render the expreſſion either 
ſcanty or conſtrained, And this is ſometimes ob- 
ſerveable in the writings of a poet lately "deceaſed ; 
though I believe no one everthrew fo much ſenſe to- 
ther with fo much eaſe into a couplet as Mr. Pors. 
ut as an air of confiraint too often accompanies this 
2 it ſeems by no means proper for a writer of 
elegy. _ 
he previous rhime in MiLToNn's Liycipas is 
very frequently placed at ſuch+a' diſtance from the 
following that it is often dropt by the memory (much 


e in attending to the ſentiment) be- 


fore it be brought to join its partner: and this ſeems 
to be the greateſt objeQion to that kind of verſifica- 
tion. But then the peculiar eaſe and veriety it admits 


+ of, are no doubt ſufficient to overbalance the ob- 


jection, and to give it the preference to any other, in 
an elegy of length - 25 
The chief exception to which /anza of all kinds 
is liable, is, that it breaks the ſenſe too regular/y, 
when it is continued through a long poem. And this 
may be perhaps the fault of Mr, WatLer's excellent 
panegyric. But if. this fault be. leſs difcernable in 
ſmaller compoſitions, as I ſuppoſe it i, I flatter my- 
ſelf, that the advantages I have before mentioned re- 
ſulting from alternate rhime (with which ſtanza is, 
I think, connected) may at leaſt in ſhorter elegies, be 
allowed to out-wetgh irs im erfectionss. 
- I ſhall fay but little of the different kinds of 
elezy. The melancholy, of a lover is different, no 
doubt, from what we feel on other mixed occaſions. 
The mind in which love and grief, at once predo- 
minate, is ſoftened to an exceſs. Love elegy there- 
fore is more negligent'of order and deſign, and, be- 
ing addrefſed chiefly to the ladies, requires litile 
more than tenderneſs and perſpicuity, Elegies that 
are formed upon Ahn "OA incidents, and Wer 


Oo, OD Dun — — 


we 


1 


— —— "SG — IRS. eo” 
* 9 VP 
= 
. 


: 


8 A Przvatoay Ess on ELEGY. 


ed to the world in general, inculcates ſome ſort of 
moral, and admit a different degree of a. 
thought, and order. 


N au of the following elegies ente red on his ; 


onally, as particular incidents im life ſug- 

94 fitions of mind recommended them to bis 

Chas, If be deſcribes a rural landſkip, or ugfolds 
the train of his it 1 . he fairly drew his 
iure from the ſpot; and felt very Eni the af- 
ection he communicates. If he ſpeaks of his humble 


| ſhed, his flocks and his fleeces, he does not counter- 


feit the ſcene ; who having (whether through choice 
or neceſſity, is not material) retired betimes to coun- 
try ſolitudes, and ſought bis happineſs in rural em, 
ployments, has 4. to conſider himſelf As. a real 
ſhepherd. The s, the meadows, and the. .grot» 


tos, are bis ou, and the embelliſhment of his fare 


his ſole amuſement. As the ſentiments therefore were 
inſpired by nature, and that in the earlier part of his 
life, he hopes they will retain a natural appearance; 
diffuſing at leaſt 72 ome part of that amuſement, which 
he freely acknowledges he received from the. compo- 
ſition of them. 


There will appear haps a real inconſiſtency in 
the moral tenour of th he, ſeveral elegies ; and the 


ſubſequent,ones m 1 ſeem a recantation 


of the preceding. The reader. will ſcarcely impute 
this to overſight ; hut will allow, that men's opi- 
nions as well as tempers vary; that neither public nor 
private, active nor ſpeculative life, are unexception- 
ably. happy, and conſequently, that any change ot 
opinion concerning them may aftard an additional 
beauty to poetry, as it gives us a more ſtriking repre- 
ſentation of life. 

If the, author has hazarded, throughout, the uſe 
of-Engliſh or modern alluſions, he hopes it will not 
be imputed. to an entire ignorance, or to the leaſt 


diſeſteem of the ancient learning, He has kept the 


ancient plan and method in his eye, though he builds 
his edifice with the materials of his own nation. | 


a * through a Mtn for his native coun· 


2. 


* 


by 


A Pxeratory EssAY on ELE GY, 9 


try, he has made uſe of the flowers it produced, 
though, in order to exhibit them to the greater ad- 
vantage, he has endeayoured to weave his garland 
by the beſt model he could find : with what ſucceſs, 
beypnd his own amuſement, -muſt be left to judges 
leſs partial to him than either his acquaintance or his 
friends, —If any of theſe ſhould be ſo candid, as 
to approve the variety of ſubjects he has choſen, 
and the tenderneſs of ſentiment he has endeavoured 
to impreſs, he begs the metre alſo may not be too 
ſuddenly condemned. The public ear, habituated of 
late to a quicker meaſure, may perhaps conſider this 
as heavy and languid ; but an objection of that kind 
may gradually loſe its force, if this meaſure ſhould 
be allowed to ſuit the nature of elegy. 

If it ſhould happen to be conſidered as an objec- 
tion with others, that there is too much of a moral 
caſt diffuſed through the whole ; it is replied that: 
he endeavoured to animate the poetry ſo far as not. 
to render this objection too obvious; or to riſque ex- 
clading the faſhionable reader: at the ſame time ne- 
ver deviating from a fixed principle, that poetry- 
without morality is but the bloſſom of a fkuit-tree. 
Poetry is indeed like that ſpecies of plants, which: 
may bear at once both fruits and bloſſoms, and the: 
tree is by no means in perfection without the former,. 
however it may be embelliſhed by the flowers which, 
ſurround it. | / 
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„ mid the trees, F 


0 may that 
Preſerve this villa for a friend 
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Neer 
| Far from 
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ere 
I bade Avgysra's venal ſons farewel, 
| imoke rie ; 


Ne er may my vintage glad the ſordid eral; 1614 
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O lov'd ſimplicity ! be thine the prize ! 
Aſſiduous art correct her page in vain! _ 
His be che palm who, guiltleſs of diſguiſe, 
48. Contemas the pow'r, hay 
4 - Bi may the mourner, laviſh of his tears 
For luere's venal meed, invite m yer pi 3 
Still may the bard diſfembling doubts and 


For praiſe, for flatt'ry — ſigh berker | 
| / "Soft as dhe line of love-ſick Haumony flow, N 
Tas his fond heart effus' d the melting theme; T 
[4 Abt never could Aox1a's hill difcloſe, 1 
Zo fair a fountain, or ſo lov d a ſtream. _ { 


} 4; loveleſs bards I intent with artful pains 
T To form a ſigh, or to contrive a tear! 
Forego your Pindus, and On——plains 
1 Survey CamiLLa' s charms, and grow ſincere. #7 

BB chen, my friend! while in thy youbful foul 


Love's ade 2 ues his awfu — 
Write from thy boſom let nat art 


The ready pen, that makes his edicts kon. 


* Pleafing when youth is long expird, to trace 

NG The forms our pencil, or our pen defign'd! 

* Such was our youthful air and ſhape and face! 
Such the ſ image of our youthful mind l 


Soft whilſt we fleep beneath 15 2 bow'rs,.. 0 


. 
a 


The loves and graces fleal ſeen away ; 
And where the turf diffus'd i its your of flow'rs, 
We wake to wint'ry ſcenes decay! 


Curſe the ſad fortune that derains thy fat : 
 -  , Praiſe the ſoft hours that, gave thee to her arma z/ 
Paint thy * ſcorn of ev ry vulgar care, 


When hope exalts thee, "fey. out pane 


Where with Ox N thou haſt worn the day, 
Near fount or ſtream, in meditation, rove; 
If in the grove Oznons lov'd to ſtra 


Ys 
The faithful muſe ſhall meet thee in the grove. 
E L E- 
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GRI pink! Aer pe 
0 "Shoul e living virtue of its W 
O foolifh Wache 1 with zeal aſpire | 


To deck the cold inſenſate ſhrine ' with bays ! 


When he free Þirit quits her bumble frame, ..- 
To tref& the ſkies With radiant garlands crow! 


1 
Say, will the hear the diſtant voice of fame ? 23 7 4 
Or hearing, fancy ſweetneſs i in _ WAY ba. >, 


ho ev'n eu len tp eds ſheds a frui = . | _ 


Ev'n LyTTLETon but vainly trims jy k 4 1 
And fondly graces Hammon' 8 mournſul bier. ; 


& H 11. * . 


Tho weeping virgins haunt his favourd urn, . 1 
Renew their chaplets, and repeat their ſighs; | ; — 
Tho', near his tomb, Saban odours burn, ; it 
The bit ' ring fragrance 4 will it OR the ies? «>. 


No ſhou'd his DI LIA votive wreaths „ 
D#r1a might place the votive wreat in vai: UE. * 


Yet the dear OT bi ae Dzc1x'sfuture care _ 
Once crown his pleaſures and diſpell'd | bis jan, 2 
L nit pr led of ſurviving praiſe 
Can ev'ry 2 preſent jo Rin? . * 14 
For this, great RL choſe laborious days; 9 


Thro this, expiring, | bade a gay farewel, 4 1 
Shall then our youths, who fame's bright fabric my _ 


To life's precarious date confine hair care ? 
O teach them you, to ſpread the facred baſe,. 
eee lateſt ages Wo or 
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Is it ſmall 4ranſport, as with curious eye 

You trace the ſtory of each Attic ſage, 
To think your blooming praiſe ſhall time defy ? 
Shall waft like odours thro' the pleaſing page? 


To mark the day, when, thro” the bulky tome, | 


Around your name the varying ſtyle refines ? 
And readers call their loſt attention 23 


Led by that index where true genius ſhines ? 
Ab let not Bzx1Toxs doubt their ſocial Am 
Whoſe ardent. boſoms catch this ancient fire! 
Cold intereſt melts before the vivid flame, 
And patriot ardours,” but with life, expire! 
125 f FA. R 


e 
On the untinely death of a certain learned acquaintance. 


oud PyGMalion quit bis cumbrous frame, 


1 
x Fanereal pomp the ſcanty tear ſupplies ; 


Whilſt heralds loud with venal voice proclaim , 
Lo! here the brave and the puiſſint lies. 


- When humbler Alcon leaves his drooping friends, 
- Pageant nor plume diſtinguiſh AL cox's bier; 
The faithful muſe with votive ſong attends, , 
And blots the mournful numbers with a tear. 
He little knew the fly penutious art; | 
That odious art which fortune's fay'rites know; 
Form'd to beſtow, he felt the warmeſt heart, 


But envious fate forbade him to beſtow. 


He little knew to ward the ſecret wound; 
He little knew that mortals cou'd enſnare ; 
Virtue he knew; the nobleſt joy be found,, 
To fing her glories, and to paint her fair! 


In 


(38; 
Ill was he ſkill'd to guide his wand'ring ſheep ; 
An unforeſeen diſaſter thin'd his fold WATT 5 


Yet, at another's loſs, the ſwain would weep; 
And, for his friend, his very crook were fold, 


Ye ſons of wealth ! Te the muſe's tram; 
From winds protect them, and with food ſupply ; 
Ah ! belpleſs they, to ward the threaten'd pain! 
The meagre famine, and the wint'ry ſky ! 
He lov'd a üymph: amidft his flender ftore, 
He dar'd to love; and CynTH1a was his theme; 
He breath'd his Hoon along the rocky ſhore, | 
They only echo'd o'er the winding ſtream. 


His Nymph was fair ; the ſweeteſt bud that blows, 
Revives leſs lovely from the recent how r: 
So P113.0MEL enamour'd eyes the roſe ; -. 
Sweet bird, enamour'd of the ſweeteſt flow'r ! 


He lov'd the muſe ; ſhe taught him to complain; 
He ſaw his tim'rous loves on her depend ;_ _ 
He lov'd the muſe, altho* ſhe taught in vain ; 
He loy'd the muſe, for ſhe was virtue's friend, 


She guides the foot that treads on Parian floors ; 
She wins the ear when formal pleas are vain ;. 

She tempts patricians from the fatal doors * 
Of vice's brothel, forth to virtue's ſane. 


He wiſh'd for wealth, for much he wiſh'd to give; 
He griev'd that virtue might not wealth obtain; 

Piteous of woes, and hopelels.to relieve, S. 
The penſive proſpect. 'd all his ftraisn. 


I ſaw him — 828 to teſt, 1 
Like one ordain'd to vulgart 1 

As tho the virtues had not warm d his — * 44 

As tho the muſes not inſpir d his tongue. 


I aw 


/ 


1 as 9 


I ſaw his bier rely cru ho e * 
Saw peaſant'hands the pious rites ſupply + 
The generous ruſtics mourn'd the friendly fwain - 
Bot'pow'r and wealth's unvarying thedk wa dry! 


Such Al con fell; in meagre want forlornt ? T 

| Where were ye then ye powerful patrons, where ? 

Wou'd ye the purple ſhon'd your limbs adorn, 
Go waſh the conſcious blemiſh wich a tear. 
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Orrs urn. Tu My, Gomes 


1 the dim vale of ev 'ning's'daiky fhade, A 
Near feme lone fane, or EPA 

What dreary forms has magic fear ſutvey d! 
What ſhrouded ſpectres Epertivios * 


But you ſecure ſhall pour your ſad complaint. A 
or dread the — 2 s wanatray; ; 
What none but fear's officious hand can paint, 
What none, but faperftition's eye, Turvey, 
* The glimm'ring twilight and the doabrful dan 4 
"6 ſhall fee your ſtep to theſe fad ſcenes return; 
- Conſtant,” as cryſtal Jews impeart the fa, 
© Shall STxEPHoN's tear bedew Oewtits's urn!“ ! 


Sure nooght unhallow'd ſhall preſume to ſtray ©  » (i, 

Where ſleeps the rehques of that virtuous maid: 
Nor ought uhlovely bend its devious wa, | 
Where ſoft Orwx ZID dear remains are laid. 7 


* 


% 'w 


Haply thy muſe; as with unceaſing fighs! © | 
She keeps late vigils on het urn reclind, if 7 

May ſee light groups of pleaſing viſione/riſe;; © - ©. 
And phantoms glide, but of celeftiat-kind. | - 1 


3 Then 
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I 
Then fame, 3 ann ta fherthie; e Oh 
Shall ſeek forgiveneſs 57 Orustra's ſhade; 


« Why has ſuch worth, without diſtinction, dy d, 
Why, like the deſert's lily, blooard to fade #” 


Then young ſmplicity. averſe to fei 
Shall unmoleſted breathe der; heh Gabe. 


And candour with unwonted warmth complain, Ty 6 
And innocence indulge a wailſul ery. 77 - 


Then elegance with coy judicious hand, 59 
Shall cull freſh flow/rets for Oru 2144's — 
And beauty. chide the fates' ſevere command, / 

That ſhew'd the frailty of ſo fair a bloom | 


And fapey then with. wild-ungovern'd woe, e, 
Shall her doy'd/pupil's native taſte explain: 

For mournful fable all her hues forego, _ TW 
And aſk ſweet ſolace of the muſe in vain . dit 


Ah gentle forms « no fond relief; 
oo much the ſacred- nine their loſs deplore : "OY 
We e grieve, nor find an end to grief.-— 
amt: e 
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He compares the turbulence of love with * — 
* Vopr Fs MgL1584 bis — 
4 a n *% 
\ROM to „ from angr) "love Ace 8 
I paſs a while to friend{hip's equal lies: 
Thou, gen'rous maid, reliev'it my partial pain, 
And chear'ſt the victim of ano er's W 


Tis thou, 1 thou deſervi my Cn... 
How can my will, and reaſen 1 34h 

How can my paſſion live beneath deſpair! 
How can my boſom gh! for aught "but. thee? © 


— 
# * , 
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Ah dear MpL15sa! pleas'd with thee to rove, An 
My ſoul has yet ſurviv'd its drearieſt time; | 
Ill can I bear the various clime of love! | Tr 
Love is a pleaſing, but a various clime! | 
So ſmiles immortal Max 0's fav'rite ſhore, Pe 
PaxTHENOPE With ev'ry verdure crown'd ! | 
When ſtraight Vesvv10's horrid cauldron's roar, W 
And the dry vapour blaſts the regions round. 
Oh bliſsful regions! oh unrival'd plains! © T 
When Mano to theſe fragrant haunts retir'd! 
Oh fatal realms! and oh accurſt domains Si 


When Prix v, ' mid ſulphureous clouds; expir'd ! 


o ſmiles the ſirface of the tregcheroue min; 
| As o'er its waves the peaceful halcyòns play; 
When ſoon rude winds their wonted rule 


H 
And ſky and ocean mingle in the fray, 
N But let or air contend, or ocean rave; "A WY 
Ev'n hope ſubſide amid the billows toſt; 
Hope, ftill emergent, ſtill contemns the wave, F. 
And not a feature's wonted ſmile is loſt. 
EN NENT oy "0-1 
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To a lady on the language of birds, 


OME then, Dione, let us range the grove, 
The ſcience of the feather'd choirs explore; 
Hear linets argue, larks deſcant of love, 
Aud blame the gloom of ſolitude no more. 


My doubt ſubſides— tis no Italian ſong, 

5 Nor ſenſeleſs ditty, chears the vernal tree: 

TY Ah ! who that hears Dioxz's tuneful tongue, 
Shall doubt that muſic'may with ſenſe agree? 
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And come, my muſe! that lov'ſt the filvan ſhade ; 
Evolve the mazes, and the miſt diſpel : 

Tranſlate the ſong ; convince my doubting maid, 
No ſolemn derviſe can explain ſo well. 


Penſive beneath the twilight ſhades I ſate, 
Ihe ſlave of hopeleſs vows, and cold diſdain } 

When Pa1iLoMEL addreſs'd his mournful mate, 
And thus I conſtru'd the mellifluent. train. 


« Sing on my bird—the liquid notes prolong, 
At ev'ry note a lover ſheds his tears; | 
Sing on, my bird tis Damon bears thy ſong; 
or doubt to gain applauſe, when Jovers heats. 
He the ſad ſource of our laining knows; 
A foe io Tzxzvus,: and to lawleſs Iv 
He mourns the ſtory of our ancient woes! 


Ah! could our muſic his complaints remove! 


Yon' plains are e by a eſs maid ; 
Ani ſee, pale . vaulted ſky, 
A train of lovers court the chequer'd ſhade : - 
Sing on, my bird, and hear thy mate's reply. - 
Ere while no ſhepherd to theſe woods retir'd ; 
No lover bleſt the glow-worm's pallid's ray; 
But ill-ftarr'd birds, that liſt'njng not admir'd, 
Or liſt' ning envy'd our ſaperior lay. _ 


Chear'd by the ſun, the vaſſals of his 4 
Let ſuch by day unite their jarring ſtrains 
But let us chuſe the calm, the ſilent hour, 
Nor want fit audience while Dione reigns,” 
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He Abele, his Viſion to an acquaintene. 
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by Cetera per terras omnes animalia , Ke. V. RG, * 
"I Ndiftant kndeks, PE HY unn lkies, | My 
M4 Penſive I faw the circling ſhades deſcend * \ 
72 Weary and fa int I heard the ſtorm ariſe, -  - 
1 5 While the ſun vanilh'd like A faichleſs frnnd. | 9 
13 No kind companion led my ſteps wright z by es Af 
1 No friendly planet lent ĩts glimm' ring ra | / 
1 Bon the lone Cot refug'd its wonted light, 
* Where toll i in proven ſlumber clos'd the Gay. 2 8 
1 ; Then the dull bell had Sen a e Dandy. | Ye 
oY The village cur 'twere tranſport then to hear ;' | 
5 In dreadful hlence all was hufh'd around, | 
5 2 k While the rude ſtorm alone diftreſs'd mine ear, Bet 
1 As led by Oxws 1's windi banks I fray'd, - Wan 


Where tow'ring Wousz v breath'd his native rd | 
A ſudden luſtre chas'd the flitt ing ſhade, 
The ſounding winds were buſh'd, and all was Fair, Ye 


Inſtant a grateful re appear'd conſeft | 9) 6 NA 
White were his locks with awful ſcarlet crown'd, 

And livelier far than Tyrian ſeem'd his veſt, - 
That with the glowing purple ting'd the ground. T 


Stranger, be ſaid, amid this nealing: in; BY * 
Benighted, loneſome, whither wou'd(t thou firay ? 

Does wealth or pow'r thy weary ſtep conſtrain? 
Reveal thy wiſh, and let me Point the way. B 


For know I trod the trophy'd paths of pow'r ; 8 
Felt ev'ry Joy that fair ambition brings ; 

And left the lonely roof of yonder bow'r, 
To ** beneath the cangpies of kings, 
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bade low binds the tow'ring ardour ſhare; . _ 
Nor meanly roſe, to blefs myſelf alone: 
I ſnatclyd the ſhepherd from his'fleecy care, 
And bade his wholeſome dictate guard the throne: 


Low at my feet the ſuppliant peer I ſaw; 
I ſaw proud empires my decifion'wait; 

My will was duty, and my word was aw, 
My ſmile was tranſport, and my frown was fate.” 


Ah me! faid I, nor pow'r I ſeek, nor gain 
Nor urg'd by hope of fame theſe toils endure; 

A ſimple youth, tha: feels a lover's pain, | 
And, from his friend's condolance, hopes a-cure. 


He, the dear youth, to whoſe abodes I roam, 
Nor can mine honours, nor my fields extend 

Yet for his ſake I leaye my diſtanthoms, 
Which oaks emboſom, and which hills defend. 


Beneath that home I ſcorn the wintry wind ; - 


The ſpring, to ſhade me, robes her faireſt tree; 


And if à friend my graſs- grown threſhold find, 
O how my lonely cot reſounds with glee ! 


Yet, tho" averſe to gold in 8 e 
I wiſh to bleſs, I languiſh to beſtow ; 

And tho' no friend to fame's obſtreperous blaſt, 
Still, to her dulcet murmurs not a fo, 


4 F< 


Too proud with ſervile tone to deign addreſs ; 
Too mean to think that honours are my due, 
Yet ſhou'd ſome patron yield me ſtores to bleſs, 
I ſure ſhou'd deem my boundleſs thanks were few. 


But tell me, thou! that, like a meteors fire, 


Shor'ſ blazing, forth; diſdaining dull degrees; 


Shou'd Ito wealth, to fame, to pow'r aſpire, 
Muſt I not paſs more rugged paths than theſe? | 
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Muſt I not groan beneath a ilty load, 
Praife him I ſcorn, -and bem I love betray ? 
Does not felonious envy bar the road? 


Or falſehood's treacherous foot beſet the way ? 


Say ſhou'd I paſs thro' favour's crowded gate, 
Muſt not fair truth inglorious wait behind? 

Whilſt I approach the glitt'ring ſcenes of ſtate, 
My beſt companion no admittance find? 


Nurs'd in the ſhades by freedom's lenient care, 
Shall I the rigid ſway of fortune own ? 

Taught by the voice of pious truth, prepare 
To ſpurn an altar, and adore a throne ? 


And. when proud fortune's ebbing tide recedes, 
And when it leaves me no unſtaken friend, 

Shall I not weep that e'er I left the meads, | 
Which oaks emboſom, and which hills defend ? 


Oh ! if theſe ills the price of pow'r advance, 
Check not my ſpeed where ſocial joys invite 

The troubled viſion caſt a . glance, 
And ſighing vaniſh'd in the ſhades of night. 
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He deſcribes bis early love of poetry, and its conſequencei, 
0 ' To Mr. G—.“ 1745. 


H me! what envious magic thins my fold ? 
What mutter'd ſpell retards their late increaſe? 
Such leſsning fleeces muſt the ſwain behold, 
That e' er with Doric pipe eſſays to pleaſe, 


I ſaw my friends in ev'ning circles met ; 
I took my vocal reed, and tun'd my lay; 
1 heard them ſay my vocal reed was ſweet ; 
Ah fool ! to credit what I heard them ſay l 


N. B. Written after the death of Mr. Por. 
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Ill- 
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Ill-fated bard ! that ſeeks his (kill to ſhow, 
Then courts the judgment of a friendly ear! 

Not the poor veteran, that perinits his foe _ 
To guide his doubtful ſtep, has more to fear. 


Nor cou'd my G miſtake the critic's laws, 
Till pious friendſhip mark'd the pleabng way: 

Welcome ſuch error! ever bleſt the cauſe . 
Ev'rs tho' it led me boundleſs leagues aſtray! 


* 
Couldſt thou reprove me, when I nurs'd the flame 
On liſt'ning Cx s xweLL's oſier banks reclin'd ? 
While foe to fortune, unſeduc'd by fame, 
I ſooth'd the bias of a careleſs mind. 


Youth's gentle kindred, health and love were met ; 
What tho' in Alus guardian arms I play'd? 
How ſhall the muſe thoſe vacant hours forget? 
Or deem that bliſs by ſolid cares repaid ? 


Thou know'ft how tranſport thrills the tender breaſt 


Where love and fancy fix their op'ning reign ; 
How nature ſhines in livelier colours dreſt, 
To bleſs their union, and to grace their train. 


So firſt when Pros us met the Cyprian queen, 
And favour'd Ryop es bebeld their paſſion crown'd, 
Unuſyal flow'rs enrich'd the pzinted green ; 


And ſwift ſpontaneous roſes bluſh'd around. | % ** 
Now ſadly lorn, from Twir nass widow d bowr. 


The drooping muſes take their caſual way; 
And 8 ſtop. a flood of tears they pour; 


And where they weep, no more the fields are gay. 


| Where is the dapple pink, the ſprightly roſe ? 
The cowſlip's golden cup no more 1 fee: - 
Dark and diſcolbur'd ev'ry flow'r that blows, 
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To ſorm the garland, Elegy! for thee! ! 
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Enough of tears has wept the virtuous dead 60 

Ah might we now the pious rage controul | | 
Huſh'd be my grief-ere,ev'ry ſmile. be fled,, 
Ere the deep ſwelling ſigh ſubvert the ſoul! - 


If near ſome troph * 2 | 
Pleas d we behold the gracefi umbrage riſe; | 
But ſoon too deep i it works its baneful way, 

And, low * the proſtrate * ruin lies. 


* 


8 


* "yy . rr 
E L f E G Y. IX. | 


| He deſcribes his difintereſiedneſs to a friend, + 4 


NE/ER muſt tinge my lip with Celtic wine; 
The pomp of IDA muſt 1 neer diſplay gs! 

Nor tion abe oduce of Peruvian mines, 
Nor, with. ſralian ſounds, deceive the day. 


Down yonder brook n my cryſtal bev'rage foes) 
My grateful ſheep — annual fleeces bring; 
Fair in my gatden buds the damaſk roſe, 


And, from r grove, I hear the * 


NM fellow-fiwnins ? avert your dazzled 2 ; 
n vain-allar'd by glitt'ring ſpoils they rove; 
"The fates neter meant them for the ſbepherd's, prize, 


Let gave onto yerenpentys e. 5 


* ve ow vigour from your parent s veins z | 
hey yave'y0 you toils, but toils your ſinews brace ; 
"Tp my you ny mphy; that own e amorous 


| And ſhades, the refuge of the gentle race be 
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, | , ** & 4. Fu * 2129 
® Alludes to what is of the bay-tree, that if it is 
planted too near the walls of an edifice, its roote will work 
IE OY cll hey deftro the foundation, 
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To carve your loves, to paint your mutual flames, 
See ! poliſh'd fair, the beech's friendly rind! 

To ſing foft carols to your lovely — * 
See vocal gtotis, and echoing vales aſſign'd! 


Wow akt hou, my STzzPRON, love" 5 delighted fave ! 
Tho' ſure the wreaths of chiyalry to ſhare, 

Forego the ribbon thy MaT1LDa gave? 
And giving. bade ches in remembrance wear. 5 


Ill fare m ce, but ev'ry idle 

If tb 0 latins my Dera 's form i brings, 
Has truer worth, imparts fincerer joy, 

Than all that bears the radiant ſtamp of kings. 


my breaſt with anguiſh bleeds, | 


99 
hen D tyrant pow'r of gain * 
Diſdaining riches as the dale, weeds, 1 


I riſe par,” and the nich diſdain, 


Oft from the am, flow wandering do wn the gl Elade, 
Penſive I heut the nupiial peat rebound ; | 
« Sotrie miſer weds, I cry, the captive maid, 
« And ſome fond lover fickens «ns ſound.” 8 


Not bn the noſe g friend of old, 
The” now exalted to yon ambient yy, 

do ſhun d a ſoul diftain'd with earth and gold., 
eee, the genetous breaſt, a J. 


Scorn'd be the wretch that quits his genial —57 % 
His loves, his friendſhips, roo mſelf refigns 3 
Perverts the ſacred inftin& Fer his ſoul, 


Ang dee dirty (phece confines. FILE 


Jun come, my friend, with taſte, with ſince bleſt, 
Ere age impair we, andere gold allurez 7!  » | 
Reſtore thy dear idea to my breaſt, - 7% 
The rie Ar ere e 


wer. . | c 
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Let others toil to gain the ſordid ore, 
The charms of independence let us ſing ; ; 
Bleſt with thy friendſbip, can I wiſh for more ? 
Tu fpurn the boaſted wealth of Lyp1ia's king, 


— 


EL * C . 


To tone, Erin Bis rie, for ru 4 be 
fortune, f seu. 12 1 


SK not the cauſe, why this rebellious tongue 
Loads with freſh curſes thy deteſted ſway ; 
Aſk not, thus branded in my ſofteſt ſong, 
Why ſtands the flatter'd name, which al L obey? 1 


"Tis not, that in my ſhed I lurk e 165 
Nor ſee my roof on Parian columns riſe ; 
That, on this breaſt no mimic ſtar is borne, 
Rever'd, ah ! more than thoſe that light gs ſki 


Tis not, that on my turf ſu inely laid, 7 C 
l ſing or pipe, but to the flocks that graze z 
And, aſl inglorious, in the loneſome ſhade, _ 
My finger iliffens, and my voice e.. L 


Not, that my fancy mourns the tern command, G 
When many-an embrio dome is loſt in air 154 


While guardian prudence checks my 
And, ere the turf | is broken, cries, 66 2 


« Forbear/vain youth! be cautious, dig thy gold 
Nor let yon riſing column more aſpire ; 

« Ah! better dwelt in ruins, than behold . . 
Thy fortunes rg and thy dome's s entit 


« Hononto built, but dar'd my laws defy; * 
He planted, ſcornful of my ſage 
* 'The 4 vernal bud regal d his AY 
The fruitage ripen'd for more frugal 


5 '® Creeſus 


i be 


5 


Diſplays it aught but penury and 
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See the (mall ſtream that pours its murm'ring tide 
O'er ſome rough rock that wou d its wealth diſplay, 

pride ? 

! conſtrue wiſely what ſuch murmurs ſay, 


How wou'd ſome flood, with ler treaſures bleſt, 
Diſdainful view the ſcantling drops diftil ! 
How muſt ® VzLino ſhake his reedy creſt! 
How ev*ry cygnet mock the boaſtive rill ! 
Fortune, I yield ! and ſee, I give the fign ; 
At noon the poor mechanic wanders home; 
Collects the ſquare, the level, and the line 
And, with retorted eye, forſakes the dome, 


Yes, I can patient view the ſhadeleſs plains ; 
Can unrepining leave the riſing wall; 
Check the fond love of art that fir'd my veins, 


And my warm hopes, in full purſuit, recall. 


Deſcend, ye ſtorms! deſtroy my riſing pile ; 
Loos'd be the whirlwind's unremitting ſway ; 
Contented I, altho' the gazer ſmile 
To ſee it ſcarce ſurvive 4 winter's day. 


Let ſome dull dotard baſk in thy gay ſhrine, 
As in the fun regales his wanton herd; 
Guiltleſs of envy, why ſhould I repine, 
That his rude voice, his gi ating reed's prefer'd? 
Let him exult, with boundleſs wealth ſupply'd, 
Mine and the ſwain's reluctant homage ſhare; 
But ah! his tawdry ſhepherdeſs's pride, 
Gods ! muſt my Dali, muſt my DzL1a bear? 


Muſt Dz114's ſoftneſs, elegance, and eaſe | 
Submit to Manian's dreſs? to Mxxian's gold? 
Muſt Marxzan's robe from diſtant Ixv4a pleaſe ? 
The imple fleece my 8 limbs un old? * 
3 e e N 
*A riverin Irarr, that fails ag hundred yards perpendicular. 
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Yet ſure on Dr TIA ſeems the ruſſet fair; 
« Ye glitt'ring daughters of diſguiſe adieu!“ 
So talk the wiſe, who judge of ſhape and air, 
But will the rural thane decide ſo true, 


Ah! what is native worth eſteem'd of ES 
'Tis thy falſe glare, O fortune! thine they ſee; 

'Tis for my DzL1a's ſake I dread thy frowns, 
And my laſt gaſp ſhall curſes breathe on thee. 


— 1 — — ů —— 


r 
He complains how fo the pleaſing novelty of life is ver. 
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my friend ! it will not, will not laſt! 
1 that cheats our youthful 
eyes / 


The charm diſſolves ; th aerial muſic's paſt z 
The banquet ceaſes, and the viſion flies. 


Where are the ſplendid forms, the rich perfomes, 
W here the gay tapers, where the ſpacious dome ? 
Vaniſh'd the coftly pearls, the ctimfon | 
And we, delightleſs, left to wander home 


Vain now are books, the s wiſdom vain! 
What has the world to bribe our ſteps aſtray ? 

Cre reafon learns by ftudy'd laws to reign, 
The weaken'd — ſelf ſubdu'd, obey. 


Scarce has the ſun ſev'n annual courſes rolbd. 

Scarce ſhewn'the hole that fortune can ſupply 
| Since, not the miſer ſo careſi d his gold, | 
As I, for what it gave, was heard to ſigh. 


On the worki's ſt I with'd ſome ſprightly part; 
To deck wy ficece with tawdry lace; 
'T was life, Twas taſte, and. ah my fooliſh heart! 
3 Joy was Ti in 5 Plcs, 


N. 
N 
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And you, ye works of art! allur'd mine eye, 
The breathing picture, and the living ſtone : 

% Tho' gold, tho? ſplendour, heav'n and fate deny, 
„Let might Icalt one TiT1ax ftroke my own?” 


Smit with the charms of fame, whoſe lovely ſpoil, - 
The wreath, the garland, fire the poet's pride, 
I trimm'd my lamp, confum'd the midnight oil— 
But ſoon the paths of health and fame divide! 
* 


Oft too I pray d, twas nature form'd the pray 'r, 
To grace my native ſcenes, my rural bome; 
To ſee my trees expreſs their planter's care, 
And gay, on Attic models, raiſe my dome. 


But now tis o'er, the dear del ofion's o'er! 
A ſtagnant breezeleſ(s air becahms my foul: 
A fond aſpiring candidate no more, | 


I ſcorn the palm, before I reach the goal. 
0 1 enchanting ſtage, 2 bleſt ! 


lifs ev'n obtruſive courts the frolic mind ; 
Of health u |, yet by health careſt; 
Careleſs of favour, yet ſecure to find. 


Then glows the breaſt, as op'ning roſes fair; 
More free, more vivid than the linnet's wing; 
Honeſt as light, tranſparent e'en as air, 
Tender as buds, and laviſh as the ſpring. 


Not all the force of manhood's active might, 

Not all the craft to ſubtle age aſſign d, 

Not ſcience ſhall extort that dear delight; 
Which gay deluſion gave the tender mind. 


Adieu ſoft raptures ! tranſports void of cate! 
Parent of raptures, dear deceit, adieu ! 

And you, her daughters, pining with deſpair, 
Why, why ſo ſoon her fleeting ſteps purſue! 


C 3 Te- 


Tedious again to curſe the drizling day! 
Again to trace the wint'ry tracis of ſnow ! 
Or, ſooth'd by vernal airs, again ſurvey 


O life! how ſoon of ev'ry bliſs ſorlorn! 
We ſtart falſe joys, and urge the devious race: 

A tender prey ; that chears our youthtul morn, 
Then ſinks untimely, and deirauds the chace. 


The ſelt-ſame hawthorns bud, and cowſlips blow! 


— 


E LI GUI n 


His recantation. 


O more the muſe obtrudes her thin diſguiſe; 
No more with aukward fallacy complains, 
How ev'ry fervour from my boſom flies, 
And reaſon in her loneſome palace reigns. _ 


Ere the chill winter of our days arrive, 
No more ſhe paints the breaſt from paſſion free; 

I feel, F feel one loitering wiſh furvive— | 
Ah need I, FLozio, name that wiſh to thee ? 


The ſtar of Vewvs uſhers in the day, | 
The firſt, the lovelieſt of the train that ſhine ! 
The ſtar of Venus lends her brighteſt ray, | 
When other ſtars their friendly beams reſign, 


Still in my breaſt one ſoft deſire remains, | 
Pure as that ſtar, from guilt, from int'reſt free, 

Has gentle De TIA trip'd acroſs the plains, 
And need I, FLox10, name that wiſh to thee. 


While, cloy'd'to find the ſcenes of Jife the ſame, 

I tune with careleſs hand my languid lays 
Some ſecret impulſe wakes my former flame, 

And ſires my ſtrain with hopes of brighter days. 


I ſlepft 


T1 
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I ſlept not long beneath yon rural bow'rs;.. | 
And lo! my crook with flow'rs adorn'd.I ſee: 
Has gentle DL bound my crook with flow'rs, 
And need I, Fronto, name my hopes to thee? 


KE L E G * Xin. 
Te a friend. on fone flight occaſion efiranged from him. 


HF: LTH to my friend, and many a chearful day 
Around his ſeat may peaceful ſhades abide ! 


p - 


Smooth flow the minutes, fraught with ſmiles, away, 


And, *till they crown our union, gently glide. - 


Ah me! too ſwiftly fleets our vernal bloom ! 
Loft to our wonted friendſhip, loſt to joy 

Soon may thy breaſt the cordial wiſh reſume, 
Ere wiatry doubt its tender warmth deſtroy, 

Say, were it our's, by fortune's wild command, 
By chance to meet beneath the torrid zone; 


Wou'dſt thou reject thy Damon's plighted hand? 


Wou'dſt thou with fcorn thy once lov'd friend 
diſo wn? wo , 


Life is that ſtranger land, that alien clime : 
Shall kindred Guls forego their ſocial claim ? 
Launch'd in the vaſt abyſs of ſpace and time, 
Shall dark ſuſpicion quench the gen'rous flame ? 


Myriads of fouls, that knew one patent mold, 
See ſadly ſever'd by the laws of chance ! 

Myriads, in time's perennial liſt enroll d, 
Forbid by fate to change one tranſient glance! 


But we have met—where ills of every form, | 
Where paſſions rage, and hurricanes deſcend: 
Say, ſhall we nurſe the FARE, aſſiſt the ſtorm? 
And guide them to the boſom of a friend? 


% 


C 4 Yes, 
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Yes, we have met—thro' rapine, fraud, and wrong: 
Might our joint aid the paths of explore 

Why leave thy friend amid the boiſt'rous throng, 
Ere death divide ns, and we part no more? 


For ob! pale ſickneſs warns thy friend away !” 
For me no more the vernal roſes bloom 

I fee ſtern fate his ebon wand diſplay ; 

And point the wither'd regions of the tomb, 


Then the keen anguiſh from thine eye ſhall tart, 
Sad as thou ſollow'ſt my untimely bier; - 

« Fool that I was—if friends ſo ſoon muſt part, 
To let ſuſpicion intermix a fear,” | 


. 
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E L E G Y XIV. 


Declining an invitation to wifit foreign comntrier, be 
takes oecafion to intimate the advantages of bis own. 


To Lord Trurtt. 


Wi. others loſt to friendſhip, loſt to love, 
Waſte their beſt minutes on a foreign ſtrand, 
Be mine, with Britiſh nymph or ſwain to rove, 


And court the genius of my native land, 


Deluded youth ! that quits theſe verdant plains, 
To catch the follies of an alien ſoil ! 
Torwin the vice his genuine ſoul diſdains, 
Return exultant, and import the ſpoil! - 


In vain he boaſts of his deteſted prize ; 
No more it blooms to Britiſh climes convey d. 

Cramp'd by the impulſe of ungenial ſkies, 
See its freſh vigour, in a moment, fade! 


Thy 


33 J 
Thꝰ exotic folly knows its native clime, 
An aukward ſtranger, if we waſt it o'er; 


Why then theſe toils, this coſtly waſte of time; 
o ſpread ſoft poiſon on our happy ſhore ? 


I covet not the 2 of foreign looms; 
In ſearch of foreign modes I ſcorn to rove ; 

Nor, for the worthleſs bird of brighter plumes, 
Wou'd change the meaneſt warbler of my grove. 


No diſtant clime ſhall ſervile airs impart, | 
Or form theſe limbs with pliant eaſe to play; 

Trembling I view the Gavur's illuſive art, 
That ſteals my lov'd ruſticity away. 


'Tis long ſince freedom fled the Heſperianclime ; 
Her citron groves, her flow'r-embroider'd ſhore; . 
She ſaw the Britiſh oak aſpire ſublime, * 
And ſoft Camrartia's olive charms no more, ,_. 


Let partial ſuns mature the weſtern mine, | 
- To ſhed its luſtre o'er the Iberian maid ; 
Mien, beauty, ſhape, O native ſoil, are thine z 
Thy peerleſs daughters aſk no foreign aid. 


Let * CerLov's envy'd plant prefumethe ſeas 
Till torn De the Batavian bowl ; ; 

Ours is the breaſt whoſe genuine ardours pleaſe, 
Nor need a drug to meliorate the ſoul. 


Let the proud Soldan wound the Arcadian groves, 
Or with rude lips th' Aonian fount profane; 
The muſe no more by flow'ry Ladon roves, 


She ſeeks her Tours on the Britiſh plain, 


Tell not of realms by ruthleſs war diſmay'd ;: 
As hapleſs realms that war's flion feel ! 
In vain may AusTx1a boaſt her Noric blade, 
If AusTRa bleed * her boaſted * 
2 | 5 


® The ciuntmon. 


. 
Beneath her palm Ip un vents her moan; 
Raptur'd ſhe once beheld. its friendly ſnade? 


And hoary Meuris boaſts her tombs alone, 
The mournful types of mighty pow'r decay'd. 


No creſcent here diſplays its baneful horns ; 
No turban'd hoſt the voice of truth reproves; 
Learning's free ſource the ſage's breaſt adorns, 
and poets, not inglorious, chaunt their loves. 


Boaſt, favour'd Mep1a, boaſt thy flow'ry ſtores ; 
Thy thouſand hues by chimic ſuns refhin'd; 
*Tis not the dreſs or mien my ſoul adores, 
'Tis the rich beauties of BziTannia's mind. 


While Garne oh breaſt cou'd virtue's ſtores 
afford, 
What envy'd flota bore ſo fair a freight? 
The mine compar'd in vain its latent hoard, 
The gem its luſtre, and the gold its weight. 


Thee, waa) Lowe thee with calmeſt courage 
fraught, | | 
Thee the lov'd image of thy native ſhore! 
Thee by the virtues arm'd, the graces taught, 


When ſhall we ceaſe to boaſt, or to deplore? 


Preſumptuous war, which could thy life deſtroy, 
What ſhall it now in recompence decree ? 
While friends that merit every earthly joy, 


Feel every anguiſh ; feel—the loſs of thee ! 


Bid me no more a ſervile realm compare, 
No more the mufe of partial praiſe arraign ; 
Br1TANN1a ſees no foreign breaſt ſo fair, 
And if the glory, glories not in vain. 


we 99 69 yi. 
Wirten about the time of captain Gzzn fiLLs's deaths 


* 


. 


(235) 
VEL E GY XV. 


In memory of a . private family in Wonckerta- 
rf 2465. mum 1 F 


The pealing bell awak'd a tender ſigh ; 
|, as the village caught the waving ſound, 
A ſwelling tear diſtream'd" from ev'ry eye. 


H. a lone tow'r with rev'rend ivy crown'd, 
til 


So droop'd, I ween, each Barron's breaſt of old, 
When the dull curfew ſpoke their freedom fled; 
For ſighing as the mournful accent roll d, 


Our hope, they cry'd, our kind ſupport, is dead. 


*T'was good PaLEMon—near a ſhaded pool, 
res A groupe of ſhading elms umbrageous roſe ;; 
The flocking rooks, by inſtinct's native rule, 
This peaceful ſcene for their aſylum choſe:. 


A few ſmall ſpires, to Gothic fancy fair, 
Amid the ſhades emerging, ſtruck the view 
ige Tas here his youth reſpir'd Its earlieſt ait; 
'T was here his age breath'd out its laſt adieu. 


One favour'd ſon, engag'd his tendereſt care: 

One pious youth his whole affection crown'd : | 
In his young breaſt the virtues ſprung ſo fair, 
Such charms diſplay'd, ſuch ſweets diffus'd around. 


But whilſt gay tranſport in his face appears, « 
A noxious vapour clogs'the poiſon'd ſky ; | 
Blaſts the fair crop—the fire is drown'd in tears, 

And, ſcarce ſurviving, fees his CyxTm1o dieF - 


Ger: 


* The penns of Harnorover; t place whoſe name in the: 
Y Saxer language alludes to an arm. And there is a tradition 
that there was u battle fought on the Downs 4dj9iging,.detweea- 
_ the Britons and the Roxans, | 
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O'er the pale corſe we ſaw him gently bend; - 
| nn, with grief—my thread, he cry'd, is 
. pun! 7 8 1 a 
« If heav'n had meant I ſhoy'd my life extend, 

Heav'n had preſerv'd my life's ſupport, my ſon. 


Snatch'd in thy pride! alas the ſtroke were mild, 
Had my frail form obey'd the fate's decree ! 

Bleſt were my lot, O CyYnTa1io!. O my child! 
Had Heav'n ſo pleas'd, and I had dy'd for thee.” 


Five ſleepleſs nights he ſtem'd his tide of woes; 
Five irk ſome ſuns he ſaw, thro” tears, forlorn! 

On his pale corſe the fixth ſad morning roſe —- 
From yonder dome the mournful bier was borne, 


*T was on thoſe “ downs, by Roman hoſts annoy'd, 
Fought our bold fathers ; ruſtic, unrefin'd! 

Freedom's plain ſons, in martial cares employ'd ! 
They ting'd their bodies, but unmaſk'd their mind. 


'Twas there, in happier times, this virtuous race, 
Of milder merit, fix d their calm retreat; 
War's deadly crimſon had forſook the place, 
And freedom fondly lov'd the choſen ſeat. 


No wild ambition fir'd their tranquil breaſt, 
To ſwell with empty ſounds a ſpotleſs name; 
If foſt' ring ſkies, the ſun, the ſhow'r were bleſt, 
Their bounty ſpread ; their fields extent the ſame; 


Theſe fields, profuſe of raiment, food and fire, 
They ſcorn'd to lefſen, careleſs to extend ; 

Bade luxury, to laviſh courts aſpire, 
And avarice to city-breaſts deſcend, 


None, to a virgin's mind, prefer'd her dow'r; 
To fre with vicious hopes a modeſt air: 
The fire, in place of titles, wealth, or pow'r, 
Aſſign'd him virtue; and his lot was fair, 
| * Hannorxoven Downs, 


They 
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They ſpoke of fortune, as ſome doubtful dame, 
That ſway d the natives of a diſtant ſphere ; 

From lucre's vagrant ſons had learnt her fame, , 
But never wilh'd to place her banners here, 


Here youth's free ſpirit, innocently ay, 
Enjoy'd the moſt that innocence -— give 
Thoſe wholeſome ſweets, that border virtue's way:; 
Thoſe cooling fruits, that we may taſte and live. 


Their board no ſtrange ambiguous viand bore; ” 
From a” own ſtreams their choicer fare they 
2 rew, h 3 N | 

To lure the ſcaly glutton to the ore, 
The ſole decent their artleſs boſom knew 


Sineere themſelves, ah too ſecure to ind _ 
The common boſom, like their own, ſincere} | 

'Tis their own guilt alarms the jealous mind ; 
'Tis her own poiſon bids the viper fear, 


Sketch'd on the lattice of th' adjacent fane, 
Their ſu buſts implore the reader's pray'r ; 
Ah gentle ſouls l enjoy your bliſsful reign, 
And let frail mortals claim your guardian care. 


For ſure, to bliſsful realms the ſouls are flown, 

That never flatter'd, injur'd, cenſur'd, trove z 
The friends of ſcience ! mafic, all their own'; 
Muſic, the voice of virtue and of love; 


The journexing peaſant, thro" the ſecret ſhade, 
Heard their ſoft lyres engage his nun car; 
And haply deem'd ſome courteous angel play'd ; - 
No angel play'd—but might with tranſport hear. 


For theſe the ſounds that chaſe unholy ſtrife ! 
Solve envy's charm, ambition's wretch releaſe! / 

Raiſe him to ſpurn the radiant ills of life ; 
To pity pomp, to becontent with peace, 
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Farewel, pure ſpirits! vain the praiſe we give, 
The praiſe you ſought from lips angelie flows; 


Farewel ! the virtues which deſerve to live, 
\ Deſerve an ampler bliſs than life beſtows. 


Laft of his race, Pxt.eMon, now no more, 
The modelt merit of his line diſplay'd ; » 
Then pious Hoven Viconra's mitre wore 
Soft ſleep the duſt of each deſerving ſhade. 
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He ſuggeſ#s the N birth te a perſon of me- 
; 2 and the [Rad ge that 2 
upon that ſole f, le ion. 


HEN genius grac'd with lineal ſplendor glows, 
W When title ſhines, . with ambient virtues 
crown'd, 
Like ſome fair almond's flow' ry pomp it ſhews ;- 
The pride, oo pa of the regions round. 


Then learn, Ye fair! to foften ſplendor's ray; 8 
Endure the fwain, the youth of low degree; 

Let meekneſs join'd it's temperate beam diſplay z. 
Tis the mild verdure that endears the . 


Pity-the fandal'd ſwain, the ſhepherd's boy- * 
He ſighs to brighten a negleded name. 

Foe to the dull — of vulgar joy, 7 

He mourns his lot; he wiſhes, merits fame. | 


In vain to groves andpathleſs vales we fly ; 
Ambition there the bow'ry haunt invades ;: _ 
Fame's awful rays fatigue the courtier's eye, 
But gleam ſti lovely thro' the A d ſhades. 
_ 


Vainly, to taard from love's unequal. chain, 
Has fortune rear'd us in the rural grove; 
Should e eyes illume the deſert plain, 
Ev'n I may wonder, and ey'n I muſt love; 


» PP 


— 


Nor unregarded fighs the lowly hind Ss 
| $ 


1 39 ] 


Tho you contemn, the Gods reſyect his vow ;- My 
Vindictive rage awaits the ſcoruful mind, | = 
And vengeance, too ſevere! the Gods allow. (| 


On $4xux's plgin I met a wand'ring fair; 
The look of forrow, lovely till ſhe bore: 
*Looſe flow'd the foft redundance of her hair, 


And, on her brow, a flow'ry wreath ſhe wore, 


Oft ſtooping as ſhe ſtray d, ſhe cull'd the pride 
Of ev'ry plain; ſhe pillag'd ev'ry grove ! 
The fading chaplet daily ſhe ſapply'd, 
And ſtilf her hand ſome various garland wove, 


Erroneous fancy ſhap'd her wild attire ; 
From Bxrnlxu's walls the poor ly mpbatic ſtray d; 
Seem'd with ber air her accent to conf | 
When, as wild fancy taught her, thus ſhe ſaid. 


« Hear me, dear youth ! oh hear an hapleſs maid, 
Sprung from the ſcepter'd line of ancient kings - 
' Scorn'd by the world, I aſk thy tender aid ; 
Thy gentle voice ſhall whiſper kinder things. 


The world is frantic—fly the race profane— - 

Nor I, nor you, ſhall its compaſſion move; 
Come friendly let us wander and complain, 

And tell me, ſhepherd ! haſt thou ſeen my love? 


My love is young—but other loves are young; 
And other loves are fair, and ſo is mine; 

An air divine diſcloſes whence he ſprung ; a 
He is my love, who boaſts that air divine. 


No vulgar Damon robs me of my reſt, 
lanTua + liſtens to no vulgar vow ; 5% 
A prince, from gods deſcended, fires her breaft 
A brilliant crown diſtinguiſhes his brow. 
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And he, ally'd to Puos zus, ever young, 
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What, ſhall I ſtain the glories of my race? 
More Gear, * lovely bright than Heseex's 
am # 1 
The pore lain pure with vulgar dirt debaſe ? 
Or mix with puddle the pellucid ſtream ? 


See thro' theſe veins the ſaphire current ſhine ! 
Twas Jovz's own nectar gave th' etherial hue: 

Can baſe plebeian forms contend with mine 
Diſplay the lovely white, or match the blue? 


The painter ſtrove to trace its azure ray ; 
He chang'd his colours, and in vain he ſtrove ; 
He frown'd—1I ſmiling view'd the faint eſſay; 
Poor youth! he little knew it flow'd from Jove. | 


Pitying his toil, the wond'rous truth I told; 8 
ow am'rous Jove trepann'd a mortal fair; 
How thro the race the generous current roll'd. 

And mocks the poet's art, and painter's care, 8 


Yes, from the gods, from earlieſt 8a ru, ſprung 1 
Our ſacred race; thro' demigods, convey d: 


My god-like boy, muſt wed their duteous maid, 


Oft, when a mortal vow profanes my car, 
My fire's dread fury murmurs thro' the ſky ; U 

And ſhould I yield — his inſtant rage appears, 

He darts th* uplifted vengeance — and I die. 


Have you not heard unwonted thunders roll! Et 
Have you not ſeen more horrid lightenings glare! 
Twas then a vulgar love enſnar'd my ſoul ! 
*T was then—I hardly 'ſcap'd the fatal ſnare. 


*Twas then a peaſant pour'd his amorous yow, 
All as I liſten'd to his vulgar rain ; . 

Vet ſuch his beauty—wou'd my birth allow, _ _ 
Dear were the youth, and bliſiful were the plain. 


But 
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But oh! I faint! why waſtes my vernal bloom 
In fruitleſs ſearches ever doom'd to fove? \ 


s My nightly dreams the toilſume path reſume, ' 
Ad ſhall die — before I l love. | 


When laſt I flept, methought raviſh's "— 
On diſtant heaths his radiant form ſurvey d; 

Tho? night's thick clouds encompaſs d all Aa & | 
The gem: that bound his — diſpell'd the I. 


O how this boſom kind led at the ſight? 
Led by their beams 1 urg d the pleaſing chaces | 

Til on a ſudden, -theſe with-held their light—- g 16 
All, All things envy the ſublime embrace, ry == 


| 
But now vo nore—behind the diſtant grove, . y 
Wanders my deftin'd youth, and chides my flay ; Js.) 
See, See, he graſps the ſteel-—forbear my love | ,: 


LaTus Comes L tby princes haſtes away.“ 


Scornſul ſhe and heedleſs of 
| The 2 bounded ger , 3 
a The piteous victim of an angry ſky Ke 
Ny me! W prowd n 


ä 
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He indulges the ugg * an elegy w/the 


Role, namque tibi — * pater que 3 rex. 
Et mulcery dedit mentes & tollere vento. 
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: TERN monarch of the winds, adthit my 7. 'r! 
Awhile thy fury check, thy ſtorms con 
No trivial blaſt — the paſſive air, 1 
But ene bre a 14 
ain, : p 
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| She dreams beneath thy ſacred ſhades, where, peace, 


Reviews thy ſoc 
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What bands of black ideas ſpread their wings! - - 
The peaceful regions of content-invade!, | 

With deadly poiſon taint the cliryſtal-fprings ! 
With noiſome vapour blaſt the verdant ſhade ! 


I know their leader, ſpleen; and dread the ſway + 
Of rigid Euxus, his deteſted ſite; 

Thro' one my bloſſoms and my fruits decay; 
Thro' one my pleaſures, and my hopes expire. 


Like ſome pale ſtripling, when his icy way yr 
Relenting yields beneath the noontide beam, 

I ſtand aghaſt; and chill'd with fear farvey © - 
How far I've tempted life's deceitful fiream! - -- 

Where by remorſe impell'd, repuls'd by fear, 
Shall wretched fancy 'a retreat explore? 


She flies the ſad preſage of coming years, N 
And ſort wing dwells on pleaſures now no-more } 


Again with patrons,” and with friends ſhe roves ; 
But friends and patrons never to return 


She ſees the nymphs, the graces, and the loves; f 
But ſees them weeping o'er Luctxpa's'utn,: 
She viſits, Ts1s ! thy forſaken fireath, 
Oh ill forſaken for Batian/air! . 
She deems no flood reflects ſo bright a beam, ( 
No reed ſo verdant; and no flowers ſo fair, i 


Thy bays „ evin the civil ſtorm repel 5+ / | 
al bliſs, thy learned eaſe, 0 
And with no chearful accent cries, farewel! 


ne N 
Farewel, with whom to theſe retreats I ſtray d! 
By youthful ſports, by youthful tojls ally'd 1 _. 
Joyous we ſojourn'd in thy: circling hade. C 
And wept to find the paths of life divide. L 


She 


| N 
She paints the progreſs of my rival's vow-; 
Sees At muſe a partial ear incline 
u 


Binds with luxuriant bays his favour'd brow, 
Nor yields the refuſe of his wreath to mine. 


She bids the flatt'ring mirror, form'd to pleaſe, 
Now blaſt my hope, now vindicate deſpair; 

Bids my fond verſe the love-fick parley ceaſe; 
Accuſe my rigid fate, acquit my fair. 


Where circling rocks defend ſome pathleſs vale, 
Superfluous mortals, let me ever rovel . 
Alas ! there echo will repent the tale 


Where ſhall I find the filent ſcenes 1 love? 


Fain would I mourn my luckleſs fate alone; 
Forbid to pleaſe, yet fated to admire; | 
Away my friends! my ſorrows are my own; 

hy thould I breath around my ſick deſire? 


Bear me, ye winds, indulgent to my pains,''/ 7 —» 
Near ſome fad ruin's ghaſtly ſhade to:dwell! 

There let me fondly eye the rude remains, | 
And from the-mould'ring refuſe, build my cell! 


Genius of Rowe, thy proſtrate Pomp diſplay ; 
Trace ev'ry diſmal proof of fortune's power: 
Let me the wreck of theatres ſurvey,- F 
Or penſive fit beneath ſome nodding tor. 


Or where ſome duct, by rolling ſeaſons warn, 
Convey'd pure ſtreams to Roms imperial wall, 

Near the wide breach in ſilence let me mourn'; / 
Or tune my dirges to the water's fall. 


Genius of CaxTnac ! paint thy ruin'd pride: 
Tow'rs, arches, fanes in wild confuſion ſtrewn ; 
Let baniſh'd “ Maz1vs, low'ring by thy fide, - 
Compare thy fickle fortunes with his own. 4 
® Ino ue vitam in tugurio ruina rum Carthaginienſum 
3 Marius inſpiciens 1 illa — Ma- 
rium, alter alteri poſſent eſſe ſolatio. LIV. | 
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Ah no! thou monarch of the ſtorms! forbear; - 
My trembling nerves abhor their rude controul x 


And ſcarce a 8 twilight ſoothes my care, 
Ere one vaſt death like darkneſs ſhocks my ſoul. 


Forbear th rage—on no perennial baſe 

Is built frail fear, or hope's deceitful pile; 
My pains are fled - my joys reſumes its place, 
Shou'd the ſky brighten, or Mx Liss ſmile, 


— — 
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* 
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He en the ſong of CouLiv, a diſcerning frepherd ; 
menting the flate of the woollen manufactury. 


Ergo omni fludio glaciem ventoſyue ni val, 
Quo minus eff illis cure mortalis egeflas, 
Avertes +. vidtumgue feres. Vino. 


EAR Avon's bank, on Arven's flow plain, 
A * ryneful ſhepherd charm'd the lining 
wave ; Woah | | 
And ſunny Cos ror' fondly lov'd the ftrain; 
Yet not a garland crowns the ſhepherd's grave! 


Oh loſt OrnerL1a! ſmoothly flow'd the day, 
To feel his muſic with my flames agree! 
To taſte the beauties of his melting lay, - 

To taſte, and fancy it was dear to thee! 


When, for his tomb, with each revoling year, 
| ſteal the muſk-roſe from the ſcented brake, 
Iftrew my cowſlips, and I pay my tear, 
I'll add the myrtle for OruELIA's ſake. 


Shiv'ring beneath a leafleſs thorn be lay, 

When death's chill rigour ſeiz'd his flowing tongue ; 
The more I ſound his fault'ring notes decay, 
The moxe prophetic truth ſublim'd the ſong. 

| 144 


Adieu, 
Mr. SOMERVILLE, | 
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« Adieu, my flocks, he ſaid | wonted care, 
By ſunny mountain, or by verdant ſhore! 


May ſome more happy hand your fold prepare, | 
— you need your LY 's crook, no more, 


And you, ye ſhep herds ! lead 
To breezy hills, or leafy ſhelters OO ; 
But if the ky with ſhowers — weep, 


Avoid the putrid moiſture of the mead. 1 5 


Where the wild thyme perfumes the purple heath, 
Long loit' ring there your fleecy N M 

Lo But what avail the maxims 1 bequeath ? | | 
The fruitleſs gift of an officious friend! 


7 Ab! what avails the tim'rous lambs to guard 
 _ Tho' nightly cares, with daily labours join? 
If foreign floth obtain the rich reward, 
If Galt craft the pond'rous fleece purloint | 


Was it for this, by conſtant vigils wor, 
I met the terrors of an early y grave; | 

For this, I led them from the pointed thorn? 
For this I bath'd em in the lucid wave? 


Ah heedlefs Arzrox ! too beningly prone 
Thy blood to laviſh, and thy wealth refign! !“ 
Shall ev'ry other virtue grace thy throne, | 
But quick- ey d prudence never yet be thine? 


From the fair — 2 — i tains o 
Thou 
Their mi c — the e Is region 2 e 


Their fleece adorns an baughty n domain 


lil-fated flocks! from cliff to cliff they tray; 
Far from their dams their native guardians * 
Where the ſoſt all the live-long day, 
2 by hoarle guitar 
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But'Ar.n1o0n's youth her native fleece defpiſe ; 

Unmov'd they heat the pining ſhepherd's moan ; 
In filky folds each nervous limb diſguiſe, * 

Allur'd by ev'ry treaſure, but their own. © 


Oft have I hurry'd down the rocky ſteep, 
Anxious, to ſee the wintry tempeſt drive; 
Preſerve; (aid I, preſerve your fleece, my ſheep! 

Ere long will ParLtis, will my love arrive. 


Ere long ſhe came: ah] woe is me, ſhe came?! © | 
Rob'd in the Gallic loom's extraneous twine: 
For gift's like theſe They give their ſpotleſs fame, 
Reſign their bloom, their innocence reſign. + 

Will no bright maid, by worth, by titles knewn, 
Give — rich growth of ori hills to fame? 
And let her charms, and her example, own. 
That virtue's dreſs, and beauty v ure the fame ? 


Will no fam'd chief: ſupport this gen'rous maid : 
Once more the patriot's arduous taſk reſume ? 

And, comely from his native plains array'd, 
Speak tuture glory to the Britiſh loom 


What pow'r unſeen my raviſh'd fancy: fires? 
I pierce the dreary ſhade of future days; 
Sure tis the genius of the land inſpires; +; - - | 
To breathe my lateſt breathe in praiſe. 


O might my breath for * praiſe ſuffice, | 
Ho gently ſhou'd my dying limbs repoſe | 

O might his future glory bleſs mine eyes, 
My raviſh'd eyes ! how calmly wou'd they cloſe ! 


#* * was born to ſpread the gen'ral joy; 

By virtue rapt, by party uncontrouPds 
Barrows for BxrTa1in ſhall the crook employ z 
Barrows for BaITaix's glory ſhear the fold.“ 
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GAIN the E bind i inverts the ba, ; 

Again the merchant ploughs the tumid mares 
Another ſpring renews the ſoldier's toil, | 

And finds me vacant in the rural cave. 


As the oft Iyre diſplay'd my wonted loves, 44 
The penſive pleaſure and the tender pain. 


The ſordid ALeas us burried thro my groves Nut 


et Ad to vent the dictates of diſdain. 


He glane'd contemptuous o'er my ruin'd fold; 
blam'd the graces of my fav'rite bow r :; 
My breaſt, unſully'd by the luſt of gold 1 
MV dime, . unlaviſh* in purſuit of por. ** 
Yes, Alrnr vel fly the purer paths of fate; | 
Abjure theſe ſcenes from venal paſſions fre: 
Know, ig this grove, I vow'd perpetual bate, . 
War, endleſs war, with lucre and with thee, 1 


Here nobly zealous, in my youthful hours,” 


| dreſt an altar to T'n4wia's name: _ 
Here as I crown'd ihe verdant ſhrine wah flow rt 
Soft on my Ae llole the ſmiling dame. N 


Daxcon, ſhe ©: yd, if plear'd with honeſt praiſe, 
Thou court uccels by virtue or by ſong, th 
Fly the falſe dictates of the yenal race; 


Fly the grols accents of the venal Os. ** 


Swear that no lucre ſhall thy zeal betray; * 
Swerve not thy foot with fortune's pt ries more 

Brand thou their lives, and brand thelifeleſs day— 
The winning phaniom urg'd me,.and HP 5 
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| Forth from the ruſtic ultar wit l bare, 
« Aid my firm purpoſe, ye celeſtia 

Aid me to quell the ſordid breaſt, 1 ; 

And 9 threw my jar lin tow'rds their hollile 16 as 


Think not regretful 1 furvey the deed 4A 
| Or added no more the neat allow | 

x Still, till obſervant to the grove I ſpesd, 

| - The ſhrine embellith, and repeat the yo. | 


$73.5 1 
Sworn from: his eradic Row creluntels tor,” 45 
Such get rous hate the I Panic champion dorey - 
Thy lake, O Th xagrment 7 beheld it glow, /-- 
| Ganz a's wails, and Tais 5 crimſon ſhore, 


But ler ve annals paint the warzior's 4 * 
Fair ſuine is arms in hiſtory enrold'; © 

Whilſt humbler lyres his civil worth proclaim, 
His nobler bate of avarice and gold. — ; 


Now Punic pride its Gel eve ved . 
a Its hoſts exhauſted, and its fleets on fire, 2 
65 Patient the viQtors lurid frown obey d, | 


And faw the unwilling elephants retire, | 


Bat when their depreſyd the yieldi eule, 
Their old . 2 7 


He ſaw th unutteruble >" ts fury, 
98 He fav their gears, and, in his fur bare. 


Think not, he cry d, ery'd, ye view the files of eaſe, 
Or this firm breaſt diſchaims's patriet's pain 

I ſmile, put from a ſoutenftrang'd'to peace, 
Frantic with grief, deliriqus whh diſdain 3 


Bat Gert ie chpchld, this deteſted finite,” 
Seems it leſs ti deen than the grief you g.: . 
. grant me td revile | 
The ſordid ſource of your” indecent woe. 


* The Romas niet war 
and. 5 | 
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Why weep ye now! ye ſaw with tearleſs eye 
When 36 your fleet 4 d on the 1 

Where 12 the coward tear, the lazy figh, 


When TY xz's eee 


Tis paſt—O Carne ! vaniſh'd ! honour'd ſhade! 
Go, the mean forrows of thy ſons deplore ; 
Had freedom ſhar d the vow to fortune ; 


She ne'er, like fortune, had forſook thy ſhore.” | 


ceas 'd—abalh'd the canſcious W hear ; 

Their pi cheeks 2 crimſon bluſh unfold ; _ © 
et o'er that virtuous bluſh diftreams a tear, " 
A eee 4c.) bv 
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compares bis humble fortune with the' diftre 
others ; wes Me bunt for Der, with 1554 


rable Ont of - an African. fave. 


7 droops thisheart,with fancy'd Sit ener 
"Why finks my foul beneath each wint'ry ſky ? 
hat penſibe crowds, by ceaſelefs labours worn, 
What ; myriads, | wiſh io be as bleſt wit. 


tho" my roofs devoid of pe ariſe, - 

ok the 27 to quit his deſtin'd way? 
Halal dif 

Where a imple friend{bip deigns to ſtray 275 


os wild ſons of Lartand's chill domain, 
| 2 — couch beneath the drifted ſnows! 


e eve ain, 
Fi he er toe ever, ever 0 


[5] 


Slave tho” I be, to Deen es a flave; % ane + 
My Dexia e es, ;enilear e bonds I, "M0 * 
The igh ſhe xufes well Becom DAE 4 

The pang ſhe cadſes, tis ev U, 1 bez 
— 4 


See the por mtivg quit the Lybian 
Ah! wy love's del ghiful 5 wr 108 
No radiant file his 40 ng peace re 1 8 


Nor love, nor fame, nor friendſhip Dann! Our 


Let vicint Vardi diflay jheir —.— wy 0 


Wr mockery, of grie Go 
et the muſe bis pierc1 
Who bleeds and | weeps by fum ne, life away 


4 . 


on we wild beach i mils 
walk 


iſe. he. ſtood, 
— — ſhrill boat 


— oy e hated fign; 
Wes tear unſeen, into the ff . 
Bs Ie le vac bent Wen t9 ee. nts a 


Vet to muſe liſten'd to ibe plains he made; cl 


Such movi i 
: To me the e Me rk ” 10 
dem ad fad e einde ading ly 


ol Þ. am Travi ravild from n wy wth Band 
hat ſavage oteQs:this 4 Thats | 
17 14 abba. none plongh an pe 


Yer Weuſt 


| re — fer 

- ger robo blue aſps with li id poiſon well; 

a 5 the 225 writhes — mail; 
| Loy wy oe Gare fir. Seats 
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1 | When 1655 grim n lion dn erdel chace, | 

1 ; When — ſtern panther ſought his midnight px 

* F What fate reſerv d me for this * -chrittian race ? 
O race moce polilids e 


; 14 1 18 A 3 = 4 * 15 : 25 
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Ye Fron fen wolves purſue my lateſt cries ! 
hou hungry tyger, leave thy reeking den! 
Ye ſandy waſtes in rapid eddies riſe ! 


Or me fiom Wen aud ſcorns of wen! 


| wy + ta) 
| Yet in their face. ſuperior beauty glows; 2 
Are ſmiles the mien of rapine and of wrong? 
Yet from their lip the voice of me. cy flows, 
And ev'n religion dwells > upon their tongue. 
1. 


enen! Cy Nes, 


od bnanl bag, they tell; ya by brightet WAY 
death repair; - 


Where gene minds comve 
But ſtainꝰd iti blood, 0 oe: Aale crimes, 
Say ſhall they 11 what they paint, ſo fair ? 


0 * ＋ 
en epd of thoſe fertile oaths," ; 
ich by our 'tils, and by our ſorrows gay, 
| THEE owt labvurs, and ehhadee our paitis, 


And en A fan Re ror, e 

For Viki WA berg exp 
For hee we drai . embowel'd gold; 

Where rovt the brutal a deß es 
Our limbs * purchas d 4.15 and « oor life j is old! 


Yer hrer hy MENS AY ee 
with den fruituge crown'd, 
Where — e int NA Verdi plain, 


Where. ey: ry Broexe hall med'ci IT ond 


Thete ere ths ſtern ee that embltrers iſe 
Shall, vainly ſüppli 1 ones his bo ; 
There all we view the the bil raging 
* the ws breaſt, and is bout to Jand 


411 tete yo 4 £0 17 5 70 
Nie _ 3 21:52 6! 0 997.9 537100 11 4: 244 


2 i e Mig tra, wind 24 03664; - | * 
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Taking a view of the country from bis retirement, be l 
led to meditate on the character of the antient Bi- 
Towns. Written at the time of a e 


luxury * "II. 


* 


Hus Damon lang- Wust o EN to "MY 
Umbrageous coverts hide my muſe and me; 

Or *mid the rural ſhepherds, flow my days, 
Amid the rural ſhepherds, I am free, 


To view ſleek vaſſals crowd a ſtately hall, 
Say ſhould I grow m a ſolemn ſlave ! 
To find thy tints, O al grace my wall, 
Forego the flow'ry. fields my fortune payer ' 


Lord of my time my devious path 1 bend. 
Thro' fringy woodland, or ſmooth-ſhaven lawn; 
:@r nfile tn gooey or airy cliff aſcend, v 
he Eons by * 3 wm" drawn. b 


Thanks be to fate ibo nor the rac vine, 
Nor fatt' ning olive cleath the fields I tove, 
zeſter'd ſhades, and gurgling founts are mine, 
ev'ry-filvan grott the muſes o m. 


Hereif n if my viſta point the mould'ring pile, 
| and cowl devotion $A wore, 


ce the tott'ring reliques with a ſmile, 
think the mental bondage is no more 
Pleas'd if the glowing landixi wave with corn; 
Or the ai te 84 — s bulwark, riſe ; 
Pleas'd, if mine eye, Oer thouſand vallies borne, 
| 3 the 2 hills ſupport the ſkies. 
a F 4 | Aud 


And 
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And eie ew'n the youthful ſight - 
Scales the proud hill's etherial cliffs with = 

Such/Canrn-canapact thy ſtupendous height, 
Whoſe 12 r ade A th* Ternian main. 


Bleak, uh, ng ' bed dy ee ce bird, 
— Py age —— Pd ma 
There, the. love of novel plants rd * 
Inviduous view the enn goats aſcend. 


Yet for theſe sais lad with laſting few; IG 
The freeborn Ba1Ton left his greeneſt med. 

Receding ſullen from his mightier foe, c 
For N he ſaw 22 liberty __ 


Then if 2 chief da -patriot 's part, 
Suſtain'd her drooping, ſens, repell'd her for, 
Above or Perſian lux ry, or Attic art, 
Tbe rude majeſtic monument aroſe. 


Progreſſive a es carol'd forth his fame ; | 
Sires, to his praiſe; attun'd their children's tongye ; 
The boary druid fed the generous flame, - 

While, in ſuch ſtrains, the reverend wizard 7a 


© Go forth, my ſons!—far what is vital breath, - — 
Your Gods expell d, your liberty reſign'd ?. 

Go forth, my ſons!—for what is inſtant death 
To. ſouls cure perennial joys to find? 


«4 mw oy — * „ „ 0 


For bees there are; unknown to war or pain, 
Where drops the balm that heals a tyrant's wound; 
Where patriots, bleſt with boundleſs r iran bt reign, 
With mifſetoe's myſterious garlands crown d. 


"Tock are the names that grace your myſtic ſongs; | +» 
Your ſolemn woods reſound their martial fires 


To you, my ſons, the ritual meed belongs, 
10 in the 9 * n, or expire, 


"L 
A 


- 
: ! 
. ” ol * <% 
: 
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Hark ! from the ſacred oak that crowns the groves 
What awful voice my raptur'd boſom iwarms 1- 
This is the favour'd/ moment heav*n approves,” - ö 
Sound the MAR trump ; this inſtant, ſound to an: | 


Tbeirs was the ſcience of a martial __ 
To the lance, or — 8 
Ev'n the fair virgin ſtain d her native 
To give AY ln to the RON held. 


Now, for bene cheek where guiny bluſbes vlow, 

| For ſpmefalſe FLoximeL's1 diſguiſe, 
The liſted youth, nor war's loud fignal know, :: _ | 

Nor virtue's call, nor fame's imperial road TAR 


. Then if ſoft concord lull'd their fears to geep. 
Inert and ſilent ſlept the manly car: 
But ruſb'd horrific o'er the fearful ſteep, Nanni 

If freedom 8 2 hren breath'd to ware! | 
12S 7 


Now the ſleek courtier, indolent and vain, 
Thron'd in the ſplendid carriage glides ſupine ; 

To taint his virtue with a foreign ſtrain, © 
Or at a fav'rite's board, his faith * 


Leave then, O luxury! this happy ſoil ! | 
Chace her, BzxiTann1a, to ſome hoſtile ſhore ! 

Or * fleece the baneful peſt with annual ſpoil, 

And let thy virtuous OG weep no \ pep 


Pe OE EEE 
— 
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Written in the year — when the riches of gau, 
were ſo frequently 2 


8 * gentle ſleep, that lov'ſt the gloom of night, 
Parent of dreams! thou. great magician, ſay, 


| Whence my late viſion thus endures the light Fe 
Thus hauuts my fancy thro* the dune eds). 
The 


© '® Alludes to a tax upon luxury, chen in debute, 


1 55 | 
The ſilent moon had ſcal'dt e vaulted Kies, 
And anxious care reſigu Nr to den; Hats 


A ſudden luftre ruck my wording eyes, 
And 81 L VIX beiote my e N confeſt. yh 6.4 
£5UP1191%Þ 12071008 27 Nod 1 
Ah! not the nymph ſo blgomi Ne” ſo ga | 
That led a mph & plowing feſtive Mate! 1 5 
But the that in the morning of ber day 
n— d beneath the 717755 8 od was Kid; © 


No more her eyes their wonted 8 eat , 
No mort bet breaft inſpir d the lover's RE, | 
No more her cheek" the Peſan roſe ſurpaſt, 
5 


Yer ſen her Hp's ee Gil we 
Nor ſuch her hair as deck d her living face: 

Nor ſuch her voice as 1 the SIS 2 ; 
Nor ſuch her dreſs as 2 5 ren'd every 

Alas f alt Yanilh'd for the mournful Fee 


Yet ſeem'd her lips etherial i charm the ſame; __ * : 
That dear diſt inet ion e Nen dou eme, | 1 
Periſh the lover, whoſe: impe rſet flamme i 4 


Forgeis one feature of the nymph, he lov . 


b Damon, ſhe ſaid, mine hour allotted Wes 1. 
Ob! do bot waſte it With a fruitleſs tear! ©. 

Tho' giev'd 10 ſee thy Sir vi pale giſgüiſe, 
Suſpend thy fotrow, and atrentive bear, 


So may thy muſe with ate fame be bleſt!, | 
So be thy love with wurual love repaid ! * | - 
So may thy bones in ſeetet ſilence reft, 3 = 
bas by t the reliques of Ons happier maid F 25 


* 
R hqu- Jing” fin on A diſtant ſhore, « "WY 
Toons nipt my. OW, Ty prime; Key 
And ob! vw bar pangs 5 Yeder boſom tore, 

To think | ne er i muſt view: my | native eme! 
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No friend Was oor to 1 W el | 
No dear companion wept 
ge me with my ative foil, 14 ſaid ; 
my fond . honour'd reliques I je. 


Tho! now debarr'd of each Lamelle tear 3 
Unknown, forgot, I meet the fatal blow z 

There many a friend ſhall grace my. woeful bier, 
And many a gh Lb and tear ll dow.” 


I ſpoke, nor fate ſotebore his HELL'S (oils 
Some venal mourner lent his cazeleſs aid : 
And ſoon they bore me to my native foil, _ 

Where my fond * dear remains were 104 


* * 4 


Twas then the youths, from ev ty plain and 

Adorn d with mournful verſe thy SILVIA'S Yay 

»Twas,then the nymphs their yotive garlands woye, 
And ſttew'd the fragrance of the Ad * 


But why alas | f the tender ſcene diſplay ? | 
Cou d. Damon) N foot the pious pat decline? 

Ah no! twas Dawon firſt attun' 4 his lay, 
And ſure no * was ſo dear as thine. 


Thus was I boſon'd i in the peaceful graves 
My placid ghoſt no longer wept its doom: 

When ſavage robbers every fanQtion brave, 
And with outrageous gilt defraud the tomb. 


Shall my poor corſe, from hoftile realms convey 'd, 
Loſe the cheap portion of my native ſands ? 
Or, in my kindred's dear embraces laid, 
Mourn the vile ravage of barbariat hands ? 


Say, wou'd thy breaſt no death-like torture ee | 
To ſee my limbs the felon's gripe obey ? | 

To ſee them gaſh'd beneath the daring cel? 
 Tocrowds a Las and to dogs a prey? 


” — 
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If Pzans ſons theſe horrid rites require, 
If health's fair ſcience be by theſe refin'd, 

Let guilty convicts, for their uſe, expire; 
And let their breathleſs corſe avail mankind. 


" $I 


* * 


Yet bard it ſeems, when Ly uilt's laſt fine is paid, 
To ſee the victim's corſe deny'd repoſe! 
Now, more ſevere! the poor offenceleſs maid 


Dreads the dire outrage of inhuman foes, 


Where is the faith of ancient pagans fled? 7? 
Where the fond care the wand'ring manes claim ? 

Nature, inſtinctive, cries, Protect the dead, 
And ſacred be their aſhes, and their fame! 


Ariſe, dear youth! ev'n now the danger calls; 
Ev'n now the villain ſnuffs his wonted prey, 
See! ſee! I lead thee to yon' ſacred. walls— 


Oh! fly to chaſe theſe human wolves away.” 


—— 


"E L E O XXII 
Feſectons ſuggeſted by his furvation, = 


ORN near the ſcene for * Kent's fate renown'd 
I take my plaintivereed, and range the grove, 
And raiſe my lay, and bid the rocks reſound | | 


The ſavage of empire, and of love, 4 


Faſt by the centre of yon various wild, 
Where ſpreading oaks embow'r a —_ fane ; 

KenDaipa's arts à brother's youth beguildz; 
There nature * her tendereſt pleas in vain. 


x ! 
* 
1 


* Haw dees in the Saxon beptarchy WAS > r to the kingdom 
of Maca; but being very at his fathe:'« death, was, 
by the artifices of his fiſter and her er; deprted of his crown 


ad life together. 


> - o _ * * 
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Soft o'er his birth, and oer his infant hours, 
Th' ambitious maid cou'd ev'ry care + 
Then with aſſiduous fondneſs eropt the flow'rs, 
To deck the cradle of the princely boy ? 


But ſoon the boſom's pleaſing calm is flown ; 
Love fire's her breaſt ; the ſultry paſſionsriſe z; 
A favour'd lover ſeeks the Mercian throne, 
And view's her KensL with a rivals eyes. 


See, 


How kind were fortune, ah! how juſt were fate, 
Wou 


d fate or fortune Mexc1a's heir remove; 
How ſweet to revel on the couch of tate ! 
To crown at once her lover and her love! 


garniſh'd for the chace; the fraudful maid 


To theſe lone hills direct his devious way; 
The youth, all prone; the ſiſter guide obey'd, - 
Ill-fated youth! himſelf the deſtin'd prey. 


But now, nor ſhaggy hill, nor pathleſs plain, 
Forms the lone refuge of the flvian game; 


Wich ſofter. pleaſures, and with fairer fame. 


Where the rough bowman urg'd his headlong fieed, 
Immortal bards, a poliſh'd race, tetire ; 


The melting graces of no vulgar lyre. 


See Tuouson, loit'ring near ſome limpid well, 


Since LyTTLETON has ciown'd the ſweet domain 


And where hoarſe ſeream'd the ſtrepent horn, ſucceed. 


For Bairtarw's friend the verdant wreath prepare 


Or, ſtudious of revolving ſeaſons, tell, 


How peerleſs Lucia made all ſeaſons fair! 


see 6 ® frm civic garlands fly, 


And in theſe groves indulge his tuneful vein! 


Or from yon" fummir, with a .guardian's eye; 


Obſerve how freedom's hang * Bo: 7 


"Here 


— 


r bb 8 
= 


Here Porz != ak never muſt chat tow'ving mind 
To bis lov'd haunts, or Qearer friend, return! 
What art ! what friendſhips ! oh? What fame reſign'd ! 
In yonder'glade Trace his moùrnful urn. 


Where is the breaſt can rage. or hate retain, 
And theſe glad ſtreams and r ? 
Where is the breaſt can hear the woodland rain, 
And think fair freedom well exchang'd for gold! 


„ (Hulana 42100 en 
Thro'.theſe ſoft ſhades: delighted let me ſlray, 
While o'er my head forgotten ſuns deſcend! 
Thro” theſe dear vallies bend my caſual way, 1 
Till ſetting life a total ſhade extend ! 3 


+ 3.1338 1618597 2 MEND 291931 Tir vein ,23Y 

Here far from courts, and ygjd of pompous cares, | 1 
Til muſe how much Lowe mine humbler fate: I 

Or firink to find hom much ambition dares, | 
To ſhine in anguiſh, and to grieve in ſtate ! 


Canſt thou, O ſun4-thar-ſpotleſs throne diſcloſe, 
Where her bold arm has left no ſanguine ſtain? 
Where, ſnew me where, che lineal ſceptre glows, 

Pure as the ſimple crook that rules the plain? 
Tremendous pomp? where hate, diſtruſt and fear, 
In kindred'boſonis ſolve the ſocial tie: 
There not the parent's ſmile is half fineere 3 ' 
Nor void In the conſortis melting eye. 


There with the friendly wiſh, the kindly flame, 
- No face is brighten'd, and no boſoms beat; 

_ Youth, manhood, age, avow one ſordid aim, 
Aud ev'n the beardleſs lip effays deceit. * | |, » 

There coward rumours walk their murd'rous round: 
The glance that more than rural blame inftills; 

Whiſpers, that ting'd with friendſhip doubly wound, . 

Pity that injures, and tu chat kiss. 
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There anger whets, but love can ne'er engage; 
Careſſing brothers part but to revile; 
There all men ſmile, and prudence warns the wife, 
To dread the fatal ſtroke of all that ſmile. 


There all are rivals ! ſiſter, ſon, and fire, 
With horrid purpoſe hug deſtructive arms; 
There ſoft ey'd maids in murd'rous plots confpire, 
And ſcorn the gentler miſchief of their charms. 


Let ſervile minds one endleſs watch endure ; 

Day, night, nor hour, their anxious guard reſign; 
But lay me, fate, on flow'ry banks, ſecure 

Tho' my whole ſoul be, like my limbs, ſupine. 


Yes, may my tongue diſdain a vaſſal's care ; 
My lyre reſound no proſtituted lays ; 
More warm to merit, more elate to weer 
The cap of freedom, than the crown of bays. 
Sooth'd by the murmurs of my pebbled flood, 
I wiſh-it not o'er golden ſands to flow ; 
Chear'd by the verdure of. my ſpiral wood, 
I ſcorn the quarry, where no ſhrub can grow. 


No midnight pangs the ſhepherd's peace purſue ; 
His ton - hand, —— s no . wound; 
He fings his DeL1a, and if ſhe be true, 
His love at once, and his ambition's crown'd. 
- B-L* BG VL XXIV; 
He takes occaſion from the fate of ELzanor of BIL- 
TAGNE ® 10 ſuggeſt the imper fe pleaſures of 4 ſoli- 
tary life. N 
WII. beauty mourns, by fate's injurious doom, 
: Hid from the chearful glance of human eye; 
When nature's pride inglorious waits the tomb, 
Hard is that heart which checks the riſing , . 
A | 1 EE Pair 
* + ®Efranor of BETA, the lawſul heireſs of the Egli 
". erowu, upon the desth of 4.nTHUR. iu the reign of King Joux. 


Sha was eſteemed the greatett beauty of her time; was impri- 
| + ſged torty years (ul. the time of ber death) in Briſtol caſtle. 


— 


This, age might bear ; then ſeated fancy palls, 


What tho; thy riper mind admire no mbre— 


- 
8 . 
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Fair Exzononra! wou'd ue gallant mine . 
The cauſe of love, the cauſe of deer 

Matchleſs thy charms, and was no liſe teſign c 
To ſee them ſparkle from their-native — 


Or had fair freedom's hand unveil'd thy charms, 
Well might ſuch brows the regal gem refgn'; _ 
Thy radiant mein might ſcorn the guilt of arms, 
Yet Atzton's aweful empire yield to thine- 


O ſhame-of Barros? in one-ſullea to- r 
She wet with royal tears her daily cell ; 


She found keen anguiſh ev'ry roſe devourz . \ | | % - 
They ſprung, they ſhone, they faded, and they fell, . *' 7 
Thro' one dim lattice fring'd[with i ivy ound, 4 _ 


Succeſſivę ſuns a languid radiance. threw; / 
To paint how fierce her angry guardian frown'd, 
To mark how faſt ber waning beauty flew. 3 


* warmly s what ſplendor can ſupply; - 
outh 2 mourns, if rigid walls | 4 


050 its lining; ear, its curious +> 9g 


Believe me ® **® ®. the peeience is un q 
This boaſted calm that ſmooths our early days, 

For never yet could youthtul mind reftrain | 
Th' ahernate pant for pleaſure and for praiſe. 


» by ſhad | f 
8 2. 7 ele 2 oY 3 


Some 2 whiſpers % A5 is on the _ 
hard his lot that languithes obſcure. - 


The ſhining cinQure, and the broider'd fold / 
Can pierce like lighi'ning thro? the figur d ore, 
| AT to droſs the radiant * n 
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Furs, eren; rods ma we arta@ thy cin * 
Thy futile preſents of capricious pow'r F -* 

But wit, but worth, the public ſphere adorn; 
And who but envies then the ſocial hour? 


N. — 1. careleſs of her pupil's meed, 

| et how */* ſuſtains the denke cqu > 
Content in ſhades to tune — 2 ff on 
Nor join the founding pæan of apple F. 


For public haunts, impell d by Br iron weal, 
See Gu nv LA quit the muſe's fav'rite eaſe; 3 

And ſhall not ſwains a&mire-his noble zeal ?: 
 Admiring praiſe, admiring. e to pleaſe? 


Life, ſays the fage, affords rio-dliſs dusdte go "Or. 
And counts,” and cells in vain-our hopes renew: 
But ab 1* where Gzenviilite charms the lit'ning ear, 

Tis hard to think the-chearleſs mani true. 


The groves may ſmile ; the rivers-gently glide ; 
Soft thro" the vale reſound the ſoneſome = z 
Ev'n thickets yield delight, if taſte preſide, 
But n pleaſe, when-LyTTIETon's away ! 


Pure as the — the breaſt of glows, 
Ah! were the ſhepherd*s phraſe, like is, refin'd 
But, how improv'd the generous diRate owe 
Thro the clear WERE poliſh'd mind! 


Happy the youths who warm with Bart 1's love, 
er inmoſt wiſh in * periogs here] 
Happy that in the — eirele move, 
Attendant orbs, whete Eo gilds the ſpber 


While rural faith, and every poliſh'd art, 5 
Each friendly charm, in * e pee E 

Fiom public ſcenes all penſive muſt you part; 

e to the 1 fields retire 


00 
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Go, plaintive youth I no more by ſount or fream, : 
Like ſome lone halcyon, ſocial pleaſure ſhun ;.. 

Go dare the light, enjoy the chearful beam . 
And heal the bright proceſſion of the ſun. | 


Then cover'd by thy ripen'd ſhades, reſume N 
The ſilent walk; no more by: paſſion toſt :: 
Then ſeek thy ruitic haunts ; the dreaty gloom, .- 

Where ev'ry art that colours life, is loſt. m—— , 7 


In vain ! the liſt'ning muſe attends in vain! Wh 
Reſtraints an hoſtile bands ber motions wait | 
—Yet will I grieve, and ſadden all my ſtrain, 
When injur'd beauty mourns the muſe's fate. 
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7. DELLA, with fome flowers ; complaining Bow much 
bis benevolence ſuffers on account of his humble for- 
mas, n | 2 N 


Hater er et uld ſculprure's-curious art employ, 
Wbate er the lavidh band of wealth canſhow'r, 
Theſe would I give—and every gift enjoy 
That pleas'd my fair —but tate denies the power. 


Bleſt were my lot, to feed the ſocial fires! + 
To learn the latent wiſhes of a friend! '' 
To give the boon his native taſte admires, 
And, for my tranſport, on his ſmile depend ! - 


Bleſt too is be, whoſe ev'ning ramble-fira Be wire. © 


Where droop the fons of indigtiice and care! 
His little gifts their gladden'd eyes amaze, 


And win, at ſmall expence, their fondeft prayer! 
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And eh the joy to ſhun the conſcious light: 
To ſpare the modeſt bluſh ; to give unſeen; 

Like ſhow'rs that fall behind the veil of night, 
Yet deeply tinge the ſmiling vale with green. 


But happieſt they, who drooping realms relieve !. 
Whole virtues in our cultur'd vales appear! 

For whoſe fad fate a thouſand ſhepherds grieve, 

And fading fields allow the graef fincere.  - 


To call loſt worth from its oppreſſive ſhade ; ' 
To fre its equal ſphere, and ſee it ſhine ; 

To hear it grateful own the generous aid; 
This, this is tranſport - but muſt ne'er be mine. 


Faint is my bounded bliſs ; nor I refuſe — © 
To range where daiſies open, rivers roll; 
While proſe or ſong the languid hours amuſe, 
And ſoothe the fond impatience of my ſoul, 


Awhile I'll weave the roofs of jaſmin bow'rs; 
And urge with trivial cares the loit'ring year; 

Awhile Pl prune my grove; protect mpflow'rs,. 

Fben unlamented, preſs an early bier 


Of theſe lov'd flow'rs the lifeleſs corſe may ſhare; 
Some hirling hand a fading wreath beſtow ; 

The reſt will breathe: as ſweet, will glow as fair, 

As when their maſter ſmil'd to ſee them glow. 


The ſequent morn ſhall wake the filvian quire; 
The kid again ſhall wanton ere tis noon ; 

Nature will ſmile, will wear her beſt attire ; 
O! let not gentle 'DeL1a ſmile fo ſoon!. 

While the rude hearſe conveys me flow away, ' 
And careleſs eyes my vulgar fate proclaim, 


Let thy kind tear my utmoſt worth o'erpay ; 
And, ſoftly ſighing, vindicate my fame.— 


O D- 


. 
O Din! chear'd by th Tuperior praiſe, NE 00%, 


I blefs the filent path the fates decree ; '- 
Pleas'd, from the liſt of my inglorious day 
To rare the moments crown d with a the. 


1 
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2 7 an We mind, 7 
event of a licentious amour. 


a moms wy 6 friend! why weeps his ane 
That eye where * W favey' us d to nine! 
Thy chearful meads reprbve that ſwelling ſigh; | 

Spring ne er enamel d fairer meads than thine. 


Art thou not lodg'd in Geben warm embencs )" fe 


Wert thou not form'd b ye ial care? 
Bleſt i in thy ſong, and blek in in ev — 


Tame ere enchunts the fair? 


Dauox, Laid he, thy partial eite 9 tres 
Not Da won's frĩendihip can my "400k 
Alas ! his very praiſe awakes ty pain, 
Andy us Denn bolus bleeds the weve. 
4 
For oh ! that nature on in y bireh had frown'd 1- N 
Or fortune flix 'd me to lowly cell 


Then had my boſom ſcap'd this fatal wound, 
Nor bad I bid theſe vent dan farewel, - 6612 A 


But led by fortune's hand, her darling child, - 
My youth her yain licentious bliſs > Progr 
In fortune's train the ſyren flatt'ry ſmil'd, 


And rally. hallow'd-all ber OT 


Of folly ſtudiqus,. ev'n . vices vain, 
Ah «fla, gilded by the rich and pays. 
I chax'd the guileleſs Jem of plain, 


Nor drope the chace, till * was my prey. 


Poor 


1 66 1 
Poor artleſs maid!. ta ſtain thy ſpatleſs, name, 


Expence, and art, and toil, united ea 15 
To lure a breaſt that felt the pureſt flame, Wt 


\'# . Saftain'd by virtue, but berray'd by loves... .: 


School'd in the ſcience of love's mazy wiles, 
I cloath'd'each feature with affected ſcorn ; 
I ſpoke of jealous doubts, nd fick le ſmiles, 


08d, ſeignivg,, len her apgions and N. 


Then, while the fancy'd rage alarm'd her care, 
_ ... Warm to deny, and zealous to diſprove 7 1. ' 1 
bade my words the wonted ſoftneſs wear, o ö 
And ed the minute of e 0 55 


Taũ.Co thee, my-Dawoy, dare ron 

2 N Will yet thy love a candid ear incline? 
Aſſur'd that virtue, by, misfortune preſt. 

Feels ae Wen ase. Y 


Nine envious moons rd Vi Hoon "ram 

Ere while to flaunt it in the face of day; 

When ſcorn'd of virtue, ligmatiz'd by _y 
Low at my: feet W n . 


6 Hana u ſaid, by eee 
Ste the fad reliques of a nymph undone ! 


0 1 find this filing: ſob renew d: 12 arte 101 
in Rades,randchckes at the fun. ; N 


Amid Nn dreary loom ad: bight, K 5 
ill the morn's once pleaßng lines return! 
Yet what can morn's returning ray ſuppl 
be, mourn! 


— 
— 


B 3 Duties W nen, friends 


4 bn e $61? 14411 ; 


11 Tbat ſed the — . — of. — 
Vor I hae ſteep a fate e cone eee, 0 


. a mother een heek with. ER 


[ 16723) 


he vocal birds that raiſe their matin ſtrann 
The ſportive lambs, increaſe my e man; 
All eem to chace me from the cheartul plan, 


And talk of-4rath.and innwceace ln Ee. 


If thro? the garden's flow ry tribes I ſtra r, 
Where bloom the jaſmins that could once allure, = 
Hope not to find delight in us, they ſay, . 1 


For we are ſpotleſe, Jrizy we are pure. 


Ie flow'rs ! that well reproach a nymph ſo frail, - 
day, could ye with my virgin fame compare? 
The brighteſt bud that . the vernal gale | 
Was not ſo fragrant, and was not ſo fair. 


Now the grave old alarm the gentler. young: 
And all my fame's abhorr'd contagion ſlee; 

Trembles each lip; and faultere tongue, 
That bids the morn propitious ſmile on m. 


Thus for your ſake ſhun each human 48 50% 
did the ſweets of blooming youth adi˖e A 
To die I languiſh, but 1dread to die, * 
Leſt my ſad fate ſhou'd nouriſh pangs for ou. 


Raiſe me from earth ; the pains of want remove, 
And let me filent ſeek ſome friendly ſhore ; 
There only, baniſh'd from the form I love, 
My weeping virtue ſhall relapſe no more. 


— 4 
— 4 


- Av 


* 


de but my friend; I aſk no dearer name ; 
Be ſuch the meed of ſome more artful fair; 
Nor could it heal my peace, or chaſe my ſhame, 
That pity gave what love refus'd to ſhare. 


Force not my tongue to aſk its ſcanty bread; 
Nor hurl thy Jessy to the vulgar crew ; 

Not ſuch the parent s board at which I fed ! — 
Not ſuch the precept from his lips I drew ! 


Haply, 


Et 
Haply, when age hath filver'd o'er my hair, 
Malice — 1 to ſcorn fo — ſpoil ; 


Envy may flight a face no longer fair; 
And pity, welcome, to my native ſoil.” 


She ſpoke—nor was I born of ſavage race; 
Nor could theſe hands * boon aſſign: 
Grateful ſhe claſp'd me in laſt embrace, 
And vow'd'to waſte her life in pray'rs for mine. 


I faw her foot the 
I ſaw-her breaſt with ev'ry- 


- 


e HO 
e rag'd; ilot's art was v 
O'er the tall wolt the circling ſurges cloſe ; 
My Jz33v floats dpon the wat'ry plain! 


And —ſee my youth's impetuous fires decay; 
Seek not io ſtop refleQion's bitter tear; 

But warn the frolic, and inſtruct the gay, 

From Itss v floating on her watry bier 
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RURAL ELEGANCE: 
km ODE to the late Ducheſs of Sons ez r. 4 
Written 1750. | 


HILE orient ſkies reftore the day, 
And dew-drops catch the lucid ray 
Amid the ſprightly ſcenes of morn, 
Will aught the muſe inſpire? 
Oh ! peate to yonder clamorous horn 4 
That drowns-the ſacred lyre!' | . 


Ye rural thanes that o'er the moſſy down 
Some panting, tim'rous bare purſue z _ 
nature mean your joys alone to crow? 
Say, does ſhe ſmooth her lawns for you ? 
For you does echo bid the rocks reply, | 
lad urg d by rude conftraint reſound the jovial cry ? 
dee from the neighb' ring hill, forlorn 
The wretched ſwain your ſport ſurvey; 
He finds his faithful fences torn, | 
He finds his labour d crops a Prey; 


* 
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He ſees his flock — no more in circles feed ; 
| Haply beneath your ravage bleed, 


+: Nor yet, ye ſwains, conclude 


(2 
1 
- 

- 

= 


& Phat nature ſmiles for you alone; 


© may it ſtill reward your toil ! 
Nor ever the defenceleſs train 
Of clinging infants, aſk ſupport in vain ? | 
Bui: tho” the various harveſt gild your plains, 
Des the mere landſcape feaſt your eye? 
Or the warm hope of diftant gains 
Far other cauſe of glee ſupply? _ 

| It not the red-ſtreak's future juice 
| vi] I The ſource of your delight profound, 
WM here Ariconium pours her gems profuſe, 

Purpling a whole horizon round 
Athirſt ye praiſe the limpid ſtream, tis true: 
But tho', the pebhled ſhares among, 
It mimic no unpleaſing ſong, 


The limpid fountain murmurs not for you. 


Unpleas'd ye ſee the-thickets bloom, 
Unpleas'd the ſpring her flowery robe reſume 
nmov'd the mountain's airy, pile, 
The dappled mead without à 
O let a rural conſcious. muſe, Ay 
For well ſhe knows, your fraward ſenſe accuſe; 
Forth to the ſolemn, oak: you. bring the ſquare,. 
And ſpan the maſſy trunk, before you cry, tis fait. 


Nor yet, ye learn d. not yet, ye courtly. train, 
If baply from yaur, haunts ye tray 
To waſte with, us,a ſummer's day, 
Exclude the taſte of every ſwain, 
Nor our untutot'd ſenſe diſdain.; 

Tis nature only gives excluſive right 
To reliſh her ſupreme delight ; 

She, where ſhe pleaſes kind or coy, _ 
Who furniſhes the ſcene, and forms us to enjoy 1 


4 | bounded ſouls, and your conceptions crude, 
. 44; The proud, the ſelfiſh boaſt diſoun; 
0 by s be the produce of the ſoil; | _. 


| 4g 73 - 1. bt . 1. 
By her 2 aid refin'd ; a | 
._ not a hedge-row hawthorn blowers, 

Or humble haze-bell paints hg plain, 
or valley winds, or fountain 
Or purple heath is ting d in vin 
For ſuch the rivers daſh their foaming rides, 
The mountains ſwells, the dales — : 
Ev'n thriftleſs furze detain their wandering fight, 
And the rough rere 


With what ſuſpicious fearful care 
The fordid wretch ſecures his claim, 
If haply fome luxurious heir | 
Should alienate the fields that wear his name ! 
What leſt fome future birth N 
Should litigate | | 


Bonds, contracts, fe 


a —— earth! a 
ats, names unmeet for proſe, 
The towering muſe endures. not to diſcloſe ; 
Alas het unrevers'd decree, 
More comprebenſive and more free, 
Her laviſh charter, taſte, appropriates all we ſee. 


Let gondolas their painted flags unſald, l 
And be the eſolemũ day enroſt d, 22750 
When, to confirm his lofry plea, "4 5 
In nuptial ſort, with bridal 
The grave Venetian weds the . A 
Each laughing muſederides. the vo-w; 
Ev'n Apziaſcorns the mock embrace, 
To ſome lone hermit on the mountaih's A 
Allotted, from bis notal hour, \ 
Wirh all her wy:tle ſhores in dow'r, 
His breaſt to admiratian prone 
Enjoys the ſmile upon her face, 


Enjoys triumphant every Fac. 
And finds ber wh 


* 
tec 


N 


more his own, 


Fati 4 With forin's opprefiive laws, . 1 
hen Sou nsr avoids the great; | Wt 

When cloy'd with merited applauſe, | 
She ſeeks the rural calm retreat . | 
. E Does 
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1 741 
Does ſhe not praiſe each moſſy cell, 
And feel the truth my numbers tell? 
| When deafen'd by the loud-acclaim,' - | 
| Which genius grac'd with rank obtains, 
C-/ Could the not more delighted hear 
| | Yon throſtle chaunt the riſing year? 
1 Could ſhe not ſpurn the wreaths of fame, 
To crop the primroſe of the plains ? 
Does ſhe not ſweets in each fair valley find, 
Loſt to the ſons of pow'r, unknown to half mankind? 


| Ah can ſhe covet there to ſee 
p The ſplendid ſlaves, the reptile race, 
That oil the tongue, and bow the knee, . 
Thar flight her merit, but adore her place ? 
: Far happier, if aright I deem, 
When from gay throngs, and gilded ſpires, 
To where the lonely halcyons play, 
Her 3 ſtep retires: | 
While ſtudious of * moral theme, 
Sbe to ſome ſmooth ſequeſter'd ſtream 
Likens the ſwain's inglorious day; 
Pleas'd from the, flow'ry margin to ſurvey, 
How cool, ſerene, and clear the current glides 25 


O blind to truth, to virtue blind, 
Who light the ſweetly- penſive mind! 
On whoſe fair birth the graces mild, 

And every muſe prophetic ſmil'd. 
Not that the poet's boaſted fire | 
\ _ Should fame's wide-echoing trumpet ſwell, 
Or, on the mufic of his lyre 
Each future age with rapture dwell; 
The vaunted ſweets of praiſe remove, 
f Yet ſhall ſuch boſoms claim a part 
F 15 In all that glads the human heart; 
1 | Yet theſe the ſpirits form'd to judge and prove 
All ene immenſe, and haaven's unbound 
75 „ Bu 5 - | 


1 


7 © E954 | 
And oh! the tranſport, moſt er to ſong}, 
In ſome fair villa's peaceful bound,” 
To catch ſoft hints ſrom natureꝰs tongue, 
And bid Axcapta bloom around: 
Whether we fringe the ſloping hill. 
Or ſmootbe below the verdant mead ; 
Whether we break the falling rill, KEE. 
Or thro? meandring mazes lead; 
Or in the horrid bramble's room 
Bid careleſs groups of r6ſes bloom; 
Or let ſome ſhelter'd lake ſerene TS | 
Reflect flow'rs, woods and ſpires, and brighten all 
tze ſcene. | 4 


O ſweet diſpoſal of the rural hour 
O beauties never known to cloy ! 2 
While worth and genius haunt the favour'd bow'r, 
And every — breaſt partakes the joy 
While charity at eve ſurveys the ſwain, 
Enabled by theſe toils to cher 
A train of helpleſs infants dear, 
Speed whiſtling home acroſs the plain ; - 
See vagrant luxury, her hand-maid grown, 
For, half her graceleſs deeds atone, 
And hails the bounteous work, and ranks it with ber 
— ³ĩð2 y todas kh: 
Why brand theſe pleaſures with the name 
Of ſoft, unſocial toils, of indolence and ſhame? 
Search but the garden, or the wood, 
Let yon admir'd carnation own, -- 
Not all was meant for raiment, or for food, 
Not all for needful uſe alone; 
| There while the ſeeds of future bloſſoms dwell, 
'Tis colour'd for the fight, perfum'd to pleaſe the ſmell. 


wt knows the Nightingale to ſing? 
12 the pine's nectareous juice ? 
Why ſhines with paint the linnet's wing? 
For ſuſtenance alone? for uſe ?- - 1 .. 
For preſervation every ſpbhere 
Shall bid fair — rightful claim appear. Fay 
2 


1761 
: And ſure there ſeem of human kind, 
% Some born to ſhun the ſolemn ſtrife ; 
Some for amuſive taſks defign'd, 
To ſooth the certain Dr of life &1, 

Grace its lone vales with many a dun roſe, 
8 New ſounts of bliſs diſcloſe, 
Call forth refreſhing ſhades, and decorate repoſe, 


From plains and woodlands ; from the view 
Of rural nature's un ex. 
Smit with the glare of and place, 

To courts the ſons of fancy flew; . y 

There long had art ordain'd a rival ſeat; 

There bad ſhe laviſh'd all her care 

To form a ſcene more dazaling fair, 

And call'd them from their green retreat 
To ſhare her proud controul; 
Had giv'n the robe with grace to flow. 
Had taught exotic. gems to glow ; 
And emulous of nature's r, 
Mimick'd the plame, the leaf, the flow 'r; 
Chang ' d the complexion's native hue, 
Moulded each ruſtic limb anew, \ 
And warp'd the very ſoul! 


Awhile her magic ſtrikes the novel exe, 
Awhile the fairy forms delight; 


And now we ſeem io fly 
i panes thro a purer ſky, - 
here wonderous, all is bright, 
Now landed on ſome ſpangled ſhore 
| IEA each maniac roves 
By ſapphire leaks, thro em'rald groves. 
| Paternal acres pleaſe no more; 
Adieu the ſunple, the fincere delight 
Th' habitual ſcene of hill and dale, 
The 3 herds, Fe 9 — 


The tang i 


Phe ry wonder 
0 Be theirs a A — to E foil © 


And drink the cup of thirſt, and eat the ** toil. 
a "TOME in _ | . But 
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But ſoon the pageant fades away 
'Tis nature only bears ual ſway. 

We pierce the counterſeit delight, | 

Fatigu'd with ſplendor's irkſome's bears. 

Fancy again demands the fight 

Of native groves, and womed ſtreams, | 
Pants for the ſcenes that charm'd her youthful eyes, 
Where truth maintains her court, and baniſhes diſguiſe. 


Then hither oft, ye ſenators retire, 
With nature here high converſe bold; 
For who like STaMrorD her delights admire, 
Like STAMFORD ſhall with ſcorn behold © 
Th' unequal bribes of / pageantry and gold; 
Beneath the, Britiſh oak's majeftic ſhade, 
Shall ſee fair truth, immortal maid, 
Friendſhip in artleſs guiſe array d- 
Honour, and moral Beauty ſhine | | 
With ** atttadive charms, with radiance more 
ve. e | | 


Yes, here alone did higheſt heav'n ordain 
The laſting. magazine of charms, 
Whatever wins, whatever warns, 
Whatever fancy ſeeks to ſhare, 

The great, the various, and the fair, 


For ever ſhould remain 


o 


* 


Her impulſe nothing may reſtrain —— 
Or whence the joy mid columns, tow'ss, 
*Midft all the city's artful trim, 
To rear ſome breathleſs vapid flow'rs, 
Or ſhrubs fuliginouſly grim : 
From rooms of ſilken foliage yain, 
To trace the dun far diſtant grove, 
Where (mit with undiſſembled pain, 
The wood-lark mourns bes abſent love, 
Borne to the duſty town from native ar. 


To mimic rural life, and ſoothe ſome vapour d fair. 
| E 3 | But 


Eee 


But how muſt faithleſs art prevail, 
Should all who taſte our joy ſincere, 
To virtue, truth or ſcience dear, 
Forego a court's alluring pale, 
For dimpled brook and leafy grove, 
For that rich luxury of thought they love 
Ah no, from theſe the public ſphere requires 
Example for its giddy bands ; | 
From theſe imp PR work demands 
To ſpread the fla elf inſpires ; 
To ſift opinion's mingled — 
Impreſs a nation's taſte, and bid the ſterling paſs. 


Happy, thrice ha they, 
Whoſe . deeds _ 3 ſhone 
Round the gay precincts of a throne, 
With wil effective beams 
Who bands of fair ideas bring, 
By ſolemn grott, or ſhady ſpring, 
2 To join their pleaſing dreams 
Theirs is the rural bliſs without alloy, 
They only that deſerve, enjoy. 
What tho? nor fabled dryad baunt their grove, 
Nor naiad near their fountains rove, 
Yet all embody'd to the mental fight, 
A train of ſmiling virtues bright - 
Shall there the wiſe retreat allow, ſbrow. 


Shall twine triumphant palms to deck the wanderers's 


And though by faithleſs friends alarm'd, 
Art have with nature wag'd preſumptuous war; 
By SeYMoUR's winning influence charm'd, 
In whom their gifts united ſhine, 
No longer ſhall their counſels jar. 

*Tis her's 10 mediate the peace : 
Near Pz xcv-lodge, with awe-ſtruck mien, 
The rebel ſeeks her lawful queen, 

And havock and contention ceaſe. 
I ſee the rival pow'rs combine, 
And aid each other's fair deſign ; 

Nature exalt the mound where art ſhall build ; 


Art ſhape the gayalcove, while nature paints * held. 
egin, 


19 


eg in, ye ſongſters of the grove! 
of ble forth 


O war your nobleſt lay; _ 
Where SoutxsrT vouchſafes to rove 
Ye leverets, freely ſport, and play. 
— Peace to the ſtrepent horn? 
Let no harſh diſſonance diſturb the morn, 
No ſounds inelegant and rude | 
Her ſacred ſolitudes profane |! 
Unleſs her candour not exclude 
The lowly ſhepherd's votive ſtrain, 
Who tunes his reed amidf his rural chear, 


4 
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Fearful, yet not avetſe, that SOMERSET mould hear. 3 


ODE to MEMORY, 1748. 


Memory | celeſtial maid! 
Who glean'ft the flow'rets cropt by time ; 
And, ſuffering not a leaf to fade, 
Preſerv'ſt the bloſſoms of out prime; 
Bring, bring thoſe moments to my mind 
When life was new, and LisB1a kind. 


And bring that garland to my fight, 
With which my favour'd crook ſhe bound ; 
And bring that wreath of roſes bright 
Which then my feſtive temples crown'd. 
And to my raptur'd ear:convey .'. * 
The gentle things ſhe deign'd to ſay, 


And ſketch with care the muſe's bow'r,. 
Where Isis rolls her filver tide; 
Nor yet omit one reed ar flow'r 
That ſhines on Che aweLL's verdant fide; 
If fo thou may'ſt thoſe hours prolong. 
When poliſh'd Lycox join'd my ſong. 


+. 4 


The 
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And paint that ſweetly vacant ſcene, 


Nor would exchange thy glowing lines, 
Jo live the lord of all that ſhines. 


E N 
The ſong it vails not to rec ite 
But ſure, to ſoothe our youthful dreams, 
Thoſe banks and ſtreams appear'd more bright 
Than other banks, than other ſtreams; __ 
Or by the ſoftening pencil ſhewn, _, 
Aſſume the beauties not their own? ? 


| hen all beneath the poplar boug h, 1 
My ſpirits light, m fool en, en 
I breath'd in verſe one cordial vo ,- 
That nothing ſhould my ſoul ipſpire, 

But friendſhip warm, and love entire. 


Dull to the ſenſe of new delight, 
On theethe drooping muſe attends ; 
As ſome fond lover, rob'd of fight, 

On thy expreſſive pow'r depends: 


But let me chaſe theſe vows away 
Which at ambitior's ſhrine I made: 
Nor ever let thy ſkill diſplay 4 
Thoſe anxious moments, ill repaid * 
Oh! from my breaſt that ſeaſon raſe, 
And bring my childhood in its place, 


Bring me the bells, the rattle bring, 
And bring the hobby I beſtrode ; © 

When pleas d, in many a : ring. 
Around the reom I jovial rode 

Ev'n let me bid my lyre adieu, 

And bring the whiſtle that I blew. 


Then will I muſe, and penfive ſay, | 
Why did not theſe enjoyments laſt? - 
How ſweetly waſted I the day, 
While innocence allow'd to waſte? 
Ambitions toils alike are vain, - 
But ah! for pleaſure yield us pain. 


The Princeſs ELIZABETH: 


A ballad alluding to ſtory recorded of ber when 


ſhe was priſoner at Woonzrock, 1554 
ILL you hear how once wits 


Great EL1za captive'lay ? 
Each ambitious thought refigning, - 


Fee to riches, pomp, and Fray? 
While the nymphs and ſwains delighted | 


Tript around in all their pride? 
Envying joys by others ſlighted, 
hus the 14757 maiden cry'd. 


« Bred on plains, or boi in 5 


Who would bid thoſe ſcenes adieu * 


Stranger to the arts of malice, 
Who would ever courts purſue ? 


Malice never taught to tredſute, 
Cenſure never taught to bear: 


Love is all the ſhepherd's pleaſurep | 


Love is all the damſel's care. 


How can they of humble Katlen 


Vainly blame the pow'rs above? 
Or accuſe the Diſpenſati 


on 


Which allows them all to love ? | 


_ 


tin like dir is widely g iven 


Pow'r nor chance can. or brain; 3 
Trueſt, nobleſt gifts of heaven! 


Only pureſt on the plain! 


: 


Peers can no ſuch charms diſcover, 


ers dreſt, 


All in ſtars and 
As, on Sundays, | 
With his noſegay on bis breaſt, 

5 


the lover 8 
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Pinks and roſes in profuſion, d 5 
Said to fade when Cn: oz's near; 
Fops may uſe the fame alluſion ; 
ut the ſhepherd is ſincere. 


Hark to yonder milk-maid fingin 
| Chearly o'er the brimming pail; 
Cowſlips all around her ſpringing 
Sweetly paint the golden vale. 
Never yet did courtly maiden | 
Move ſo fprightly, look fo fair; 
Never breaſt with je wels laden 
Pour a ſong ſo void of care. 
Would indulgent heaven had granted 
Me ſome rural damſel's part? 
All the empire | Had wanted 4s b 
Then had been my ſhepherd's heart. 


Then, with him, o'er hills and mountains, 
Free from fetters, might I rove':* 1 + en | 
_ Fearleſs taſte the chryſtal fountains z 
Peaceful ſleep beneath the grove. 
Ruſtics had been more forgiving ; 
Partial to my virgin bloom: 
None had envy'd wh when living; Flt 
None had triumph'd o'er my tomb.“ 


2 


ODE. to a Young Lady, 


Somewhat too ſolicitous about ber manner of exe 
Re preſſion. * 23 | 

8 my fair that lucid ſtream 

Ado the —_— valley ſtray; 


Would art attempt, or fancy dream, 
To. regulate its winding way ? 


r 4 
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So pleas'd I view thy ſhining Hair 
In looſe diſhevePd ringlets flow: 
Not all thy art, not all thy care 

Can there one ſingle grace beſtow: 


Survey again that verdant hill, 
With native plants enamel'd o'er ; 
Say, can the painter's utmoſt ſkill 
Inſtruct one flow'r to pleaſe us more? 


As vain it wete, with artful dye, | 

To change the bloom thy cheeks diſcloſe ; 
And oh may LANA ere ſhe try, 

With freſh vermillion paint the roſe. 


Hark, how the wood-lark's tuneful throat 
Can every ſtudy'd grace excel; 

Let art conſtrain the rambling note, 
And will ſhe, Laux, pleaſe ſo well? 


Oh ever keepthy. native caſe, _ 
By no pedantic law confin'd 1+, 

For Laura's voice is form'd to pleaſe, 
So LAVURA's words be not unkind, 


NANCY of the VALE, 
4 Role eee 


2 Nerine Galatea ! thyme mibi dulcior Hyble ! | 
Candidior cygnis, beders ſormaſior alba ! 


TS weſtern ſky was purpled oer 
With every pleaſing ray: 

And flocks reviving felt no more. . 
The ſultry heats of day: 


When from an hazel's artleſs bower 
> Soft-warbled STxernon's tongue; 
He bleft the ſcene, he bleſt the hour, 
While Nancr's praiſe he ſung, 


Or fortune to her ſecret cell 
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Let fops with fickle falſnood range 
The paths of wanton love, 2 
While weeping maids lament their change, 
And ſadden every grove, 2 


3 LE 


f 1 
- 
b 1 n= : 


But endleſs bleſſings crown the day 
I faw fair Esnam's dale ! 

And every bleſſing find its way . 2 
To Nancy of the Vale. 


*T was from Avoxa's banks the maid + 
Diffus d her lovely beams / 
And every ſhining glance diſplay d 

The naiad of the ſtreams. 


Soft as the wild · duek's tender young, 
1 That float on Avox's tide! V5. 
right as the water-hly, ſprung. © 4 
And glittering neat its ſide. ch [him 


Freſh as the bordering flowers, her b 
Her eye, all mild to view; 

The little halcyon's azure plume 
Was never half ſo blue. 2 


Her ſhape was like the reed fo fleek, 
Sa taper, firaight, and far : 
Her dimpled ſmile, her bluſhmg cheek, 
How charming fweet they were ! 


Far in the winding Vale retir d, 
This peerleſs bud 1 found 

And ſhadowing rocks, and woods conſpir'd 
To fence her beauties round, 


4 4 


* - « 


That nature in ſo lone a dell 
Should ſorm a nymph ſo ſweet ! 


Conduct my wandering; feet 
* Gay 


412 
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Ga Jordlings fought ber for their bride, © * 
gut ſhe would neer incline: | 5 TOES 
« Prove to your equals true, ſhe cried, p11 e 
As I will prove to mine. 
'Tis STREPHON, + 2 brow, * N 40.3 
Has won my right good will ; e 
To him I gave my lighted vo ,, | 
With him I'N She Hill.“ 7 * 2 0 


Struck with her charms N e e 
I claſp'd the conſtant fair r 
To her alone I gave m youth, 4 

And vow my future care. 19 0 ; 


44 
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And when this vow ſhall faithlef prove RT, 
Or I thoſe charms forego x 2 | 4h 1 

The ſtream that ſaw our D. fore, tba Sao; 
That ftream ſhall ceaſe to ow.” “ 13.3 1s 181 


os ar 
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obE to INDOLENCE, $7g9- 


H! why for ever on the wing 
A Perſiſts my wearied foul an? 0 
hy, ever cheated, ſttives to bring | 
Or pleaſure or unte nine home ?. 
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Thus the poor bird, that wy his name 
From paradiſe's honour'd groves, - | 
Caretefs farigues his tine framemnm © 


Nor finds the reſting place he loves, 1 


20 0 1 
Lo! on the rural maſſy bed ENS: ik . 
My limbs with careleſs eaſe tectin'd;* f-2 N 
Ab, gentle florh ! 11 og | tots 


I 
—— 
* 
-” 
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For why ſhould lingering thought inv ade, 
Yet every worldly proipect cloy?.. ? 
Lend me, ſott fluth, thy friendly aid. 
And give me peace debarr'd, of joy. 


4 


Loy'ſt thou yon calm and ſilent flood, 
That never ebbs, that never flows; 
Protected by the circling wood 


From each tempettuous wind that blows? Tf 


An altar on its bank ſhallrife, _ - ... 
Where oft thy votary {ball be found; 

What time pale autumn lulls the ſkies, | 
And fickening verdure fades around. 


Ye buſy race, ye factious train, 
That baunt ambition's guilty ſhrige ; 
No more "rex the a in vain, | 
But offer here your yows with mine. 


And thou, puiſſant queen] be kind: 
If e er I ſhar'd thy balmy power: 
If cer I ſway d my active mind. 
To wave for thee the rural bow'r. 


Difſolve in ſleep each anxious care; 
Each unavailing figh remove; 
And * let we wake to ſhare 


The ſweets of friendſhip and of love. 


ODE to HEALTH, 1730, 
HEALTH, capricious maid! ' 1 5 FA 
Why doſt thou ſhun my peaceful bow'r, 


Where I had hape to ſhare thy pow'r 
And bleſs thy laſting aid? r — 


Since 


7 töten 


Since thou, alas! art fun 
It 'vails not whether mule or grace, 3 1 ELL 
With tempting ſmile, 3 the vr eye: 3-41 4057 
I figh for thee alone. ; als 2 


Age not forbids thy ſtay j wot al 
Thou yet might'& act the Friendly" part g-” 71 
Thou yet might'{ raiſe this n heart; 


Why ſpeed fo ſwift away 
| Thou ſcorn'ſt the city- air; 3461954 wall 
[ breathe freſh gales o'er art d wed e 16H Fo Per: 
| Yet haſt not thou my "wiſhes ccow ud, ul 7 

O falſe ! O partial fair ! Y {B42 G3 4445 3G k 


I plunge into the nvaß t od ! arſe ved; 


And tho' with pureſt hands I raiſe . an n 
A rural altar to thy praiſe, an auch] 3: 
Thou wilt not deign to ſave. 1 4, 


Amid my well-known grove, | 


Where mineral fountains vainly — 
* boaſted name, and titles fair, n 
hy ſcorns thy foot to rove? | e 

Thou bear ſt the ſportſmay's claim: 


Enabling him, with idle noiſe, 
To drow n the mule's meliing voice, 


And fright the timorous game. 

Is thought thy ſoe? adien 
ans Ye midnight lamps! ye curious tomes ! 
| Mine eye o'er hills and valleys roams, 
* And deals no more with you. | 


Is it the clime you flee? _ 
Yet midſt his unremitting ſnows, 
The poor Laroxian's boſom glows; _ 
And ares bright rays from thee. 


"» 
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There was, there was a time, 


When tho' I ſcorn'd hy 


I did not rue the crime. 


Who then more bleſt than IF | 
When the glad ſchool-boy's taſk was done, 


And forth, with jocund ſprite, I run 
To freedom and to joy F, _; | 


How jovial then the da:? 
What fince have all my * found, 


Thus climbing life, to gaze around, 
T bat can thy lols repay ? 


Wert thou, alas ! but kind, 


Methinks no frown that fortune wears, 
Nor leſſen'd hopes, nor growing cares, 


Could fink my dhearful mind. 


Whate'er my ſtars include: 
What other breaſts convert to pain, 


My tow'ring mind ſhould ſoon diſdain, 


Should ſcorn——Ingratitude! * 
Repair this moaldering cell, 


How pleas'd my ſout ſhould dwelt! 


Femperance ſhould guard the doors; 
From room to room ſhould memory ſtray, 


And, ranging all in neat array, 
Enjoy Fer pleaſing ſtore 


8 1 let 2 reſt upk wh 
types of ,many a pleaſing ; 

But to preſerve them bright or clean, 
Is thine, fair queen! alone, 


vardian' care, 
Nor made a vew, nor ſaid a priy'r, | 


And bleſt with objects found at home, 
And envying none their fairer dome, | 


To 


r <= a1 Rh 


[ 89-4] | | 
To a LADY, of QUALITY, 


Fitting vp her LET, 1938, 


Hl what is ſcience what is art. 
Or what the pleaſure theſe impart.? 

Ye trophies which the learn'd purſue 

Through endleſs fruitleſs toils, adieu! 


What can the tedious tomes beſtow, 

To ſooth the miſeries they how? \ 

What, like the bliſs for him decreed. 
Who tends his flock, and tunes bis reed! 


Say, wretched fancy | thug refin cd 
From all that glads the ſimpleſt hind, - 
How rare that object, which ſapplies - . Ig *ak 
A charm for too diſcerning eyes! - 2 


The poliſh'd bard, of genius vain, N e 2 
Endures a deeper ſenſe of pain: 917 

As each invading blaſt dev ours 

The richeſt fruits, the faireſt flow rs. 


dagen, with irkſome-weſte of Mme... J 
The ſteep aſcent of knowledge climuhn : x... 4_ 
Then, from the tow'ring heights they feale/ 3 


Behold contentment range —the vale; - 


Yet why, AsTEx1a, tell us why 7 85 27% 
We ſcorn the crowd, when you are nigh z 
Why then does reaſon ſeem fo fair. 


Why learning then, deſerve our care? 


Who can unpleas'd your ſhelves behold,: 

While you ſo fair a unfold 0 | 

What force the brighteſt genius draws: = 
From poliſh'd wiſdom's witten lau: | 


* 0 
Where are our humbler tenets flown? 
What ſtrange perfection bids us own 


— 


That bliſs with toilſome ſcience dwells, a 

And happieſt he, who. moſt excels? ? 
_ : AS A Soc ies TEE. \ 
"UPON A 1 


VISIT to/the dame in Winter,” 1748. 


N fair AsTEx1a's bliſsful plains, © 52 0 
Where ever -blooming fancy reigns, 


How pleas'd we paſs the Winter's daß; 


And charm the dull- ey d ſpleen awaß ?!? 


No linnet, from the leafleſs bough, 
Pours forth her note melodious now; 
But all admire AsTz x14a's tongue, 
Nor wiſh the linnet's vernal ſong. + 


No flow'rs emit their tranſient rays: 
Vet ſure AsTERIA's wit diſplays 


More various tints, more glowing lines, 


And with perennial beauty ſhines. 


Tho” rifled groves and fetter'd ſtreams 
But ill befriend a poet's dreams: 


3 34 


 AsTERr1a's preſence wakes the lyre ; /” 


And well ſupplies poetic fire. 


P 

The fields have loſt their lovely dye; 
No chearful azure decks the ſky ; 

Yet ſtill we bleſs the louring day: 

AsSTERIA {miles —and all is gay. 


Hence let the muſe no more'prefume 


To blame the winter's dreary gloom; 
Accule his loit'ring hours no more 


But ab! their envious haſte deplore !?! 1 
45/7, For 
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For ſoon, from wit and friendſhip's reign, 
The ſocial hearth, the fprightly vein, 

| go—to meet the coming year, 

On ſavage plains, and deſerts drear ! 


| go—to feed on pleaſures flown, 
Nor find the ſpring my loſs. atone ! 
But 'mid the flowery ſweets of May 
With pride recal this winter's day. 


* 


— — — — ͤ 
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| 00 long a ſtranger to repoſe, 


And wander'd forth alone; 

To court once more the balmy breeze, 
And catch the verdure of the trees, 
Ere yet their charms were flown, 


'Twas from a bank with panſies gay 
I hail'd, once more the chearful day, 
The ſun's forgotten beams: 
O ſun ! how pleaſing were their rays, 
RefleQed from the poliſh'd face 
Of yon retulgent ſtreams!? 


Rais d by the ſcene my feeble tongue 
Eſſay'd again the ſweets of ſong : 

And tbus in feeble ſtrains and flow, 
The loitering numbers gan to flow, 


Irregular O D E after 810 , 1749. 
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« Come, gentle air ! my languid limbs reſtore, 
And bid me welcome from the Stygian ſhore, * 


— Melius, cum wvenerit ipſa, canemus, 5 | 


At length from pain's abhorred couch I roſe, 8 


For 


— 
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For ſure I heard the tender bebe, | 

I ſeem'd to join the plaintive cries 
Of hapleſs youths, who thro” the myrile grove | 
Bewail for ever their unfiniſh'd love; 

To that un joyous clime, _ 
Torn from the ſight of theſe etherial ſkies ; 
Debarr'd the laſtre of their DEL $ eyes z 
And baniſh'd in their prime. | | 


Come, 2 air ! and, while the thickets bloom, 
amy the jaſmin's breath divine, 
| Ces e woodbine's rich perfume, 
Nor ſpare the ſweet-leaft eglantine. 

And may'ſ thou ſhun the rugged ftorm . 
Till health her wonted charms explain, 
3 rural pleaſure in her train, 

n in her faireſt form. n 
from this loftv mount I view 
The ſons of earth, he vulgar crew, 

Anxious for futile gains beneath me Kray, 

And ſeek with erring ſtep contentmentꝰs obvious way, 


Come, gentle air} and thou celeſtial muſe, 
Thy genial flame infuſe; _ 
Enough to lend a penſive boſom aid, 
And gild retirement's gloomy ſhade "HE 
Enough to rear ſuch ruſtic yy. 
As foes may fight, but partial friends will praiſe,” 


The gentle air allow'd m claim "OP 
And, more to chear my drooping frame, 
Sbe mix'd the balm of — owers; 
Such as the bee, with ers, 
From HysLa's fragrant bills i inhales, 
Or ſcents Sass blooming vales. 
But ab! the nymph's that heals the penfive mind, 
By preſcripts more refin'd. 
Neglect their votary's anxious moan : 


Oh, how ſhould they relieve the muſes all were 


flown, 
By 


L 935] — 
By flow'ry plain, or woodland ſhades, 
1 fondly fought the charming maids ; 
By woodland ſhades, or flow'r plain, 
I ſought them, faithlefs Walde in vaiak 
hen lo! in happier hour, | 
I leave behind my native mead, ag 
Jo range where zeal and friendſhip lead, 
To vifit LI. honour'd bower. 
A fooliſh man! to ſeek the taneful maids 
On other plains, or near leſs verdant ſhades, 


Scarce have my footſteps preſs'd the favour'd nd 
When bes AN Hake my ear; tt 
At once celeſtial forms appear; 
My tugitives are found! 
The muſes here attune their lyres, $2 
Ah partial! with unwonted fires ; 
Here, hand in hand, with careleſs mien, 
The ſportive graces trip the green. 


But whilſt I wander'd o'er a ſcene ſo fair, 

Too well at one ſu: vey I trace, 

How every muſe, and every grace, 

Had long employ'd their care. 

Lurks not a ſtone enrich'd with lively ſtain, 

Blooms not a flower amid the vernal ſtore, 
Falls not a plume on Inm1a's diſtant plain, 

Glows not a ſhell on An x14's rocky ſhore, . 
But torn methought from native lands or ſeas, _ 
„ From their arrangement, gain freſh pow'r to pleaſe, 

. 344 [ 
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And ſome had bent the wildering maze, 
Bedeckt with every ſhrub that blows; 

And ſome entwin'd the willing ſprays, 
To ſhield th illuſtrious dame s repoſe: 


„ 2 Others 
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Others had grac'd the ſprightly dome, 

And taught the portraii where to glows 
Others arrang'd the curious tome; _ 

Or mid the decorated ſpace, 

Aſſign' d the laureVd buſt a place, 

And given to learning all the pomp of ſhow. 

And how from every taſk withdrawn, 
They met and friſk'd it o'er the lawn. 


Ah !'woe is me, ſaid I; 
And s hilly circuit heard my cry, 
Have I for this, with labour ſtrove, 
And laviſh'd all my little lore, - 
To fence for you'my ſhady grove, 
And ſcollop every winding ſhore; . 
And fringe with every purple roſe, 
The ſapphire ftream that down my valley flows ? 
Ah | lovely treacherous maids ! 
Io quit unſeen my yotive ſhades, 
When pale diſeaſe, and torturing pain 
Had torn me from the breezy plain, 
And to a reſtleſs couch conkin'd, 
Who ne'er your wonted taſks declin'd. 
She needs not your officious aid _ 
To fwell the ſong, or plan the ſhade : 
By genuine fancy fir d. | 
Her native genius guides her hand, 
And while he marks the ſage command, 
More lovely ſcenes ber ſkill ſhall raiſe, 
Her lyre reſound with nobler lays 
Than ever, you inſpir d. 
Thus I my rage and grief diſplay ; 
But vainly blame and vainly mourn, 
Nor will a grace or muſe return 


Tilt Luxzoxougn lead the way. 
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Debitate nymphis opifex corn. Hon. 


RING, FLoxa, bring thy treaſures here, 
The pride of all the blooming year; | 
And let me, thence, a garland frame, 
To crown this fair, this peeilefs dame / 

But ah] fiace envious winter low'rs, . 
And HeweLL meads refign their flow'rs, 
Let art and irjendihip's joint effay 
Diffule their flow'cets, in her way. 

Not nature can, herſelf, prepare 
A worthy wreath for Lesn14a's hair, 

Whoſe temper, like her forehead; ſmooth, 
Whoſe thoughts and accents torm'd'to ſoothe, 
Whoſe pleaſing mien, and ma'e refin'd, 
Whoſe arileſs breaſt; and poliſh'd mind, 
From all the nymphs of plain or grove, 


- 
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| Deſerv'd and won by PLywovTH's love. a 


Mi 
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ANACREONTIC, 2938. 


2 AS in a cool Aonian glade, 


The wanton Curip, ſpent with toil, 
Had ſought refreſhment from the ſhade ; 
And tch'd him on the moſſy ſoil. 


A vagrant muſe drew nigh, and found _ 

The ſubtle traitor faſt alleep; ' 
And is it thine to ſnore profound, 

She ſaid, yet leave the world to weep ? 


9 


1 96 J 
But huſi—from this auſpicious hour, 


| The world, Lween, may reſt in peace : In 
And robb'd of darts, and ftript of pew y He 
Thy peeviſh petulance decreaſe. <q N. 
| el 
Sleep on, e whilſt 1 withdraw, Ti 
And this thy vile artillery hide 1 
When the Caſtalian fount he ſaw, | 
And plung'd his arrows in the tide.. Lt. 
That magic fount-—ilbiudais 245 B 
Shall cauſe you — 2s re | I. 
You dar'd the ſhafis of love ++ arg 3 In v 
And gave his arms redoubled ſway. Y 


For in a ſtream fo wonderous clear, 
When angry Cuerp ſearches round | 
Will not the radiant points appear? ? 
Will not the furtive ſpoils found? _ 


Too ſoon they were ; and every dans 
Dipt in the muſe's myſtic ſpring, - 

Acquir'd new force to wound the heart; 
And taught at once to love and ſing. 


Then farewel, ye Pierian quire ; 
For who viſa ow your altars throng ? 
From love we learn to ſwell the lyrez 
And ne aſks no ſweeter ſong. 


O D E. Written 1739. 

Urit ſpes animi credula mutui, Hox. 
„as not by beat . 8 
That ve arp vg 

His boaſted ay d: 


"Tis kindneſs that LA. is aim, 
is hope that feeds the kindling flame, 
Which beauty firſt * a 
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ln CLank's byes, the ightnings vir; 
Her lips with all the s hue 

Have all its ſweets combin'd ; _ 
Yet vain the bluſh, and faint the fire, 
Till lips at once, and eyes conſpire 

To prove the charmer kind 


Tho' wit might gild the tempting ſnare, 
With by od ſweeteſt air, 
By envy's ſelf admir'd ; - 
If LesB14's wit betray'd her ſcorn, 
In vain might 2 grace adorn 
e 


What every muſe inſpir' d. 


- 


Thus airy Sr Hr RON tun'd his lyre 

He ſcorn'd the pangs of wild defire : 
Which love-fitk ſwains endure : 

Reſolv'd to brave the keeneſt dart; 


vince frowns could never wound his heart, 
And ſmiles ——tauft ever cure, 
But ah ! how falſe theſe maxims prove, 
How frail ſecurity from love, 
Experience hourly ſhews ! 
Love can imagin'd ſmiles ſupply, 


On every charming lip and eye 
Eternal ſweets Pele wa 


In vain we truſt the fair one's eyes; 

lu vain the ſage explores the ſkies, 
To learn from ſtars his fate: 

Till led by fancy wide aſtray, 

fe finds no planet mark his way; 
Convint'd and wiſe too late. 


A partial to their words we prove: 
Then boldly join the liſts of love, 
With tow'ring hopes ſupply'd : 
o heroes, him by doubtful hrines, 
took their deiry's defigns ; 
Then took ——— dy'd. 


Vor. I. r 
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The .DYING K1D. 


Optima queue dies miſeris mortalibus evi” P | 
' | gaſpis 


Prima fugit 


Tear bedews my DeL1a's eye, 
A To think yon playful kid muſt die ; 


rom chryſtal ſpring and flowery mead, 
Muſt, in his prime of life, recede ! 


Erewhile, in ſportive circles round 


* 


She ſaw him wheel, and frifſk, and bound; | 


From rock to rock purſue his way, 
And, on the fearful margin, play. 


Pleas'd on his various freaks to dwell, 

She ſaw him climb my ruſtic cell; "i 
Thence eye my lawns with verdure bright, 
And ſeem'd all raviſh'd at the fight, 


She tells, with what delight he ſtood, 
To trace his features in the flood : 
Then ſkip'd aloof with quaint.amaze ; 
And then drew near again to gaze, 


J 


She tells me how with eager ſpeed, | 

He flew, to hear my vocal reed; 

And how, with critic face profound, _- 
And ſtedfaſt ear, devour'd the ſound. 


His every frolic, light as air, 
Deſerves the gentle DeLza's care 
And tears bedew her tender eye, 

To think the playful kid muſt die 


But knows my DzeL1a, timely wiſe, | 
How ſoon this blameleſs zra flies 2 
While violence and craft ſucceed ; 
Unfair deſign, and ruthleſs deed! 


JT ” As aa 
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Soon would the vine his wounds deplore, +? 
And yield her purple gifts no more 
Ah ſoon erag'd from every grove, . 4 
Were DeLia's name and Srrrnon's love. 


No more thoſe bow'rs might STzznon ſee, 
Where firſt he fondly gaz d on thee; 9 4 
No more thoſe beds of flow'rets find, 
Which for thy charming brows he twin d. 


Each wayward paſſion ſoon would tear 

His boſom, now ſo void of care ;') ' | 

And, when they left his ebbing vein, | 

What, but infipid age, remain? '- [ 
„ 6 1 = 


Then mourn not the decrees of fate, + ©; 

That gave his life ſo ſhort a date; * 

And Iwill join thy tendereſt ſighs, 

To think that youth fo ſweetly flies? 
*. | «/C 108 | IE: n 
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SONGS, written chiefly between the 
Year 1737 and 1742. 
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Told my nymph, I told her true, f 
My fields were ſmall, my flocks were fenpr 
bile faultering accents ſpoke my fear, 
That FLavia might not prove ſincere. 


Of crops deſtroy” d b vernal cold, 15 | 
And vagrant Theep that left my fold: — 
Of theſe ſhe heard, yet boxe to hear; 
And is not FLavia then fincere? 


CLISTE DDr 27122 1* 
How chang'd by fortune's fickle wind, uk 4 Fd 
The friends I loy'd became unkind, _ 20 11 
She heard, and ſhed a, generous tear; Cy #1 
And is not FLavia then * 
* F 


* 


How, if G_ 
My F, avi mu 
This too ſhe heard, and fmil'd to hear; 
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d my love to bleſs, 
not for dreſs ;. 


And FLavia ſure muſt be fincere. 


Go ſhear your flocks, ye jovial ſwains, 
Go reap the plenty of your plains ; 
Deſpoil'd of all that you revere, 

I know my FLavia's love 


— 


— — 
— 


* teat 


SONG II. The LAnvsktir. 


OW pleas'd within my native bowers 
Erewhile I paſs'd the day 
as ever ſcene ſb deck'd with rs? 
Were ever flowers ſo gay ? 


How ſweetly ſmil'd the hill, the vale, 
And all the landſkip round! 

The river gliding down the dale ! 

The hill with beeches crown'd! 


But now, when urg'd by tender woes 
I ſpeed to meet my dear, 

That hill and ſtream my zeal oppoſe, 
And check my fond career, 


No more, ſince Da rh was my theme, 
Their wonted charms I fee : | 

That verdant hill, and filver ſtream, 
Divide my love and me. 


* 


= 
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SONG m. 
E gentle n mphs and generous dames, 
Y That ruſe Oer every Britiſh mind; 


Be ſure you ſoothe their amorous flames, 
Be ſure your laws are not unkind. 


_— 


for 
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For hard it is to wear their bloom 
In — ighs away : 

To mourn the night's reſſive gloom, 
And faintly bleſs the riſing day. 

And cruel *twere a free-born ſwain, 
A Britiſh youth ſhould vainly moan z 

Who ſcornful of a Tyrant's chain, 


Submits to yours, and yours alone. 


Nor pointed ſpear, nor links of ſteel, 
Could e' er thoſe gallant minds fabdue, 
Who beauty's wounds with pleaſure fee], 
And boaſt the fetters wrought by you. 


— — — — 


SON G IV. The Szy-Laxx, 


o, tuneful bird, chat glad'ſt the ſkies, 
To Darnxz's window ſpeed thy way ; 
And there on quiv'ring pinions Tiſe, 


And there thy vocal art diſplay, - 


And if ſhe deign thy hotes to hear, 
And if the praiſe thy matin ſong, 
Tell her the founds that ſoothe her ear, 
To Damon's native plains belong 


Tell her, in livelier plumes array'd, 
The bird from Indian groves may ſhine ; 
But aſk the lovely partial maid, | 
What are his notes compar'd to thine. 
Then bid her treat yon witleſt beau, 
And all his flaunting race with ſcorn; 
And lend an ear to Dawon's woe, 


Who ſings her praiſe, and fings forlorn. 
Her F 3  $ONG 
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Ab! ego non aliter triſtes evincere morbos 


Ortarem, quam te fec gquogue velle putem. 


$43 


0 N every tree, in every plain, 


I trace the jovial ſpring in vain} . 


A ſickly langour veils mine eyes, 
And faſt my waning vigour ies. 
4 + WY} + 
Nor flow'ry plain, nor budding tree, 
That ſmiles on others, ſmile on me; 
Mine eyes from death ſhall court repoſe, 
Nor ſhed a tear before they cloſe. _ 
What bliſs to me can ſeaſons bring? 
Or, what the needleſs pride of ſpring ? 


The cypreſs bough, that ſuits the bier, 


Retains its verdure all the year. 


"Tis true, my vine ſo freſh and fair. 


Might claim awhile my wonted care : 
My rural ſtore ſome pleaſures yield; 
So white a flock, ſo green a field! 


My friends, that each in kindneſs vie, 
Might well expect one parting figh ; 
Might well demand one tender tear. 
For when was Damon unfincere ? | 


But ere I aſk once more to view 
Yon ſetting ſun his race renew, 


Inform me, ſwains ; my friends declare, 


Will pitying Dera join the prayer? 


: 
1 SONG 
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SONG VL be Argibute tv Vauve, | 


ES; Fut vi is like Venus fair; 
Has all her bloom, and ſhape, and air; 
But ſtill, to perfect every grace, an 
She wants — the ſmile upon her face. 


The crown majeſtic Jonxo wore ; 

And CynTH1a's brow the creſcent bore, _ 
An helmet mark'd Mixzzxva's mein, 

But ſmiles diſtinguiſh'd beauty's queen. 


Her train was form'd of ſmiles and loves, 
Her chariot drawn by Feng, doves; 
And from her zone, the e _y find, 
'Tis beauty s province to be 


Then ſmile, my fair ; and all whoſe aim 
Aſpires to paint the Cyprian dame, 

Or bid her breathe in living ſtone, | 
Shall take their forms from you alone. 


* — — * 


E:: U,•élunn 


SONG VI. 1744 


1 * lovely DeLra ſmiles again! 
That killing frown has left her brow : 
Can ſhe forgive my jealous pain, 7 
And give me back my angry vow i 


Love is an April's doubt ſul day: | 
Awhile we fee the tempeſt low'r ; 

Anon the radiant heav'n ſurvey, % 
And quite forget the flitting ſhow'r. 


The flow'rs, that hung their languid head, 
Are burniſh'd by the tranſient rains ; | 
The vines their wonted tendrils ſpread, 


And double verdure gilds the plains. 
F 4 The 
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Tbe ſprightly birds, that droop'd no leſs 
Benear the pow'r of rain and wind, 

In every raptur'd note, expreſs. . _ 
The joy I feel—when thou art kind, 


„„ 


SONG VIII. 1742. 


HEN bright Roxana treads the green, 
In all the pride of dreſs and mein ; 

Averſe to freedom, love, and play, 

The dazzling rival of the day: 

None other beauty ſtrikes mine eye, 

The lillies droop, the roſes die. 


But when, diſclaiming art, the fair 
Aſſumes a ſoft engaging air; 
Mild as the opening morn of May, 
Familiar, friendly, free and gay: 
The ſcene improves, where'er ſhe goes, 
More ſweetly ſmile the pink and roſe. 


O lovely maid ! propitious hear, 
Nor deem thy thepherd inſincere; 
Pity a wild illufive flame, 

That varies objects ſtill the ſame. 
And let their very changes prove 
The neyer-vary'd force of love. 


— — — —— ——— 


SONG IX. 1743. VaLgnTINE's Day. 


3 IS ſaid that under diſtant ſkies, 
Nor you the fact deny; 
What firſt attracts an Indian's eyes 
Becomes his deity, | 


2.» J 
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Perhaps a lilly, or a roſe, 


That ſhares the 17275 
May to the wakin 2 
he regent of the 
| Perhaps a plant in 2 
Enrich'd with fragant 1 r, 


May tempt his vagrant eyes to rove, N 
Where blooms the ſov'reign flow'r + 


Perch'd on the cedar's topmaſt bough, 
And gay with gilded wings, 

Perchance, the _— of his vow, 
Some artleſs linnet fings. | 


The ſwain ſutveys her pleas'd, afraid, 
Then low to earth he bends ; 
And owns upon her friendly aid, 
His health, bis life depends, 


Vain futile idols, bird or flow'r, 
To tempt a votary's pray'r! 

How would his humble homage tow'r. 
Should he behold my fair! 


Jes —might the pagan's waking eyes, 
Oer * dog) beau 


He there would fix his falling choice, 
Nor dare, 1222 to change. 


| el | 


HE fatal hours are wonderous near, 


That, from theſe fountains, bear my dear 3 
A little ſpace is 


A lit- 


r 
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A little ſpace, for me to prove, /- + 
My boundleſs flame, my endleis wee * 
And like the train of vulgar hours, 
Invidious time that ſpace devours. 


Near yonder beech is DeL1a's Ways, 
On that I gaze the livelong day 

No eaſtern monareb's dazzling pride 
Should draw my lenging eyes aſide; 


The chief, that knows of ſucceurs, nig. 


And ſees his mangled legions die, 
Caſts not a more impatient 8 


To ſee the loitering aids advance. aue 


Not more, the ſchoob boy that expires. 

Far from his native home, requires 
To ſee ſome friend's familiar face, 
Or meet a parent's laſt embrace 


She comes but ah! what crouds of beaux 
In radiant bands my fair encloſe ; 

Oh ! better had! thou ſhunn'd the i 
Oh! Der! hetter far unſeen. 


Methinks, by alhmy tender fears, 
By all my fighs, by all my tears, ; 
1 might from torture now be free—-' | 
Tis more than death to part from thee? 


80 NG XL 1744 


ER HAPS.it is not love, ſaid II 


That melts, my, foul when F LAY1x's nighs. 
Where wit and ſenſe like her's agree, 


One may be pleas'd, and vas tee,. my 1 


1 
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The beauties of her poliſh'd mind, 
ſt needs no lover's eye to find; 
The hermit freezing in his cell, 

Might wiſh the gentle FL AVIA well. 


It is not love —avetſe to bear 

The ſervile chain that lovers wear; 
Let, let me all my fears remove 1911 0 
My doubts diſpel—it is not love | 


Ob! ben did wit ſo brightly ſhine - 
In any form leſs fair than thine ? 

It is—it is love's ſubtle fire, 

And under friendſhip lurks deſire. 


— — — CO — — 


| SON G XII. 17944. © 
— ein Wien ö a 

ER deſart plains, and ruſhy meers, 
And wither'd heaths I rove ; 


Where tree, nor ſpire, nor cot appears, 
I paſs to meet my love. 


But tho' my path were damaſ d oer 
With beauties e'er ſo fine; 
My bufy thoughts would fly before, 
To-fix alone —on thine, | = 


No fir-crown'd hills:con'd give delight, 
No palace pleaſe mine eye: 


= No pyramid's aerial height, 
Where mouldering monarchs lie. 


Unmov'd, ſhould Eaftern kings advance; 
Could I the pageant ſee: - a 
Splendour might catch one ſcornful glance, 

Not ſteal one thought from thee. 


8 O0 NG 
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SONG XIII. | The Scuotax's Ritarg, 


Y the ſide of a grove, at the ſoot of a hill, 
Where whiſper'd the beech, and where mur. 
mur'd the rill; 
I vow'd to the muſes my time and my care, 
Since neither cou'd win me the ſmiles of my fair. 


Free I rang'd like the birds, like the birds free I ſung, 
And Dec1a's lov'd name ſcarce eſcap'd from my 
tongue : ' * 
But if once a ſmooth accent delighted my ear, . 
I ſhou'd wiſh, unawares, that my DzL1a might hear. 


With faireſt ideas my boſom I ſtor'd, 

Allufive to none but. the nymph Lador'd! 

And the more I with ſtudy my fancy refin'd, 
The deeper impreſſion ſhe made on my mind. 


So long as of nature the charms I purſue, 

I ſtill muſt my DeL14's dear image renew: 
The graces have yielded with DeL1a to rove, 
And the muſes arg all in alliance with love. 


—_—_— — _— 


a. * —_— k 4.4 k 4 ah. a 4 "— * Lu #8 > #; & 2 #&#4 A „ 


SONG XIV, The Rosz-Bu, 


EE, Daranxe, fee, FLoxzLr0 cry'd, | W 
And learn the ſad effects of pride; 

Yon ſhelter'd roſe, how ſafe conceal'd 1 | It 

How quickly blatted, when reveal'd: 
The ſun with warm attractive rays | T 
Temprs it to wanton in the blaze: | | A 
A ae ſucceeds from Eaſtern ſkies, | 

And all its bluſhing radiance dies. 
5.5 80 
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ou, uy fair, of charms divine: 
Wi | quit the plains too fond to ſhine. 
Where fame's tranſporti 


rays _ 14 AN 
Tho! here more 3 50 5 3 


The breath of ſome n eglected 2 


Shall make you ſigh you left the ſhade; 
A breath to beaury's bloom unkind, 
As, to the role, an Eaſtern wind. 


The nymph reph'd-—You firſt, my ban, 


Confine your now to the plain; 
One envious to alike — | 
You, of your wit, me, of my charms. 


What is, unknown, the poet's ſkill? 


Or what, unheard, the tuneful thrill? 


mien, 
? 


What, unadmird, a charmi 
Or what the roſes bluſh, un 


— — 


ws 4.4 3.4 Ln 4* 4 n 


so NG XV. Wires. 1746, 


O more, ye b birds, rejoice: 
N Of all N heart the plain, | 


alone preſerves her voice, 0 


And ſhe—repeats my pain. 


Wheteer my loveſick limbs I lay, | 

To ſhun * ruſhing wind, | : 
Its buſy murmur ſeems to fay, 

4 8 never will be kind! 


The naiads, Oer their frozen urns, 
In icy chains repineg wy 

And each in ſullen ſilence mourns 
Her freedom loſt, hke mine! 


Soon will the ſun's returning rays 
The chearleſs froſt controul z 
When will relenting De LI chaſe 


The winter of my foul? SONG 


+ a \ " 
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SON G XVI. Derunax Viſit. Ni 


E birds ! for whem I tear'd the grove, 
With melting lays ſalute my love: 

My Darnne with your notes detain : 

Or I have rear'd my. grove in vain. -. 


Ye flow'rs! before her footſteps riſe x - | 
Diſplay at once your brighteſt dye 
That the your opening charms may ſee : 

Or what were all your charms to me! 


Kind Zephyr! bruſh each fragrant flow'r,. | | 
And ſhed its.odours round my bow'r: * 
Or never more, O gentle wind, 

Shall I, from thee, refreſhment find. 


Ye ſtreams! if eder your banks 1 ld. 
If cer your native ſounds improv d. 
May each ſoft murmur ſooth my fair: 

Or oh! *rwill deepen my deſpair: : 


And thou, my grot ! whoſe lonely bounds: 
The melancholy pine reſounds. 
May Darnns praiſe thy peaceful gloomz,” 
Or thou ſhalt prove her-Damon's tomb, 84 


— CAS. Lk — — mY FA "I" 
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SONG XVII. Written in a Collection of 
BXCCHANALIAN SONGS. . | 


8 DIEU, ye jovial youths, who join 
A To plunge old care in floods of wine; 
nd as your dazzled eye-balls roll, - 
Diſcern him ſtruggling in the bowl. 


Not yet is hope ſo wholly flown,. _ _ 
Not yet is thought fo tedious grown, 
But limpid ſtream and ſhady tree 
Retain, as yet, ſome ſweets for. me. 
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And 


$ O N,G XVIIL,/, Imitated ſtom the Fancy. 


8 


And (ee, thro' yonder ſilent gore 
See yonder does my Darane rover: ? 
With pride her foot-ſteps I parſue;! --/ > i; 


And bid your frantic joys adieu. 

The ſole confuſion. I admire;. MITT 

Is that my Dayune's eyes inſpire :-- +1 * 

I ſcorn the madneſs you ap proves. 
And value reaſon next to la nc e. 


— — — 


FT 


, theſe are the ſcenes where with Iris I ſtrayid 
But ſhort was her ſway for ſo lovely a maid ! 

In the bloom of her youth to à cloiſter ſhe run 
In the bloom of her graces tod fair ſor a nun! 
H- grounded. nodoubty a devotion muſt prove 
$ fatal to beauty; ſo killing to love!! 


Yes, theſe are the meadows, the ſnrubs and the plains ; 
Once the ſcene of my pleaſures, the ſcene of my pains ; 
How many ſoft minutes I ſpent in this — s 

How fair was my nymph! and how fervent my love! 
Be ſtill tho', my heart! thine emotion give o'er; 
Remember the ſeaſon of love ia no more. 


With her how I ftray'd amid fountains and bow'rs, 
Or loiter'd behind and collected the flow'rs l! 
Then breathleſs with ardor my fair-one purſu'd, 
And to thinkwith what kindneſs my garland ſhe view'd! 
But be till, my, fond heart! this emotion. give oer; 
Pain would'ſt thou forget thou muſt love her no more. 


—— — 


* 
af : 


The HAL.CY ON: 


HY o'er-the verdant banks of ooze 

Does yonder Halcyon ſpeed ſo faſt ;. 

"Tis all — ſhe would not loſe | 
Her fav'rite calm that will not laſt, 


„** 


And fru 


To ſeek for pleaſure, well ſhe knows, 


[ m2: ] 


The ſun with azure,paints the ſkies; - 


The ſtream reflects each flow'ry-ſpray F 
of her time the flies 4 
e her fill of love and play. 


To 


See her, when rugged Boreas blows, 


Warm in ſome rocky cell remain; 


Would only then enhance the pain. 


Deſcend, ſhe cries, thou hated ſhow's, 


Deform my limpid waves to-day, 


For IT have choſe a fairer hour 


To take my fill of love and play. 


You too, my SILVIA, fure will own 
Life's azure ſeaſons ſwiftly roll : 
And when our youth, or health is flown, 
To think of love but ſhocks the ſoul. 


Could Damon but deſerve thy charms, 

As thou are Damon's only theme; 

He'd fly as quick to Dzsz1a's arms, 
As yonder Halcyon ſkims the ſtream. 

n 
O dear my Lveio is to me, 
So well our minds and tempers blend; 

hat ſeaſons may for ever flee, - 
And ne'er divide me from my friend; 

But tet the favour'd boy forbear 

To tempt with love my only fair. 


O Lyconx, born hen every muſe - 
When every grace benignant ſmil'd, 
With all a parent's breaſt could chuſe 
To bleſs her lov'd, her. only child; 
"Tis thine fo richly grac'd to prove 
More noble cares, than cares of love, 


» we me "os | 
o 


Together 


—J 


—J 
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Together we from early youth 
5 17 the — 2 — time, 
Together mus d in ſearch of truth, ' 
O'er learn'd ſage, or bard ſublime z 
And well thy cultur'd breaſt I know, 
What wonderaus treaſure it can ſhow. 


Come then, reſume thy charmi og hors, 
And ſing ſome patriots worth fu 

Whilſt I in fields of ſoft defire, | | 
Conſume my fair and fruitleſs keen eier wit? 

Whoſe reed aſpires but to diſplaß 12 198 WY 

The flame that burns me night and day. 


O come ! the dryads'of the woods © 

Shall daily ſoothe thy ſtudious mind, 
The blue ey'd nymphs of ponder floods 

Shall meet and court thee'to be kind z 
And fame fits liſtening for thy las 
To ſwell her trump with LVO praiſe.” 


Like me, the plover won,” © 97 | 
To lure the ſportſman from hee bel, 
And fluttering on with anxious cries, ' 
Too plainly ſhews her tortur'd breaſt 3 
O let him, conſcious of her care, 
Pity her pains, and learn to ſpare, 


A PASTORAL ODE, 
To ihe Honourable 


vir R1icHARD LyTTELTON. 


HE morn diſpens'd A Jubjous | 
A ſullen miſt had ſtol'n from 
ch pleaſing vale and hill; 
hen Ts, et his humble wits | 
I his flocks, to fence his flowers, 
check bis wandering 3 
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Tho' ſchool'd from fortune's paths to fly, 

The ſwain beneath each low'ring ky, | 
Would oft his fate bemoan z' - - 

That he, in filyan ſhades forlorn! 

Muft waſte his chearlefs even and — 
Nor prais d, nor lov'd, nor known, +. 


No friend to fame's obſtreperous noiſe,” -' 
Yet to the whiſpers of her voice, Sto! 811] 
Soft murmaring, -not a foe: blen wit 1! 1 


The pleaſures he thre' choice declin „ 


When gloomy fogs depreſa d 9 997 
It griev'd him to forego. +. 1 1 


Griev'd him to lurk the lakes beſide, - 
Where coots in ruſhy dingles hide, 

And moorcocks ſhun the day; | | 
While caitiff bitterns, undiſmay d. 
Remark the ſwain's familiar hade. 
And ſcorn to quit their pre. 


But ſee, the radiant fun once more 
The brightening face of heaven ere, * 
And raiſe hi doubtful dawn z - Nr. 
And more to gild his rural ſphere, 
At once the brighteſt train appear, 
That ever trod the lawn. 


Amazement child the 
To think e BRIDOEWa TRR 's hono 
Should grace his ruſtic Hoy a. +0 
That ſhe, om all whoſe motions wait 
Diſtinction, titles, rank and ſtate, 
Should rove where . dwell. 


8 IA £ 121 4 | 
But — it s, the generous — 3 
y candour ſway d, by 
Will naught but vice in, 3 Wh 
Nor will the breaſt where fancy glows: — 4 
Deem every flower a . that n Una? 
Amid the. de ſaxt plain. ig | 1 Beſeem 
The Duchefiof BAUIDOGAw ——— toSic Rien 
LYTT3LTOX, « * 
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Beſeems it ſuch with honour crown'd, 
To deal its lucid beams around, 

Nor equal meed receive: | | 
At moſt ſuch 8 = field, 
As cowſlips, pinks, -and panfies yield 

And rural hands eat Nr 


Yet ftrive, ye ſhepherds, ſtrive to ſind, 

And weave the faireſt of the kind, 

The prime of all the ſpring ; 

If haply thus yon lovely fair | 

May round their temples deign to wear 
The trivial wreath you bring, 


O how the peaceful halcyens play'd, 
Where'er the conſcious lake betray'd  _ 
ATREN1A's-placid mein! WRAY Wy"; > 
How did the fprightlier hnnets Yong, he no bak 
Where Payn1a's charm requir'd the ſong 
Mid hazel copſes green 
ks reclin' $4.1 £0404 


Lo, DaxTMOUTH on thoſe ban 


While buſy fancy calls to mind >} alin? 
The glories of his line,; Ty 


Methinks my cotta | its head. i ast we lf 
The ruin'd walls of youll ec 40 
As, thro* enchantment, ſbine. ; 
bv) | vas grit tag tins] 
But who the nymph that guides their way? 
Could ever nymph deſcend to ſtra x, 
From HacLzY's fam'd retreat? | 1 | 
Elſe by the blooming features fai 
The faultleſs make, the matchleG art. 
"Twere CyxTa1a's form compleat. b 
1. | rages 24497 * Au. on 
„Tr tuberoſe delight, 1695 ON Ml rt "04 | 
at ſtruck the pilgrim's wondering ght "A 
Mid lonely deſagts dea; 1 206th ot 


All as at eve, the ſovereign flower, [14s it 164568 ba a 44 

72 round its balmy po-eer. ö 5 

Ad crowns the fragrant year. 4 
rn 1945! 2wIw red T * Aly 
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Ah, now no more, the (h 


a rd cry'd, 
ride, 
No more of fawns-or fairies dream, 


While fancy, near each cryſlal ſtream, 
Shall paint theſe forms alone. 


By low-brow'd rock, or pathleſs mead, 


I deem'd that ſplendour neer ſhould lead 
My dazzled eyes aſtray 


But who, alas! will dare gentend, . 
If beauty add, or merit 39 : 
Its more illuſtrious ray? 


Muſt I ambition's charms 
Her ſubtle force difown ; 


Nor is it long plaintive ſwain ! 
Since Guz xnszy ſaw, without diſdain, 
Where, hid in woodlands green, 
The“ partner of his early days, 
And once the rival of his praiſe, 
Had ſtol'n thro? life unſeen. 


Scarce faded is the vernal flower, 


Since STamrorv left his honour'd bower, 
To ſmile familiar here: F 


O form'd by nature to diſcloſe 
How fair that courteſy hieb flows 
From ſocial warmth/fincere. 


Nor yet have many moons decay'd, 
Since PoLL16 ſought this lonely ſhade, 
Admir'd this rural maze : | 
The nobleſt breaſt that virtue fires, 
The graces love, the muſe inſpires, 
Might pant for PoLLto's praiſe. 


Say Tromson here was known to reſt, 

For him yon vernal ſeat I dreft, 
Ah, never to return: 

In place of wit, and melting 


1 
.* U 


And ſocial mirth, it now remains 
To weep beſide his urn. 


They were ſchool-fellows. 


Come 


PR 


ws 3 = wy 


(mp I 


Come then, my Leirvs, come once mord, 4 

And fringe the melancholy fore 
With roſes and with bays; | 

While I each wayward fate accuſe, 

That envy'd his impartial mufe 


To ling your yearly praife. - - 


While P1106, to whoſe favour'd fight, 
Antiquity, with full delight; 
Her inmoſt wealth diſplays ; 
Beneath yon ruiv's moulder'd wall 
Shall muſe, and with bis friend recall 
The pomp of ancient days. 


Here too ſhall Conwar's name appear ; 
He prais'd the ſtream ſo lovely clear, 
hat ſhone the reeds among ; CELLS 
Yet clearneſs could it not dife 1 
To match the rhetoric that lows 
From Con war's polifſh'd tongue. 


Ev'n Pirr, whoſe fervent periods roll 
Refiſtleſs, thro the kindling foul _ _ 
Of ſenates, councils, kings! 
14 form ' d for 3 2 'd to rove 
glorious, . thro” the ſhepherd's grove 
And ope his baſhful ſprings. 


But what can courts diſcover more, 

Than theſe rude haunts have ſeen befote, 
Each fount and ſhady tree? | 

Have not theſe trees and fountains ſeen 

* 7a of courts, the winning mein 


- 


peerleſs AyLezBuURY ? 


And GxznviLLe, ſhe whoſe radiant eyes 
Have mark'd by flow gradation riſe 
The princely piles of Gro 
Yet prais'd theſe unembelliſh'd woods, 
And ſmil'd to ſee the babbling floods 
ne Thro' ſelf- worn mazes flow, 


ln i 
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Say DaxTMouTEy who your banks admir'd + 
Again beneath your caves retir d, 
hall grace the penſive ſhade ; 


With all the bloom, with all the truth - 


With all the ſprightlineſs of youth, 
By cool reflection ſway'd ? 


Brave, yet humane, ſhall Smn⁰reR appear, 

Ye * tho' his name be dea, 
Think him not yours alone: 155 my | 

Grant him in other ſpheres to charm, . 

The ſhepherd's breaſts tho mild a van. 
And ours are all bis own, 


o LyTTELT@N! my honour'd „ 
Could I deſcribe thy 2 breaſt, 1 all 
Thy firm, yet poliſh'd mind: of lf 
How public love adorns thy name, 7 
How fortune too conſpires with fame ; K 

The ſong ſhould pleaſe mankin dq. 


1 - * * 


VERSES written towards the cloſe of the Yeu 
1748, to WiLLiaw EYTTELTON, Eſq; 


OW blitkly paſs the ſummer's day! 
How bright was every flower! 
h 


ile friends arriv'd, in circles gay, 
To viſit Daun s bow'r! 


But now with filent ſtep I range 
Along ſome lonely ſhore ; 

And Damon's bow'r, alas the change! 
Is gay with friends no more. : 


Away to crowds and cities borne 


In queſt of joy they ſteer; 
Whilſt I, ** am left ſorlorn, 
To weep the parting . 


neee 


89 0 — 1 8 O pen- 


ear 
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O penſive Autumn}, den inn | 
hy ſorrowing face to ſes ! 19] on 


When languid ſuns are taking leave > is 


Of every drooping tree.” it r 1 45 


Ah let me not, with heavy 
This dying ſcene — 1 

Haſte, Winter, haſte; uſurp whe fey | 
Compleat my bow rs de ca. 


In can I bear te nciley cat r 


Yon ſickening leaves retainn {12s 


A i 
And bode approaching pain. 


At home unbleſt, I gaze around. 
My diſtant ſcenes require; br 


Where all in murk vapoursdrown'd - 50 15 
Are hamlet, hill, and ſpire. 


W. n dN en. 3: 


Autumn ſung ;++ 11+ _ 


Yet — » ſhould we the months regard, 
That ſtopp d his flowing tongue, 


1 7 &f 


Ah luckleſs months, l Mit 1 4 


To whoſe hard ſhare it fell! 
For ſure he was the gentleſt bs 
That ever ſung ſo wel. 1405, ban 


And fee, the ſwallows now diſowuaa 
The roofs they loy'd beſo re: 

Each, like the tune ful genius, flown . | 
To glad ſome happier ſhore. 


The wood-n 
The ſportiman's 
While hounds and:borns and un unite 
To drown the muſe's reg 
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Not all the vineyard's rich ſupplies | - 


He! he is 2. whiofe ſocial vein 


There ſhall my plaintive ſong recount. 
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Ye fields with blighted herbage brown 7 3-7 
Ye ſkies no longer blue 101 v4 

Too much we feel from — frown: 
To bear theſe frowns from you: 


Where is the mead's unſullied green ?- 
The zephyr's balmy gale? 4 - 
And where ſweet fiiendſhip's cordial mein, 
That brighten'd every vale? - 


What tho” the vine diſcloſe her 9 
And boaſt her purple ftore --- Aft ns 


Can ſoothe our ſorrows more. 


He! he is gone, whoſe moral firain | 
Could wit and mirth refine zo 


Surpaſs'd the pow'r of Winee e.. 


Faſt by the ſtreams he deign'd cit come te 
In yon ſequeſter'd grove;  '' A 
To him a votiye-urn I raiſe z 
To him and friendly love. | 


Yes there, my friend! ſbrlorn and fad, + 
I grave your Twomson's name 

And there, his lyre ; which fate Nga | 
To found your growing fame. 


Dark } wee. of ho woe ; 


And, faſter than the ng N | 
Til teach mine eyes to flow, | , 
. 
There leaves, in ſpite of Autumn green, X 
\ Sball ſhade the hallow'd ground m. F 
pring will there again be | 6.20 
To call forth flow" rs Ry. 1 
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gut no kind ſuns will bid me . 
N. 8 more, his ſocial hour; 

Ab ſpring ! thou never canſt 

is loſs, to Daton's bow'r, 


— 


” 4 


- 
2 ' ” 
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IE NN DAWSON. 


A BALLAD 3; written about the Time of his bree. 
tion, in the Lear 1745. 


— 


ME liſten to my mournful tale, 


( . Ye tender hearts and lovers dear; 
r will you ſcorn to heave « ſigh, 


Nor need you biff te fled a tear. 8 + 


And thou, dear Kerry, peerleſs maid, | * 
Do thou a penſive ear incline ; | Las 
For thou can at every woe; 
And pity every ery p aim. ut mine. = 


Young | " FUE Was 2 gallant | 
A brighter never trod the plain 

And well he lov'd one charming . 
And dearly was he loy'd again, 


One tender maid, ſhe lov'd him dear, 

Of gentle blood the damſel came ; 

And faultleſs was her beauteous form, - | 
And ſpotleſs was her virgin fame. 


But curſe on party's bateful ſtrife, _. | 
That led the favour'd youth aſtray 1 

The day the rebel clans ra, SIRI" 
O had he never ſeen that day | | 


But 


9 
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W 
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Their colours, and their ſaſh he wore, 
And in the fatal dreſs was found z 
And now he muſt that death endure; | 
Which gives the brave the keeneſt wound, 


How 7 — e was then his true-love's cheek, 
Jenny's ſentence reach*d her ear 7 


For never yet did Alpine ſnows 


So pale, or yet ſo chill appear, '/ ! 


With faultering voice, the weeping ſaid, 
Oh Dawson, monarch of my heart; 

Think not thy death ſhall end our loves 
For thou and I will never part. 


Yet wu ht ſweet mercy find a place. 
And bring relief to uur * woes 3 
O GOR, without a pray'r far thee, 

My oriſons ſhould never cloſe, 


The gradious prince that gave him lie, 
Would crown a never-dying flame; 

And every tender babe I bore | 
Should learn to lp ther giver's name. | 


But tho' be ſhould be dragg'd in ſcorn 
To yonder ignominious tree ; 

He ſhall not want one conſtant friend 
To ſhare the cruel fate's decree. 


O then her mourning coach was call'd, 
The ſledge mov'd flowly on before: 
Tho' borne in a triumphal car, 
She had not lov'd — fav'rite more. 


She follow'd him, -prepar'd to view, 
The terrible beheſts of law; 

And the laſt ſcene of Jeumr's woes, 
With calm and ſtedfaſt eye ſhe. ſaw. 


Diftorted was that blooming face, ; 1 
Which ſhe had fondly lov'd fo long: - 9 
And ſtifled was that tuneful breath, | 

Which in her praiſe had ſweetly ſung. 


Mt 
| ws | y 
And ſever d was that beauteous neck, | a 
Round which her arms had fondly clos'd ; 14 
And mangled was that beauteous breaſt, | 
On which her love-fick head repos'd : 164 
| , 


And raviſh'd was that conſtant heart, 
She did to ev'ry heart prefer ;' 
For tho” it could its king forget, | 0 
'Twas true and loyal ſtill to her. 5 4 


Amid thoſe unrelenting flames, 7 ö V4 

She bore this conſtant heart to ſee ; $ 

But when tas moulder'd into duſt, 
Yet, yet, ſhe-cry'd, I follow thee. 


death, my death alone can ſhew 

he pure, the laſting love I bore 

Accept, O heav'n i of woes like ours, 
And let us, let us weep no more. 


The diſmal ſcene was o'er and paſt, N 
The lover's „ Fry hearſe retir'd 

The maid drew her languid head, 
And ſighing forth his name, expir d. 


Tho! juſtice ever muſt prevail, 
The tear my Kitty ſheds, is due: 
For ſeldom ſhall ſhe hear a tale . 
$0 ſad, fo tender, yet ſo true. a ; 1 
Nee Th 
20194) an Fergla b. 
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A Paſtoral BALLAD, in Four Par, 0 
The 
' Written i in 1743. 1 
1 75 1. Alas 
4rbuft bunitefue ace. 1671 u. I 
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E ſhepherds ſo cheatful and c 


Whoſe flocks never carele bam 
Should Coxvpox's happen to ſtray, 
Oh! call the poor,wanderers home. 
Allow me to muſe OT to-figh-+ {1-1 - 4 
Nor talk of the ch that obs finds |. 1 9 
None once was ſo. wat 


ful ag 1 


It 

The 

—] have left my dear Puri behind. . 
2 | ( 

Now I know what it is, to have e * 4 
u 

W 

Soft 

A 


S % With the torture of doubt and deſire 
P What it is, to admire and to love. 
And to leave her we love and admire. 
Ah lead forth my flock in the mon, 
And the inven each bn. a6 
£ Alas ! I am faint and forlorns 1: 1 bin 
3 Ul have bade my dear Pavrzts farewel if 


Since PuYLL1s vouchſaf'd me a look, 


[ never once dreamt of m vine: pe 
May I loſe both my pipe and:my nee! il 507 
If I knew of a kid that was mine 


I priz'd on hour that went by, 
Beyond all that had pleas'd me before; 
a But now they are paſt, "and I figh ; 
1 And 11 grieve tha I priz'd them no more. 
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But why do I languiſh in vain ! 

Why wander thus penſively here? 
„on why did I come from the plain. 

' Where I fed on the ſiniles of my dear? 
4 * me, my favourite maid, 

pride of that valley, is flown ; 

Alas ! where with her I have ſtray'd, 

I could wander with pleaſure, alone. 


When forc'd the fair nymph to 2 
What anguiſh I felt 2 Log” | 
Yet I thought—but it might not be ſo 
'Twas with pain that ſhe ſaw me depart. 
She gaz'd, as I Qowly withdrew; 
os pack I could hardly diſcern; 
do ſweetly ſhe bade me adieu. 
thought that ſhe bade me return. 


Tbe pilgrim that journeys all da 
To vit ſome 1 rine, yo 
If he bear but a relique away, 
Is happy, nor heard to repine. 
Thus widely remov'd from the fair, 
Where my vows, my devotion, I owe, 
doſt hope is the relique I bear, 
And my ſolace wherever I go. 


1 
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Y banks they are ſuruiſh d with becs, 
Whoſe murmer invites one to ſleep ; 

ly grottos are ſhaded with trees, "a 
And my hills are white over with ſheep. ; 

| ſeldom have met with aloſs,  .  - 

Such health do my fountains. beſtow ; 

My fountains all border'd with moſs, 


Where the hare-bells and violets grow. 
of 4 
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Not a pine in my grove is there ſeen, 

But with tendrils of woodbine is bound: 
Not a beech's more beautiful green. 
But a ſweet-briar entwines it around. 
Not my fields, in the prime of the year, 

More charms than my catile unfold ; 
Not a brook that is limpid and clear, 


But it glitters with fiſhes of gold. 


One would think ſhe might like to retire 
To the bow'r I have labour'd to rear; 
Not a ſhrub that I heard; her admire, 

hut 1 haſted and planted it there. 

Ob how ſudden the jeſſamine ſtrove + 
With the lilac to rendet it gay! 

Already it calls for my love, 


To prune the wild branches away. 


From the plains, from the woodlands and groves, 
What ſtrains of wild melody flow ?, | 
How the nightingales warble their loves 
From thickets of roſes that blow ! 
And when her bright form ſhall appear, 
Each bird ſhall harmoniouſly join 
In a concert ſo ſoft and fo clear, 
As—fhe. may not be fond to reſign. 


J have found out a gift for my fair; 2 
I have found where the wood-pigeons breed: 
But let me that plunder forbear, | 
She will ſay *twas a barbarous deed. 
For - — could be was? _ _— 
Who could rob a ird of its young: 
And I lov'd her the ena when I woes 
Such tenderneſs fall from her tongue: 


I have heard her with ſweetnefs unfold 
How that pity was due to—a dove: 

That it ever attended the bold. 
And ſhe call'd it the ſiſter of love. 


© 727 1 


But her words ſuch a leaſure convey, 
r ? 


Let her f and whatever ſhe ſay, 
Methinks I thould love her this ware. 


Can a boſom ſo gentle remain 
Unmov'd, when her ConyDon $! 
Will a nymph that is fond of the plain, 
Fheſe plains and this valley deſpiſe ? 
Dear regions of filence and hade! 
Soft ſcenes of contentment and eaſe ! 
Where I could have pleafingly ſtray'd, 
If ought, in her abſence, could pleaſe. 


But where does my PayLi1Da ſtray ? 
And where are her grots and her 
Are the and the valleys as gay, 
And the ſhepherds as gentle as ours ? 
The groves may perhaps be as fair, 
And the face of the valleys as fine; 
The ſwains may in manners compare, 
But their love is not equal to mine. 


ts 2: 


mM. $SOLICITUDE, 


W HX will you my paſſion reprove ? 
Why term it a-folly to grieve? 

Ere I ſhew you the charms of my love, 
She is fairer than you can believe. 

With her mein ſhe enamours the brave; 
With her wit ſhe engages the free ; 

With her modeſty — the grave; 

She is ev'ry way pleaſing to me. 


O'you that have been of her train, 
join in my amorous.lays ; © 
Icould lay down my life for the ſwain, 
That will fing but a ſong in her praiſe. 


G 4 When 
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When he ſings, may the nymphs of the town 
Come trooping, and liſten the while; 
Nay on him let not PuyLLipa frown ; 
4 | hut I cannot allow her to ſmile. 


For when Pax1DerL tries in the dance | 
Any favour with Pr1i4s to find, 
O how, with one'trivial glance, | 
Might the ruin the peace of my mind ! 
In ringlets he dreſſes his hair, 
And his crook is be-ſtudded around ; 
And his pipe—oh may Pa1Liis beware 
Of a magic there is in the Wundt. 


»Tis his with mock paſſion to $5: : 
Tis his in Fares cvs to — v1 
„How her face is as bright as the ſnow, 

And her boſom, be ſure, is as cold. 

How the nightingales labour the ſtrain, 

With the notes of his charmer to vie; 
How they vary their accents in-vain, | . - 
Repine at her triumphs, and die.” 


To the grove or the garden he trays, 
And pillages every ſweet; | 
Then, ſuiting the wreath to his lays. 
He throws it at PyYLL1s's feet. 
„ O PnyLL1s, he whiſpers, more fair, 
More ſweet than the jeſſamin's flow*'r! 
What are pinks, in a morn, to compare ? 
What is eglantine, after a how r? 


Then the lily no longer is white: 
Then the roſe is depriv'd of its bloom: 
Then the violets die with deſpight, | 

And the wood-bines give' up their perfume.” 
Thus glide the ſoft numbers along, | 
And he fancies no ſhepherd wo abs 1.5 
—— Yet I never ſhould envy the ſong, - 
Were not PHYLL1s to lend it an ear. 


mhh , xr 
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Let bis crook be with hyacinths bound, 
$0 Pury1.118 the grophy def ie „ L a he 
Let his forehead with laurels be crown'd, _ 
So they ſhine not in PRYLLIs's eyes. Tg : 
The language that flows from the heart, 
Is a ſtranger to PaztpL's tongue; 
Vet may the beware of his art, 
Or ſure I muſt envy the ſong, 


IV. DISAPPOINTMENT... 
E ſhepherds give ear to my lay, N 
Y And take no more heed of my ſheep; 
hey have nothing to do, but to ſtray; 
I have nothing to do, but to weep. 

Yet do not my folly. reprovez... | 
She was fair—and my paſſion begun ; 
She ſmil'd—and I could not but love; 

She is faithleſs—and I am undone. 


W I was void of all thooght z 
Perhaps it was plain to foreſee, - . | | 
That a nymph ſo compleat would be ſought | 
By a ſwain more engaging than me. Wn 
Ah ! love ev'ry hope can inſpire : | \ 
It baniſhes wiſdom the while; | RC 4, 
And the lip of the nymph we admire 
Seems for ever adorn'd with a ſmile. 


Me is faithleſs, and I am undone; 
Ye that witneſs. the woes I endure, | 
Let reaſon inſtruct you to ſhun. 
What it cannot inſtru& you to cure; | | 
Beware how ye loiter in vain = 
Amid nymplis of an higher degree: | 1 
lt is not for me to explain 
How fair, and how fickle they be. 


G5; Alas! 
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Alas! from the day that we met, 
What hope of an end to my woes ? fa 
When I cannot endure to forget | 
The glance that undid 2 ere 
Yet time may diminiſh the ö 
The flow'r, and the brub, Und the tree, 
Which I rear'd for her pleaſure in yain, 
In time may have comfort for me. 


| The ſweets of a dew-ſprinkled roſe, 
The ſound of a murmurin fiream, 
The peace which from ſolitude flows, 
Henceforth ſhall be CoxyDon's theme. 
High tranſports are ſhewn to the fight, 
But we are not to find them our own ;. 
Fate never beſtow'd ſuch delight, 
As I with my PavLis h known. 


O ye woods, ſpread your branches apace ; 
To your * — Ifly; 

I would hide with the beaſts of the chaſe & 
I would vaniſh from every eye. 

Yet my reed ſhall reſound thro the grove 
With the ſame ſad complaint it begun; 

How ſhe ſmil'd, and I could not but ye; 
Was faithleſs, and I am undone k | 


4 LEVETIES, 


LEVITIES, 


* 


oO 


PIECES of HUMOUR. 


CIO 


FLIRT and PHIL 
A Deciſion for the Lanins,. 


WIT, by . el rae, 
A beau, but of the rural kind, | 
o SILVIA made pretences ; 1 
They both profeſs'd an equal love: F 
Yet hop'd, by diff*rent means, to move. 
Her judgment, or her ſenſes. | 


Young ſprightly FLiar, of blooming mien, 
Watch d the beſt minutes to be ſeen ; | 
Went—when his glaſs advis'd him; \ 
While meagre Px1L of books enquit d 3 | 
A wigbt, for wit and parts admir'd;; q 

And witty ladies priz'd him, l 


WW YO nn 


Siri 
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$:Lv1a had wit, had fpirits too; 

To hear the one, the other view, 
Suſpended held the ſcales : 

Her wit, her youth too claim'd its ſhare, 

Let none the preference declare, 


FIT x7 EY 
— — my 


STanzas to the Memory of an a 
buried in Marriage to a perſon un 


WAS always held, andever will 
By ſage mankind, diſcreeter 
T anticipate a leſſer ill, 
Than undergo a greater, 


When mortals dread diſeaſes pain,. 
And languiſbing conditions; 

Who don't the leſſer ills ſuſtain 
Of phyſic—and-phyficians ? 


Rather than loſe his whole eſtate; os } 
He that but little wiſe is, * 

Full gladly pays four parts in eight | F 
To taxes and exciſes. 


ble Lavy, 
ing her, 


T 
T 
A 


— CC 


Our merchants Spain has near undone: 
For loſt Ships not requiting : 

This bears our noble k— to ſhun 
The loſs of blood—in fighting! 


With num'rous ills, in fingle life, 
The bachelor's Arches, 

Such to avoid, he takes a wife - 
And much the caſe is mended [ 


Poor GRATIA, in her twentieth year, 
Foreſeeing future woe, 

Choſe to attendia monkey here,. 
Before an ape below. 


t 8 1 e 
c O LE M 1 X A 


4 Culinary "Fo Qt if! 
. Nec tantum Veneris, quantum fludioſa culine. 


* clouds had half the globe 0 'erſpread, 
y ry Tree reign'd, and folks were gone to bed: 
en love, which — ſleep can ne'er inſpire, - 
Had ſeated Baue by the kitchen fire... 
Penſive-he lay, antendedon the zround ; a ty 
The little lares kept their vigils round; + 9: 1 


The fawning cats compaſſionate his cafe, 
And purr around, and gentle lick his face: 


To all his 'plaints the. ſleeping curs 0 
And with hoarſe ſnorings imĩtate a figh ply, 


Such gloomy ſcenes with lovers minds agree, 
And ſolitude to them is beſt ſociety,” 


Cou'd I (he ery'd) expreſs, how bri he a grace y 
Adorns thy — — dands, and well. wah face 3 

+ Thou wou'dſt, Cortina, t what I ES 
And yield me love, o thy face no m 


„ 


14 90 1 
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Ab! Who can ſee; and leeing. not admire, 
Whene'er ſhe ſets the upon tbe fire}: 21 27013259 7 
Her hands out-ſhine the fire, and redder Ps 
Her eyes are blacker than the pot the brings, 


1 TY f 


But ſure no chamber-damſel can compare, rot 
When in meridian luſtre ſhines my fair, S 
When warm'd with dinner's toil, in K „ 

Adown her goodly cheek'the (wear diſtills. 
9 ers 2 


Ob! * , bow ardent] 
To view e Fm, ts bn 
For late, 2 to change their climes began, 
How did I ſee em thrum the fring pan! 


hen wich eh 
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With ber I hou' 


Gem hi , 
Tho! the in royal grand che dec 00 


Whilſt rags juſt ſever'd from my fair one ; gown, 
In ruſſet pomp, and gteaſy pride hang down. 


Ah! how it does my drooping heart rejoice, 
When in the ball I hear thy mellow voice! 
How wou'd that voice exceed the village bell; 
Woudft thou but ſing, * 1 like thee paſſing ered 


When tows the dearth the bade dhe bees 

ow ſoft! how eaſy did her accents flow ! 

Get out, the cry'd, when ſtrangers come to ſup, 
One ne'er can raiſe thoſe fnoring devils up.” 


Then full of wrath, ſhe kick'd each lazy brute, 
Alas! I envy'd even that falute : 


'Twas ſure miſplacd—Su ON faid, or ſeem'd- to fan, 


He bad as lief, "Fad the'kick'as they: 


If ſhe 74 myſtic bellows: take in hand, 
Who like the fair can that machine 8 5 
O may'ſt thou ne er by or us be ſeen, 
For he wou'd ure demand thee for. his queen. 


But mou d the flame this rougher aid refuſe, | 
And on pentler med'cines be of uſe; 
With f fi Bow checks ſhe ends the coudrful rite, 
Foments the wee r rao it W. 1 
Such — * exalt the droeping fire;- 
Rut in my breaſt a fiercer flame — 
I burn! I burn O1 give thy putting o'er, - 
And gil thy ene, and your . _ no more ! 
$44 19 N 
With all 40 naughty tooks, 1 time Doe ſeen; 
ame has more humble been, 


ifs the hoiſt the pan-cake round; 
Aon i Hoo fair, = the ground, 


eng 4 10 
14 = N - 1. A © 2 


©” © do 


— LT _ wy oa ary 


1 
/ 
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| ( 9p 1 
Look, ; wh what charming grace what vinning 
tri ! 
The artful charmer rubs the candleſtick 1 


So bright ſhe makes the candleſticks ſhe handles, 
Oft have I aid, there were no * of candles. 


160 


LY 


But thou, my fair! thou never  wou'dlt. approve, up 
Or hear the tender ſtory of my love ar 


Or mind, how burns my ra — breaſt,-a button 
Perhaps art dreaming of -a breaſt of mutton . 


Thus ſaid, and wept the ſad — 
Revealing to the Able walls his pain: ö 


Phs are free with thoſe they ſhould deny: 
To thoſe, they love, dee cop” wid IQ 


Now chirping crickets raiſe heir tinling voice, : 


The lambent flames in languid ftreams 
And ſmoke in azure folds W dies, 


mw, 


$a +7 
4 
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The RapER of the Taker: 


Not 


A BATTLIA 5, 171. 


To in a land of learning, 110 

The muſe's fav'rite city, jn 
Such pranks of late won: n Act nt :i,a5d 
Were play'd by a rat, ” ol 2 +7 4 ax 7 
R :- ee 
f = a@*y 12148. . 

As a of gle | 81 

here On in great 4 

This rat wou'd devour * 0 (99303 6100 
More ſenſe in an hour, bd oo lt [6 2? 2 
Than I cou'd wer eng 23 [—2ncn mos 
JE100 » 320.190 v 


ho eit gd nt Corpoteal 


4011 189 * 4 
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Corporeal food, *tis granted, PS 4 . 

Serves vermin leſs en * Sir 1 8 din 
But this, a 3 - Le 260 " 
All other rats | 

And he prey'd on Eee ihe wind; zu; | 


His breakfaſt, half the morning. N 
He r 3 

And when the i 

Por ev*ning fong, © b N LE 
His dinner 1 was ended! "424 


He ſpar'd not ex n heroics, - 0 
On which we ports pride vos, "4 
And wou'd make no more 
Of king AzTmvxs®, by the — 
T hen all the world beſide does. 


ſo books of geography, | a 

He made 4 * 
r 

Was to him a diſh of tee: 
And a kingdom, bread and butter. 


But if ſome mawkiſh 1 
Might chance to over-doſe him, 

To check its rage, 

He took a page 


Of logic—to compoſe kin ka ad'T A 


A trap, in haſte and anger, Fs 
r in if ge bb eos en ont; | 
And ſuch was the gin, f 83 l 
Were a lion once got in, . 
He cou'd not, think, got eee 


With cheeks, not book, "twas baited, - | 
The fact Ill not belye i.: } 
Since none -I tell you ta- 
Whether ſcholar or rat, 
Minds books, when he has other diet. 


* By BLACKMORD 
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Fat more Of trap ud bait, 8 
'd I fing, of either? 


«#4174 73] \ 14% or 
Since the rat, who knew the ſleight, n 1 | 
Came in the dead of night, ' Fg * 
And dragg'd em away together: pra pe- 
Both trap and bait were vaniſh d. 3 


Throꝰ a fracture in . 5 


Which, tho" ſo tim, 
k now may ſeem, 


Had then—a dozen or 8 in. 


ei 44 67 ik od 


Then anſwer this, ye 


1 (wepa lo Fe Tre 


The trap, leſs claim to reaſon, | 
Than many a ſcull among yet” 


Dax Prxron's mice, 1 own. it, 
Were vermin of condition; 
but this rat who merely learn'd 


at rats alone concern'd. 


Cm EIT 


That England's topſy-turvy, © © © 
ls 4 * fir; 5 
dince traps we may determine, 
Will no longer take our vermin, 
But vermin * take our tape, Sr. 


Let ſophs, by rats infaited, 


6 24 in cats to catch . . 
as learn d as we. 
ye ſee, _ 4 +18 
No mortal fits to-watch m. £2" 5306; 


Good luck betide our captains ; 
Good luck betide our cats, Sir; 


And grant that the one 


Mor goat the Spaniſh Don, 
the t 'other d deſtroy our rats, Sir. 


aloe ut the time of the Spraith 
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» 
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On certain PASTORALS:, 144 
8 rude and tuneleſs are thy lays, | 


The weary audience vow, ....- 
"Tis not th Avcodiay ſwain that ng, | 
But 'tis his herds that low. 


i Lon - ed, „* „ 
LL 1 Py ” Sad 0 [ns 


On Mr. * of nee 8 poetry. 
_ _ , dear friend, "tis ae 
u | 


And Ido think you've meaſur'd out enovgh. 


1 
LENSES APIS WOT A 2 ———— 


To the V IRTUos 08. 
U curious wightz! to whom ſo fair | 
h 


The form of mortal __ is! | 
o deem'd thoſe grubs (hos 
Which common ſenſe es | 


Whether o'er hill, morafs or abit,” 
You make your ſportſman ſallies 

Or that your prey in gardens und 
Is urg d thro* walks and e 


Vet, in the fury of the chace, 
No ſlope cou d &er retard 57 
Bleſt if one fly repay the race, +a 1 
Or painted wing reward o]... | 


Fierce as CamiLLa 4 o'er. the plain® FANG A] . 
Purſu'd the glitt'ring ſlran get; 1 5 . " 
Still 1 the purple's plealing Aim. 1 
And knew not fear or danger. ec 


2 nn 


Tis you diſpenſe the fay'rite meat 
To nature's filmy people ; 

Know what conſerves they chule to al, | 
And what TO ene 1 Rias ers K 0 add 
TT 1a e 


* . —— woolen mouſoga 
$ See Vino, | 
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Ang if, her brood of inſecte die,, 
You ſage afliſtance lend her; bit 
Can toop to pimp dor un wus die *bootlo HI 
And help em to engender. 2 1 | a 


Tis you protect their pregnant bour: 12.9 r 
And when the birth e 

Exerting your obſtetric/pow'y 1 822411 £ root bak 
Prevent a mothleſs la Id. 1 


Yet oh ! boni xen towving: view" WV :; + Wb 4 
Above groſs objects riſes, 109 | 
Whate'er refinements you rue, - 4.868 
— — b. 0 
A eee 
ae X's, idle 8 
Sr ihe death of teiving flies, 
bo ne'er their propigatien. _ 


Let FLavra's eyes. more atepty ws, 
Nor thus your hearts determine, 
22 FEA nature's faireſt form 


enen 211 Aan 


t peak ns h * 18 15 " 

And e T3 "reTpe A of ben N os,” 4 0 ; 
or more as t eros rob ite! 

r * 


Dee m ugh . 8 
The D of of COOKERY. 
{cn 1 1» | Miu eridem.' T worth 
hte: 2 t 7 1 10 912514 
Ton to . 
A plain brown bab bew: 
Read . 4 and look'd as tho” he meant 
To 3 


1 (13147 


See 


— 


— — — - 


— oy „ os — 
> — — 4—— re ata — RIF 83 2 . - 8 — * _ 1 
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Nor Cox x nor SALEIZELD he 


Bee W Inx _ | 
His reſolution flag is 225) 20 
He cheriſhes a length of hair, qui 03-40% n+) 


=> = > 2 


And tucks it in a bag. 


| But gets into the bouſe, - 417 ol 1 ts 
And oon 3 judge's rank rewande Jo 1: 0 12 | 
His pliant Foes, n Tapes: 2 


Adieu, ye bobs! 7 
Full bottoms came 1 

Good L—d ! to ſee the various mays 
Of dreſſing—a calfs head! 


The — as . Abvick. 


hin: 4+ 730 1417! 


A Con G48. 
Suade, ag err Up) 8 


An W to Twowas (and bedarf 
*« I am thinking to marry thy miſtreſs's maid : 

ow, becanſe Mrs: Lvey to thee is Well known, 

I will do't if thou pid n me, © or ler it alone. e. 


Nay, don't make 2 jeſt ont a ud 4p Sy to wes 


Fot faith Pm. et e with the girl ce 
- Have N 2 to find with the girl ſince I mew her, 


advice, ere I tye myſelf 


Said Tnouas to Ricnann. To ſpeak my opinion, 
There is not ſuch a bitch in King Go dominion, 

And I firmly believe, if thou knew'K her as Ido, 
Thou woud'ſt chaſe out 2 whipping poſt, firſt to be 
ty'd to. She 
"Cart (114 e1t4l & © Y | $ 


1 i443 J 
She's peevifn, he's thievih, ſhe's ugly, the's old. 


And a lyar, and a fool, and & fut, and a ſcold,” , || 
Next day Ricu av haſten'd to church and was wed, 1 
, bad inform d her what Trois had | | 


7 44 N J. 14 A D. 
a2 L A p. 
7 1 1 _ = 41423 - 
Trabis | ſun quemy | wpluptar. 12 


Fra e 0 London rode git ous young 
SEE 2 2.30 anew! 5 

obring down a wife, whom the fwains might admire: 
But in ſpight of whatever the mortal could ſay, -- 
The goddeſs objeted the engrh of hg Wal 1.0% 


| AAR bona def HA els Lice of #7 
To give up the op'ra, the park, n the ball, pt 


For to view the ſtag's horns in at dd country-ballz 
To have neither China nor India to fee! e 
Nor a lace-man to plague in the morning—not ſhe! 


To lake the dear play-houſe, Quin, Garrick, and 
0 we, a ** i . 40 « "., 5 
Who by dint of mere humour had kept her alive; | 
To forego the full Box for his loneſome abode, 
O heav'ns! ſhe ſnou'd faint, ſhe: ſhou'd+ die on the 
To forget the gay faſhions and geſtures of France, 
And to leave dear Auguſte in the midſt of the dance, 
And Harlequin too was in vain to require it; 


— 
* 


ö 


And ſhe wender d how folks had the face to defire it. 

i She might yield to refign the ſweet-fingers of Ruckholt 
| be Where the Dr her cuckold ; ; 
But Ranelagh ſoon wou'd her footſteps recall, 


And the muſic, the lamps, and the glare of Vauxhall 
o 


. 6 
1 EE en. — — a. 
N ” my 


2 2 OPT >. 979 N * 


"6.4 wry — bot 
— A ———_ — 


— — ʒw— — — — << = — 3. — 


TT a44 } 
To be fure he,cou'd, b breathe no vbere elle than b 
Thus le tal d Une 2 wit, and be look'd like a clo, 


A | But the while honeſt Harry deſpair'd to ſucceed, 
| | A coach with a coronet trail'd her to Tweed, 


34 — — 


Sense Ghoſt, [FIdBnatnernas. 


Eneath a charch-yard erm, 
Decay'd and 9 _ age, 
Fee ee eee 0 fi 
or $LENDER'S 
8 het, oY; Greet AnxE Pore imp'ring 27 4 


Ye grndle ba Nr 15s 


Who dyths lilly, ob rob — 73 


of me to weep your woes : 
"© ſweet, O feet Anus Pace! 


was ſhou'd ſuch 1 

our formal muſe engage ? 

I never dreamt of flame or dart, 

That fir'd my breaſt, or pierc'd m Ig "y 
But ier, O ſweet ANNE Pacs | 


2H And you?" whoſe love-ſick minds . | 
= No med' eine can aſſuage 3 
7 Accuſe the leech's art no mares 

238 But learn of SLewDen to deplo es:: 
O freer, O'fiveet Anne . | 15 n 


And ye! whoſe ſbuls are held, rf Fa 
Like linnets in a cage! Fs Bs 
W bo talk of fetters, links; and chains, 
Attend, and imitate my firains ! _ 
O ſweet, O ſweet ANNE ral! 


— 4 VA. N = 
_— N 
[3 *Y | * 7 
v7 * - 8 
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who boaſt or grieve, 4 erel lic O 
* t horrid wars wage! £23800 ems d TT 
of wounds receiv Ate bn 
Vet mean as I do, when I 15 
O ſweet; O ſweet ANR ID 


ence ev ry fond conceit + | | 
Of ſhepherd or of — YR aft 160 OT 
in SLENDER's voice, tis — way | 


92 e er. 2209 E I j 4 1 
8788 r er vows U a2 


* | * 14 U 


The INVIDIOUS. Maur. | 


Fortune ! if m y'r of old [762 
Was ne'er Hi pr SIT: £4 5 79> 5 
ith better grace thou may — 2 N 
y ſuppliant wiſh, that aſks it nor. 
Let think not! Rn I require it ö . 
or the ſame en clowns dee! it. n 


1a well made effeQual firing, .. PIER He rat! 

ain woy'd I ſee Livipio ſwing ! 

, from'Tybutr?s heighrh eres 
But ſuch 2 cur's not worth one's hangi 

ive me, O Goddeſs! ſtore of- Tay Y 
* he will _—_ . bimſle. | 


1 


Mm; 


* 1 4 111 * LR 


Pai 4 an ker 


vum fe pot et, ou, — e 9 6 
{ regem potes, Ox, non babere. 44632 

8 4 129% es 
Aſc'd a friend, amidſt the 9 
Whoſe coach it was that trail'd along: 
The gilded coach there—don't ye mind ? 
That, with the footmen ſtuck behind.” 


Vor. I. H. 


And 


. þ N 
* 0 a > owe 
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O Sir! ſays he, what I han't ye ſeen ii? 
'Tis DaMox's coach, and Damon in it. 
Tis odd methinks you have ſorg ot 
Your friend, your neighbour, and what not 
Your old acquaintance Damon l—* True; 


But faith his equipage is new.“ 

« Bleſs me, ſaid I, where can it end ? 
What madneſs has poſſeſs'd my friend? _ 
Four powder'd ſlaves, and thoſe the talleſt, 
Their ſtlomachs doubtleſs not the ſmalleſt ! | 
Can Damon's revenue maintain 1 
In lace and food, ſo large a train? 


1 know his land—each inch o Jn __ 


"Tis not a mile to walk it roun 

If Damon's whole eſtate can bear 

To keep his lad, and one-horſe chair, 

I own 'tis paſt my comprehenſion,” _.. 

Yes, Sir, but Damon has a penſion— 
Thus does a falſe ambition rule us, 

Thus pomp delude, and folly fool us; 

To keep a race of flick'ring knaves, 


He grows himſelf the worſt of ſlaves. 


— — 1 
m_—_— 


Hr from V O 1 TURE 


ET Sor. his annual journeys run, 
And when the radiant taſk is done, 
Confeſs, thro' all the globe, *twou'd poſe him, 
To match the charms that CELIA ſhews him. 


And ſhou'd he boaſt he once had ſeen 

As juſt a form, as bright a mein, 

Yet muſt it till for evet ppſe him 
To match=what Cz 11a never ſhews him. 


4 


TH3ST 1 
1 


INSCII. 


2 &=& 
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INSCRIPTION. 


To the 
of ER, 
Ine of the peace for this county: 


„in the whole courſe of his pi rimage 


LJ, id n l ridiculous worl 
roper dignity, 


Notwithſtanding the ſcoffs of A dl Pos d perſons, 
A. And wits of the age, * 
That ridicul'd bi — 4 
Or cenſur'd his breedi | 
Following the diQates of Loan, 
Deſiring to cafe the afflicted. 
Eager to ſet-the priſoners at liberty, BE 
- Without having for his end Sy 
The noiſe, or report ſuch thin generally cauſe 
In the w pri, 75 
(As he was been to orm them of none) 
But the ſole relief and happineſs, 
Himſelf reſtin wh”, 
When he cou'd — that ſo; 
Not > ing, or pinching bimſelf, 
ties 


Not coverls to ep in his poſſeſſion -_ 
What gives more Ahe than pleaſure; 4 


4 


But charitably diffufing it 
To all round about him : Fe 
Making the moſt ſortowful countenance 
: To —— | 3 


In his pr eſence ; | 
Always beſtowing more than he was aK d, 
Always imparting before he was deſir d: 
Not proceeding in this manner, 
Upon every trivial ſuggeſtion, 
But the moſt mature, and ſolemn Jeliberation 
With an incredible preſence and =" 
Of mind; 


H 2 ä With 


P 
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And play for not 
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With an inimitable he gravity and economy 


' Bidding Bo deffance © '* © 
To politeneſs and the faſhion, 
uy let a . 


LL * 
8 
— — 4 K» — £5 y * a 
/ 7 * - „ * 


To a FRIEND. 


. 
"4 - 
(10 


| H zou ne'er ſeen, my gentle ' uire, 


The h umours of your kitchen fire ? 
Says Nx o to SAL, © 1 le ad a ſpade, 
Why « don't you play ?—the girl's afraid . 
Play — 14/66 y thing— but play 
"Tis but to paſs the time away—- 
Phoo—how ſhe ſtands—biting her nails 
As tho' ſhe play d for half her vails 
Sorting her cards, hagling 3 icking— 
We play for nothing, do us, chicken? 
That card will do—'blood never doubt it, 
It's not worth while to think about it.“ 
Sar thought, and thought, and miſfs'd her aim, 
And Nu p, ne'er ſtudying, won the game. 
Methinks, old friend, tis wond'rous true, 
That verſe is but a game at loo. 
While many a bard, that ſhews ſo clearly 
He writes for his amuſement merely, 
Is known to ps. fret, and toil; ;. 
ing, all the while: 
Or praiſe at moſt; for . — * yore 
Nei er ſignify'd a farthin * 
'Till having vainly toil — gain it, 
1 ſees your flying pen obtain it. 
bo fra kx, 1 cenes the triſler roves, 
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* . haunts that Po us loves ; 
Where with ſtrange heats his boſom. Slow, 
And myſtic Nx the god beflows, 
You now none other flame r = 

Than a good blazing parlour 


Waite 
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Write verſe to the ſcorners, 
la ſhit-houſes and chimney- corners. Lia 
Sal found her deep-laid ſchemes were vain,. 
The cards are cut come deal again 
No good comes on it when one linger 
Il play the cards come next my fingers 
Fortune cou'd never let Nyp loo her, 
When ſhe had left it wholly to her. 


For 84 L has loſt another 


lt did not argufy my playing. 
Some folks Dre If 1 cannot chuſe, 
But think or not think —ſome muſt loſe. 
Imay have won à game or ſo— of 
But then it was an age ago 
It ne er will be my lot again 
von it of a baby then - | 
Give me an ace of tramps'and'ſcr, 
Our Na p will beat me with a three. 
Tis all by luck that things are carry d 
He'll ſuffer for if when he's marry d. 
Thus Sax, with tears in either eye; 
gon _ Nzv fate ting by” 

hus I, long envy ing your ſucceſs, 
And bent ne 2 Fady leſs, 
due down, and ſcribbled in a trice, 
Jut what you ſee — and you deſpiſe. 

Lou, who can frame a tuneful ſong. 
And hum it as you ride along; * =» 
And, trotting on the king's high-way, 
dnatch from the hedge a ſprig of bay: 
Accept this verſe, howe er it flows, 

From one that is your friend in profe. 

What is this wreath, ſo green! ſo fair! 
Which many wiſb, and few -muſt wear? 
Which ſome men's indolence can gain. 
And ſome men's vigils-ne'er obtain? 


. 
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Well, now who wins? — why, flill the ſame— 


« I've done; (ſhe mutter d) I was ſaying, 


= 1 9 = 4 
* - 
67 


— — — 
_ - 


{ 250 I 


For what muſt Sar, or ſue, . 
Ere they engage with NID or vou; f 
For luck in verſe, for luck at loo? 

Ah no! 'tis genius gives you fame, 
And Nev, thro' ſkill, ſecures the game, 


— — 8 —— tit. 1 2 —_— _ 


— — at 


— 


A SoIEM MW MEDITATION 


HAT is this life, this active gueſt, 
Which robs our peaceful clay of reſt? 

This trifle, which while we retain, | 

Cauſes inquietude and-pain ? | 

This breath, which we no ſooner find, 

Than in a moment tis reſign'd ? 

Whoſe momentary noiſe, when oer, 

Is never, never heard of more 

And even monarchs, when it ends, 

Become offenſive to their friends ; 

Emit a putrid noiſome ſmell, | 

To thoſe that lov'd em, e'er ſo well! 


Pond'ring theſe things, within my heart, 
Surely, ſaid I—life js a f . 
Kt RY TE 8 
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The POET and the DUN. 1741 


Theſe are M In ers ae 
| That feeling 1 15 what Tan. 


© © SRAKESPEAR, 


OMES a dun in the morning and raps at wy 

doors +, Por OY 1, 
I made bold to call tis atwelvemonth and more 
I'm ſorry, believe me, to trouble you thus, Sir, | 
But Jos wou'd be paid, Sir, had Jos been 2 — 


LI! 


My friend have but patience—. Ay theſe are your 
wa 
[ have got but one thillirig to ſerve me two days 
But, Sir prithee take it, and tell your attorney. | 
If I han't paid your bill, I have paid for your journey. 
Well, now thou art gone, let me govern my paſſion, 
And calmly confider—confider ?: vexation! 
What + on that muſt paint, and muſt ou on alle 
„ © Jocks, 12 
And counterfeit joy in the pangs of the pox! | ; | 
What beggar's wife's pee, now ſarv'd, 725 ew 
beaten, On il 36 } 
Who, 2 to eat, fears himſelf mall by. eaten n | 
What porter, what turnſpit can deem his cafe Hard? 
Or what dun boaſt af patience that thinks of à bard ! 
Well, I'll leave this PIN . no trade can be / 
poor er, 
Turn ſhoe-boy, or courtier, or pip, or procurer ; 
Get love, and reſpect, and good livin and pelf, 
And dun ſome poor dog of l 2 
One's credit, however, of toutſe will grow dener; 
Here enters the footman, and brings me a letter. 
„Dear Sir ! I receiv'd your obhging epiſtle, : 
Your fame is ſecure—bid\the eriticy go whiſtle! - wi 
| read over with wonder the poem you ſent'me 3 F 


= a 
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And I mort peak your 3 we 1 n Lend 
me. 
The audience, — 845 me, N out ev wy line 89 
Was ſtrong, was affecting. by juſt, 8 e e 1 "Y 
ant wm wort | a 
8 ry N VA et . 4 b 
And to hide fuch a genius e from * . 
| foreſee that the court will be hugely 
vir Rican, for much a leſs genius was knighted. 
Adieu, my good friend, and for high life prepare ye; 
L cov'd lay much more, but you're modeſt, I ſpare ye; 7 
Wis he's fird with the flats hank I call for my paper, 
waſte that, and health, ond . en wd bp} 
taper i 
11 Ha 
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I ſcribble 'till morn, when with wrath no ſmall ſtore, 
Comes my old friend the mercer, and raps at my door, 
« Ah! friend, tis but idle to make ſuch a pother, 
Fate, fate has ordain 11 us to plague ns e 1 


— At 


rde 2 an 1 * at — 


—— 


O thee, fair freedom! I retire $26 
From flattery, cards, and dice, and Mi ; ; 
Nor art thou found in manfions higher Su; 
Than the low a, or humble! inn. e126 93 
'Tis here with boundleſs p me reign 790 | 158 


And ev'ry health whi 
Converts dull port to bright + +6 ay 2, 
Such freedom crowns i. at an inn. 


* 
- 


hy from pomp, fy fram plate i 1 | 

fly from falſehood's ſpacious grin?" 20) nw 

Freedom I love, and form I hate, 178 
And chuſe my lodgings at an ook 


Here, waiter! take my fordid: „ sb 
Which lacqueys elſe might hope 10 io win 9 a 
It buys, what courts have not in ſtore ;/- + 
It buys me freedow, at an inn. 


74 ts 2 


Whoe'er has travel'd. Ge dull mund... 
Where'er his ſtages may have been, 
May ſigh to think he ſtill has found ens « 


he Wer ene 5 | cis 


— 8 

A 8 1 N. 1 42 . 1 
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- The clumſy ſhape, the frigh heful-mein, | 
ele claws, and an e \ 
Of chat grim brute yclepd a bear ? | 


He 
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Nor ſcruple each, what each admires. 


133 J 

He from his dam, the learn'd agree, 
Receiv'd the curious form you fee; 
Who with her plaſtic tongue alone, 
Produc'd a viſage—like her own. — 
And thus they hint, in myſtic faſhion, 
The pow*rful force of education 
Perhaps yon crowd of ſwains is viewing 
Een now, the ſtrange exploits of Bruin; 
Who plays his antics,. roars aloud; 
The wonder of "a gaping crowd ' 

So have I known ah aukward lad; 
Whoſe birth has made a pariſh glad, 
Forbid, for fear of ſenſe, to roam, 
And taught by kind mamma at home; 
Who gives him many a well-try'd rule, 
With ways and means—to'play the fool: 
In ſenſe the ſame, in ſtature higher, | 
He ſhines, Cer long, a rural fquire, 
Pours forth unwitty jokes, and wears * 
And bawls, and drinks, but chiefly ftares,, 
His tenants of ſuperior ſenſe oo 
Carouze, and. laugh, at his expence ;; . 
And deem the paſtime I'm relating | 
To be as pleaſant as bear-beating. ' 
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The ChAR Ms of PRECEDENCS.. : 
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« CIR, wil vou pleaſe to walk beſore | 

No, pray Sir —you are next the door 

Upon mine honour, Ell not tip" 

vir, I'm at home, confider, Sir: 

« Excuſe me} Sic, Ib not go firſt!T 

Well, if I muſt he rude I muſt. 

But yet I wiſh -[ccon'd evade it 3 0's « *: £'t} 56d 

'Tis ſtrangely cloniſhs be perſuaded, ., 

Go forward cits| go forward ſquites l- 


. . | I if 
H. 5, Life 4 f 4 
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Life ſquares not, friends, with your proceeding; 
It flies while you diſplay your 1 1 with 
Such breeding as one's granam preaches, 

Or ſome old dancing-maſter teaches, 

O for ſome rude tumultuous fellow, 

Half crazy, or, at leaſt, half mellow, 

To come behind you unawares, 

And fairly puſh you both down ftairs ; 

But death's at hand—let me adviſe ye, 

Go forward, friends! or he'll ſurpriſe xe, 
Beſides, how inſincere you are! Us 

Do ye not flatter, lye, forſwear, 

And daily cheat, and weekly pray, 

And all for this—to lead the way? 

Such is my theme, ,which, means to prove, 
That, tho' we drink, or game, or love, 
As that or this is moſt in faſhion, 
Precedence is our ruling paſſion, _ 

When college-ſtudents take degrees, 
And pay the Beadle's endleſs fees, 
What moves that fcientific body, 
But the firſt cutting at a gawdy ? 
And whence ſuch ſhoals, in bare conditions, 
That ſtarve and languiſh as phyſicians, 
Content to trudge the ſtreets, and ſtare at 
The fat apothecary's charioe? ? 
But that, in CARLor's chamber (ſee | 
Morreae's Medecin malgre IU 
The leach, howe'er his fortunes vary, 
Still walks befor the apothecary. 

FLavia in vain has wit and charms, 
And all that ſhines, and all that warms ; 
In vam all human race adore her. 
For—lady Maxv ranks before her.. 

O Cura, gentle CIA tell us. 
You who are neither vin, vor zealous! 
The ſofteſt breaſt, the mildeſt mein! 


=>. » # 4 Hm pmoaaot no SiS SGT Stig Pp TE) BO enn 


Wou'd you not feel fomehitle ſpleen, TJ 1 
Nor bite your Hp, norfertyour , r-, [ 
Tx If FLorIMEEL, Jour equal now, * i 8 


4 $3.35. | F Shou'd, 


( 4671 


Shou'd, one day, gain precedence of ye? 
Firſt ſerv'd—tho' 11 2 ih of ee OE 41, 
Plac'd firſt, altho* where you are found, 
You gain the eyes of all around? 
Nam'd firſt, tho” not with half the fame, 
That waits my charming Cer1a's name? 
Hard fortune ! barely to infpire 
Our fix'd efteem, and fond deſire! 
Barely, where'er you go, to proye-, 
The E of od — al love ; | 
Yet be content, obſerving this, 
Honour's the offspring of _caprice ; | _ 
And worth, howeer you have purſu'd it, 
Has now no pow'r—but to exclude it. 
You'll find your general reputation. 8 
A kind of 1 plemental ſtation. 3 
Poor Sw i#e, with all his worth, cou'd ne'er;, 
He tells us, hope to riſe a peer ;, | | 
So, to ſupply it, wrote for fame: 
And well the wit ſecur'd his aim. 
A common patriot has a drift, 
Not quite ſo innocent as Sw] rr: 
In BxtTain's:cauſe he rants, he labours; 
« He's honeſt, faith” have patience, neighbours-!' 
For patriots may ſometimes deceive, 
May beg their friend's reluctant leave, 
To ſerve them in a higher ſphere ;. 
And drop their virtue to get there. 
As Lucian tells us, in his faſhion, 
How ſouls put off each earthly paſſion, 
Ere on ELYz1um's flow'ry ſtrand, 
Old Canon ſuffer'd them to land 
So ere we meet a court's careſſes, 
No doubt our ſouls muſt change their dreſſes: : 
And ſouls there be, who, bound that way 
Attire themſelves ten times a day. 
If then tis rank which all men covet;. 
And faints alike and finners love it; 
If place, for which our gourticrs throng: 
So thick, that few can get along; 


# « 


_ 


( 4 | 156- 4 1 
For which ſuch ſervile toils are ſeen, _ 1 
Who's happier than a king 74 . 

Howe'er men aim at e elevation, | 
Tis properly a female paſſion OY 
Women, and beaux, beyond all inde, | 
Are charm'd with rank's extatic' e | 

Sir, if your drift 1 rightly ſcan, 
You'd hint a beau were not a man: 
Say, women then are fond of places & 
I wave all diſputable caſes. * | 
A man perhaps would * mage”, 
Were his lov'd rank to coſt—a finger; 

Or were an ear or toe the price ont ; 
He might deliberate once or twice ont 
Perhaps aſk Gar AK EA advice ont. 
And many, as their frame grows old, 
Wou'd hardly purchaſe it with gold. 

But women with precedence ever; 
Tis their whole life 8 ſupreme endeavour x 7 
It fires their youth with jealoas rage 
And ftrongly animates cher age. 
Perhaps they would not ſell AG 
Or maim a limb—that was in fight; 
Yet, ,on worſe tetms, they ſometimes cbuſe it ; 
Nor, ev'n in puniſhments, refuſe it. 
Pre-eminence in pain, you crx 
All fierce and pregnant with teply. 
But lend your patience, and your ear, 
An argument ſhall make it clear. | 
But hold. an argument may fall, 
Befides my title ſays, a tale. | 

Where Avon rolls her winding ftream, 

Avon, the Muſe's fav'rite theme! 

Avon, that fills the farmers purſes, 

And decks with flow*rs both farms, and verſes, 

She viſits many a fertile vale——— _ 

Such was the ſcene of this my tale. 

For tis in Ev'sam's vale, or near it. 

That folks with laughter tell, and Kar it. 
"The ſoil with annual plenty bleſt 

Was by young Coxvpon poſſeſt. 
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His youth alone I Jay before ye, | I. He bDο i r anynA 
As moſt material to my ſti :: ft! 
For ſtrength and vigour too, he had eſnmm 
And 'twere not much amis, to add en: ꝛñĩꝛ 
Thrice happy lout! : whoſe wide domain 7 7 
Now green with now gilt WR grain, 
In rufſet robes o clover deep, 1609 fret yon 
Or thinly veil'd, and white with ſheep 3 
Now fragrant with the beau's perſume, 
Now purpled with the pulſe's bloom; 7 
Might well with bright alluſions ſtore me 3-7 
But hap it bards have been before me Ine 
Amongſt the various year's — EY 25 
The ſtripling own'd a field of TS b 
Which, when at night he ceas d his — Az 
Were haunted by ſome female ep 6 E = 
Each morn diſcover'd to his fight --- em 19"! | 
The ſhameful havock of the night je: 8 giv erz ! 
Traces of this they leſt hehind em, 5A n 
But no inſtructions here to find em. Nerd 1120 3H 
The devil's works are plain and eviii. 
But few or none have aer 
Old NoLL, indeed, if we may credit 
The words of Ech, who has faid it, 
Contriv'd with SATAN how to fool us 1 
And bargain'd face to face to rule us 
But then old Noli was one in ten, 
And ſought him more than other men: „aut a 
Our ſhepherd too, with like attention. tert!!! 
May meet the female ſends we mention. 
He roſe one morn at break of day, | 
And near the field in ambuſh lay: 10 e 
When lo! a brace of girls appears, 1460 my 
The third, a matron much in years. 1194 N 'k 
Smiling, amidſt the peaſe, the ſinners. © 1510 
dat down to culÞtherr future dinner: BNE. 
And, caring little who might — A D/ 
Made free as tho themſelves had fown em. 
Tis worth a fage's obſervation 
How love can make a jeſt of paſſion, 
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Anger had forc'd the ſwain 
His early dues to love unpaid! )! 
And love, a god that keeps a 1 
And will be paid one time or other, 
Now baniſh'd anger out o door; 
And claim'd the debt withheld before. 
If anger bid our youth revile, | 
Love form'd his features to a ſmile : i 
And knowing well 'twas all ny | 
To threaten with a ſmilin | 
He in few words expocſe'd lied i. 
And none would deem — kind, * f 
The am'rous youth, for their offence, 104 
Demanded inſtant recompence : | {7 \ 
That recompence from each, which ſhame 
Forbids a baſhful muſe to name. 
Yet, more this ſentence to diſcover, 
'Twas what BeTT**® grants her lover, 
When he, to make the trumpet willing, 
Has ſpent his fortune—to a ſhillin | 
Each ſtood a while, as twere fulpended, 
And loath to do What — each intended; -- 
At length with ſoft . E. Per, 0 
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The matron, bent wi 
"Tis vain to irive=jultice 
And our ill ſtars will — it 3 
But let my tears your wrath aſſuage, 
And ſhew ſome deference for age 
I from a diſtant village came, 

Am old, G— knows, and ſomething lame ; 
_ if we yield, as yield we muſt, 
atch my * body firſt. 

r ſhepherd, like the Phrygian 5 
When circled round on Ip 's plain, 
With goddeſſes he ſtood ſuſpended, | 
And PaLLas's grave ſpeech was ended. 3 0 
Own'd what the aſk'd might be his duty; 
But paid the compliment to beauty. Sa 
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To be performed by Dr. Baxrrir, and a Chor 
_ _ of Hatzs-owen Cirtexs. * F 
The Inftruniental Part, a Viol TAmour. | 
A I R- by the Docron, 


Ae. I ay. awake good people! 


And be for once alive and gay; 
ome Es ſir the tipple ; 


Ho can you ſleep, + bot 
Whilſt I do play ? how can you ſleep, (es cis 


— CHORUS of Crrianns.. 


Pardon, 01 Foals at muſician ! 
On drowſy owls! = pity take! 


For wond'rous hard is our as, | 
To arink th thy beer, "oe „ 
Th W 15 8 ae, 

o drink, 

/ To hear, 

And keep awake! 


801 0 by the-Doeros, 


Hear but this drain was made by Hint, 
A wight of ſkill, and judgment deep ! | 
Zoonters they're gone 84 T, bring a candle— . 
No, here is one, and he's aſleep. 
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How or Av they ſtay ? 


EPILOGUE 
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EPILOGUE to the' Tragedy of CLEONE; 


ELL, ladies—ſo much for the tragic ſtile 
And now the cuſtom 1s to make you ſmile. 
To make us ſmile !—methinks/I hear you fay — 
Why, who can help it, at ſo ſtrange a play 
The captain gone three years !/—and then to blame 
The faultleſs conduct of his viriuous dame! 
My ſtars !—whart gentle belle would think it treaſon, 
When thus provok'd, to give the brute ſome reaſon? 
Out of my houſe !—this night, forſooth depart:! 
A modern wife had ſaid—** With all my heart. 
Zut think not, baughty Sir, Pl go alone! 
Order your coach conduct me fate to tow u 
Give me my jewels, wardrobe, and my maid— 
And pray take care my pin- money be paid,” 
Such is the language of each modith fair! 
Vet memoirs, not of modern growth, declare 
The time has been When modeſty and trath © 
Were deem'd additions to the charms of youth; 
When women hid their necks, and veiFd their faces, 
Nor romp'd, nor rak d, nor ſtat'd at public places, 
Nor took the airs of amazons for grace? 
Then plain domeſtic virtues were the mode, 
And wives ne'er dreamt of happineſs abroad ; 
They lov'd their cliildren; learnt no flaunting airs, 
But with the joys of wedlock mix'd the cates. 
Thoſe times are paſt—yet ſure they merit praiſe, 
For marriage triumph'd in thoſe golden days: 
By chaſte decorum they affection gain'd ; 
By faith and fondneſs what they won, maintair'd. 
*Tis yours, ye fair, to bring thoſe days agen, 
And form anew the hearts of thoughtleſs men; 
Make beauty's luſtre amiable as bright, 
And give the ſoul, as well as ſenſe, delight; 
Reclaim from folly a fantaſtic age, 
That ſcorns the preſs, the pulpit, and the ſtage. - 
ee 
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Let truth and tenderneſs your breaſts adorn, 
The marriage chain with tranſport ſhall be worn; 

Zach bloomin virgin rais'd into a bride, P14 
Shall double all their joys, their cares divide: 1 
Alleviate grief, compoſe the jars of ſtrife, 9 
And pour the balm that ſweetens human life. | 
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MORAL PIECES. 
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Pleas'd will he tread the 


And learn # moral from the riſing greens? 
There, warm'd alike by Sob's enliv'ning power, a 
The weed, aſpiring, emulates the e 
drooping don, its fairer charms diſplay d. 
gen ' rous aid: 


Invites, grateful hands, their 
Soon, if none check th* invaſive foe's deſigus, 
The lively luſtre of theſe ſcenes declines ? 
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Hile blooming ſpring deſcen 
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By whoſe mild influence inſtant 
From whoſe ſoft breath Elyſian beauties low; ©. 
The ſweets of Hel, or the pride of STowz ; © 
Will LyrTrzLTOw the rural Jandſcape range, © 
Leave noiſy fame, and not regret the change? 
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'Tis thus, the ſpring of youth, the morn. of liſe, 
Rears in our = the ripdl ſeeds of ſtrife, 1 
Then paſſion riots, reaſon then 7 N 
And, on the conqueſt, ev'ry bliſs depends: 
Life, from the nice decifion, takes its hue: 
And bleſt thoſe judges who decide like you ! Þ 

n worth like theirs ſhall every bliſs attend: 

he world their fav'rite, and the world their friend. 
Thete are, Who blind to hought's fatiguing ray, 
As fortune gives examples, urge their way: 
Not virtue 's foes, tho' they her path decline, 
2 ſcarce her friends, tho' with her friends they | 

her's, or vice's caſual road advance 
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| 
Jom, 
Thoughtleſt, the finners or the ſaints of chance! 
et ſome more nobly ſcorn the vulgar voice; 
With judgment fix, with zeal purſue their choice, 
When ripen'd thought, when reaſon born to reign, 
Checks the wild tumults of the youthful vein; 
While Fund lawleſs tides; at their command, 
Glide thro' more uſeful tracts, and bleſs the land. 

Happieſt of theſe is he whoſe matchleſs mind, 

By learning ſtrengthen'd, and by taſte refin'd, 
In virtue's cauſe eſſay d iis carlieſt pow'rs 


Choſe dünne paths, and ſtrew'd her "paths with 
s \ 8. ; : . 


The firſt alarm'd, if freedom waves her wings: 

The fitteſt to adorn each art ſhe brings: | 

Lov'd by that prince whom ev'ry virtue fires : 

Prais'd by that bard whom ev'ry muſe inſpires : 

Bleſt in the tuneful art, the ſocial flame? 

In all that wins, in all that merits fame 41 
"Twas youth's perplexing ſtage his doubts in ſpir d, 

When great ALc1pss to a grove retir'd. 

Thro' the lone windings of a devious glade, 

Refign'd to thought, with ling'ring ſteps be ſtray d; 

Bleſt with a mind to taſte ſincerer Joys: 

Arm'd with a heart each falſe one to deſpiſe. 


Dubious he ſtray d, with wav'ring thoughts poſſeit, 
Alternate paſſions ſtruggling ſhar'd his breaſt ; 
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In deep attention all his mind emplo u: Ar 


In vain! While diſtaut, on a fümmit rais d, 
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The various arts which human cares divide, a 


Anxious, if fame an equal bliſs ſecuf cd, 
Or ſiletit eaſe with ſofter charms allur cl. 
The ſylvan choir whoſe numbers ſweetly flow'd, _ 
The fount that murmur d, and the flow'rs thatblow'd; 
The ſilver flood that in meanders lc G 
His glitt'ring ſtreams along th" enfiven'd mend; q 
The ſoothing breeze, and all thoſe beauties Join'd, 
Which, whilt they pleaſe, eſfeminate the mid. 


- 
_ n 


Th' imperial tbw'rs of fame attractive blaz'd, © » A 
While thus he trac'd thro? fancy's puzzling mae 
The fep'rate ſweets of pleaſure, and of praiſe erage 
Sudden the wind a fragrant gale convey'd, 
And a new luſtre gain q upon the ſhade, _ 

At once, before his wond'ring eyes were ſeen 
Two female forms, of more than mortal mein. 
Various their charms ; and, in their dreſs and face, 
Each ſeem'd to vie with ſome peculiar grace. | 
This, whoſe attire leſs clogg'd with art appear'd, 
The „ my of mann + 133 Yes: a 
Her ſprightly bloom, her quick ſagacious 
Shew'd native merit mix'd with modeſty. alta 
Her air diffug'd a mild yet aweful ray, 
Severely, ſweet, and innocently gay. 

Such the chaſte image of the martial maid, 

In artleſs' folds of virgin white array'd! 

She let no borrow'd' roſe her cheeks adorn, 

Her bluſhing cheeks, that ſham'd the purple morn. 

Her charms nor had, nor wanted artful foils, 

Or ſtudy'd geſtures, or well practis d ſmiles. 

She ſcgrn'd the toys which render beauty leſs ; 4 
She gfov'd th' engaging chaſtity of dreſs; | | 4 
And Shile ſhe choſe in native charms to ſhine, _ 
Ev'nſthus ſhe feem'd, nay more than ſeem'd, divine. 
Onetnodefſt em'rald claſp'd the robe ſhe wore, _. 
And} in her hand, th” imperial fword ſhe bore, _. 
Sublime her heighth, majeſtic was her pace, 
And match'd the awful honours of her face. 
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The ſkrabs,” the flow'rs, that deck dd the verdant 


Lif 
Seem'd, L be — with ri ſing luſtre crowd. dhe 
2 ber approach with ſtronger influence warm' d; Yet 
2 while diſtant, but Ong, ot near, ſhe charm'd, 
By rikes the gazer's eye, the filver gleam 50 f 
That glitt ring quiwers oer 2 diſtant ſtream: __ 11 
But from its Banks we ſee new beauties riſe, | — 
And, in its cry tal boſom, trace the Kies. | * 
With other eh 12 the tival viſion glow'd ; = 1 1 
And from ber dreſs ber tinſel beauties flow'd.... 15 
A flutt' ring robe her pamper d ſhape conceal'd, | 2 
And ſeem d to ſhade the charms it beſt reveal d. | | 
Its form, contriv'd her faulty ſize to grace; . 
— ** to give mY me 0 aer F a ” 
er plaited hair diſguis'd wi illiants.glar . * 
Her theeks ay rub payed fe hr 4 
The gawdy topaz lent. its ay ſuppl og 4% * 
— — ev band fs gem that ſtrikes Te g Lag eyes; ; : 
er breaſt with foreign ſweets perfum d; * 
Aug i” ooo her brow, a roſeate garland bloom'd. | 
Soft ſmiling, uſhing li N her wiles | 750 
Yet ah! the blüſhes artful as the miles. | | To | 
Oft-gazing on ber ſhade, th' enraptur'd fair us „ Is 
Decreed the ſubſtance well deſerv id ber. care: 100 
Her thoughts, to other's charms, ma e Wi, _ 
Center'd in that, and were to that confin* L. 


And if on other's eyes a glance were Ne 
Twas but to watch the influence of her own... 
Much like her guardian, fair CyTH ERA'S queen, T 
When for her warrior ſhe refines her mein; 
Or when, to bleſs her DzL1an fav'rite's arms, 
20 bike be fair 1 =" þ orates her N 1 
uch like her pu GY?T's ſportixe 
Her dreſs e 1 555 and her air the BIAS. | 
When her gay bark o'er filver CypÞxos roll'd, 
And all th” *mblazon'd ſtreamers wav'd in gold. 
Such ſhone the viſion ; nor forbore, to move, 
The fond contagious airs of lawleſs love. 
Each wanting eye deluding glances fir'd, 
And am'rous dimples on Ss cheek conſpit d. 
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Lifeleſs her gait, and Now, with ſeeming pain, 

She dragg'e her loitering limbs along the plain; 

Yet made ſome faint efforts, and firſt approach'd 
the ſwain. | 

So glaring draughts, with tawdry luftre bright, 

Spring to the view, and ruſh upon the ſight : 

More ſlowly charms a Rarnaer's chaſter air, 


Wrap'dina pleas'd ſuſpence, the youth ſurvey'd 
Fhe various charms of each attractive maid : 
Alternate each he view'd, and each admir'd, 

And found, alternate, varying flames r N 
— o'er their forms his eyes with pleaſure ran, 
en ſhe, who firſt approach'd him, firſt began. 

« Hither, dear boy, direct thy wand'ring eyes; 
'Tis here the lovely vale of pleafure lies. 
Debate no more, to me thy life reſign; 
Each ſweet which nature can diffuſe is mine. 
for me the nymph diverſifies her pow'r, 
oprings in a tree, or bloſſoms in a flow'r ; 

o pleaſe my ear, ſhe tunes the linnet's ſtrains; - 
Topleaſe my eye, with lillies paints the plains; 
To form my couch, in moſſy beds ſhe grows; 

To gratify my ſmell, perfumes the roſe ; 
Reveals the fair, the fertile ſcene you ſee, 
And ſwells the vegetable world, for me. 

Let the gull'd fool the toils of war purſue, 

Where bleed the many to enrich the few: 3 
Where chance from courage claims the boaſted prize; 
Where, tho? ſhe give, your country oft denies. 
Induſtrious thou ſhalt Curid's wars maintain, 

nd ever gently fight his ſoft campaign. 

His darts alone ſhall wield, his wounds endure, , 

et only ſuffer, to enjoy the cure. : 

eld but to me—a choir of nymphs ſhall riſe, 

nd fire thy breaſt, and bleſs thy raviſh'd eyes. 
heir beauteous cheeks à fairer roſe ſhall wear, 
brighter lilly on their necks a 4 4+ op 
Where fondly thou thy favoar'd bead ſhall reſt, 

ft as the down that ſwells the cygnet's net! 
Vol. I, I While 


Waits the calm ſearch, and pays the ſearcher's care. 
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While Px1LoMEL in each ſoft voice complains, 
nd gently lulls thee with melodious ſtrains : 
hilit, with each accent, ſweeteſt odours flow; 

And ſpicy gums round evr'y boſom glow. 

Not the fam'd bird Arabian climes admire, 

Shall in ſuch luxury of ſweets expire. 

At ſloth let war's victorious ſons exclaim ; 

In vain ! for pleaſure is my real name; 

Nor envy thou the head with bays o'er grown; 
No, ſeek thou roſes to adorn thy n: 
For well each op'ning ſcene, that claims my care, 
Suits and deſerves the beauteous crown 1 wear, 

- Let others prune the vine ; the genial bowl 
Shall crown thy table, and enlarge thy ſoul. 

Let vulgar hands explore the brilliant mine, 

So the gay produce glitter ſtill on thine. 
Indulgent Bacchus loads his lab'ring tree, 
And, guarding, gives its cluſt'ring ſweets to me, 
For my lov'd train, AroLLo's piercing beam 
Darts thro' the paſſive glebe, and frames the gem, 
See in my cauſe conſenting gods employ'd, 

Nor flights thoſe gods, their bleſſings unenjoy'd! 
For thee the poplar ſhall its amber drain; 

For thee, in clouded beauty, ſpring the cane 
Some coſtly tribute ev'ry clime ſhall pay; 
Some charming treaſure ey'ry wind convey ; 
Each object round ſome pleaſing ſcene hall yield; 


Art build thy dome, while nature decks thy field; 


Of CoxinTta's order ſhall the ſtructure riſe ; 
The ſpiring turrets 198 thro” the ſkies ; 
Thy coſtly robe ſhall glow with Tyrian rays; 
Thy vaſe ſhall ſparkle, and thy car ſhall blaze; 
Yet thou, whatever pomp. the ſun diſptay, 
Shalt own the am'rous night exceeds the day. 


When melting flutes, and ſweetly-ſounding Ire 


Wake the gay loves, and cite the young deſires 
Or, in the Ionian, dance, ſome fav'rite maid 
Improves the flame her ſparkling eyes convey'd; 
Think can'ſt thou quit a glowing DzL14's artts 
To feed on virtue's viſionary charms ? 
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Or flight the joys which wit and 2 
For the faint honour of a frozen ſage? 
To find dull envy ev'n that hope deface, 
And, where you toil'd for glory, reap diſgrace ? 
O ! think that beauty waits on thy decree, 
And thy lov'd lovelieſt charmer pleads with me. 
She, whoſe ſoft ſmile, or gentler ce to move, 
You vow'd the wild extremities of love; 
In whoſe endeatments years, like moments, flew ; 
For whoſe endearments millions ſeem'd too few ; 
She, ſhe implores z ſhe bids thee ſeize the prime, 
And tread with her the flow'ry traQts of time ; 
Nor thus her lovely bloom of life beſtow 
On ſome cold lover, or inſulting foe, _ 
Think, if againſt that tongue thou canſt rebel, 
Where love yet dwelt, and reaſon ſeem'd to dwell ; 
What ſtrong perſuaſion arms her ſofter ſighs ! 
What full conviction ſparkles in her eyes! 
See nature ſmiles, and birds ſalute the ſhade, 
Where breathing jaſmin ſcreens the ſleeping. maid : 
And ſuch her charms, as to the vain may prove, 
Ambition ſeeks more humble joys than love 
There buſy toil. ſhall. ne“ er invade thy reign, 
Nor ſciences perplex thy lab'ring brain : 
Or none, but what with equal ſweets invite ; 
4, No other. arts bat to prolong delight: 
4; Sometimes thy fancy prune her tender wing, 
To praiſe a pendant, or to grace a ring; 
To fix the dreſs that ſuits each varying mein; 
To ſhew where belt the cluſtering gems are ſeen ; 
: To ſigh ſoft ſtrains along the vocal grove, 
And tell the charms, the ſweet effects of love! 
Nor fear to find a coy diſdainful muſe ; 
yre Nor think the ſiſters will their aid refuſe, 
$6 Cool grots, and tinkling rills, or filent ſhades, 
Soft ſcenes of leiſure | ſuit th' harmonious maids ; 
And all the wiſe, and all the grave decree 
dome of that ſacred train ally'd to me. 
But if more ſpecious eaſe thy wiſhes claim, 
And thy breaſt glow * faint deſire of fame, 
2 — 


outh engage, hol Yo 
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Some ſofter ſcience ſhall thy thoughts amuſe, 


And learning's name a ſolemn ſound diffuſe ; 7 
To thee all nature's curious ſtores Pll bring, $ 
Explain the beauties of an inſect's wing; 
The plant, which nature, lefs diffuſely kind, A 
Has to few climes with partial cares confin'd ; 
The ſhell the ſcatters with moxe careleſs air, N 
And, in her frolics, ſeems ſupremely fair; T 
The worth that dazzles in the tulip's ſtains, ' A 
Or lurks beneath a pebble's various veins, * . 
Sleep's downy god, averſe to war's alarm, T 
Shall o'er thy bead diffuſe his ſofteſt charms; E. 
Ere anxious thought thy dear repoſe aſſail, In 
Or care, my moſt deſtryQive foe, prevail. Y 
The wat'ry nymphs ſhall tune the vocal vales, * 
And gentle zephyrs harmonize their gales, T 
For thy repoſe, inform, with rival joy, 4 
Their ſtreams to murmur, and their winds to figh. [1 
Thus ſhalt thou ſpend theſweetly- flowing day, I 
Till loſt in bliſs thou breathe thy ſoul away : / 'T 
Till ſhe th* Elyſian bow'rs of joy repair, By 
Nor find my charming ſcenes exceeded there,” 'T 
She ceas'd ; and on a lilly'd bank reclin'd, T 
Her flowing robe wav'd wanton with the wind: N. 
One tender hand her drooping head ſuſtains ; W 
One points, expreſſive, to the flow'ry plains, 
Soon the fond youth perceiv'd her influence roll Tl 
Deep in his breaſt, to melt his 'manly foul :: Le 
As when Favon1vs joins the ſolar blaze,' - Ar 
And each fair fabric of the froſt decays. -- ' Le 
Soon, to his breaſt, the ſoft harangue convey'd Ar 
Reſolves too partial to the ſpecious maid. | Te 
He ſigh'd, he gaz'd, fo ſweetly ſmil'd the dame; N. 
Yet ſighing, gazing, ſeem'd to ſcorn his flame; Ne 
And, oft as virtue caught his wand'ring eye, | Ti 
A crimſon bluſh condemn'd the riſing figh. Set 
Twas ſuch the ling' ring TROIAU's ſhame betray'd,' W 
When Ma1a's fon the frown of Jove diſplay d: Th 
When wealth, fame, empire, cou'd no balance prove, An 
For the ſoft reigu of Divo, and of love. | WI 


Thus Th 


& 
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Thus ill with arduous glory love confpires ; 
Soft tender flames with bold impetuous fires ! 

Some hov'ring doubts his anxious boſom mov'd, 
And virtue, zealous fair! thoſe doubts improv'd. 

« Fly, fly, fond youth, the too indulgent maid, 
Nor err, by ſuch fantaſtic ſcenes betray'd. 


Tho' in my path the rugged thorn be ſeen, 
And the dry turf diſcloſe a fainter green; 


.Tho' no gay roſe, or flow'ry product ſhine, 


The barren ſurface ſtill conceals the mine, 
Each thorn that threatens, ev'n the weed that grows 
In victue's path, ſuperior ſweets beſtows— 
Yet ſhou'd thoſe boaſted, ſpecious toys allure, 
Whence cou'd fond floth the flatt'ring gifts procure ? 
The various wealth that tempts thy fond deſire, 
'Tis I atone, her greateſt foe acquire. 
from old ocean rob the treaſur'd ſto re 
I thro? each region, latent gems explore; 
'Twas I the rugged brilliant firft reveal'd, 
By num'rous ſtrata deep in earth conceal'd ; 
'Tis I the ſurface yet refine, and ſhew 
The modeſt gem's intrinſic charqs to glow. 
Nor ſwells the grape, nor fpires its feeble tree 
Without the firm ſupports of induſtry. 

But grant we ſloth the ſcene herſelf has drawn, 
The moſſy grotto, and the flow'ry lawn; 
Let PyrtLomeLa tune th' harmonious gale, 
And with each breeze eternal ſweets exhale ; 
Let gay Pomona ſlight the plains around, 
And chuſe, for faireſt fruits, the favour'd ground; 
To bleſs the fertile vale ſhould virtue ceaſe, 
Nor moſſy grots, not flow'ry lawns cou'd pleaſe ; 
Nor gay Pos luſcious gifts avail, 
The found harmonious, or the ſpicy gale. 
deeſt thou yon rocks in dreadful pomp ariſe, 
Whoſe rugged cliffs deform th* encircling ſkies ? | 
Thoſe fields, whence Prot Bus all their moiſturedrains, 
And, too profuſely fond, diſrobes the plains ? 
When I vouchſafe to tread the barren foil, 
Thoſe rocks ſeem lovely, and thoſe deſerts ſmile 
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The form thou vieweſt, to ey'ry ſcene with eaſe 
Transfers its charms, and ev'ry ſcene.can pleaſe, 
When I have on thoſe pathleſs wilds appear d, 
And the lone wand'rer with my: preſence chear'd ; 
Thoſe cliffs the exile bas with pleaſure view'd, 
And call'd that deſert bliſsful ſolitude ! | 

Nor I alone to ſuch extend my care : 
Fau-blooming health ſurveys her altars there, 
Brown exerciſe will lead thee where ſhe reigns, 
And with reflected luſtre gild the plains., ; 
With her, in flow'r of youth, and beauty's pride, 
Her offspring, calm content and peace, reſide. 
One ready off ring ſuits each neighb'ring ſhrine ; 
And all obey their laws who. practiſe mine, 

But health averſe from floth's ſmooth region flies; 
And, in her abſence, pleaſure droops and dies. 
Her bright companions, mirth, delight, repoſe, 
Smile where ſhe ſmiles, and ficken when ſhe goes, 
A galaxy of pow'rs ! whoſe forms appear 
For ever beauteous, and for ever near. 

Nor will ſoft ſleep to floth requeſt incline, 

He from her couches flies unbid to mine, | 

Vain is the ſpring en the warbling ſtrain, 
Th” incentive ſong, the labour'd viand vain! . 
Where ſhe relentleſs reigns without controul, 
And checks each gay excurſion of the ſoul : 
Unmov'd, tho” beauty, deck'd in all its charms, 
Grace the rich couch, and ſpread the ſofteſt arms 
Till joyleſs indolence ſuggeſts deſires ; .. 

Or drugs are ſought to furniſh languid fires : 
Such languid fires as on the vitals prey, 
Barren of bliſs, but fertile of decay. 

As artful heats, apply'd to thirſty lands, 
Produce no flow'rs, and but debaſe the ſands. 

But let fair health her chearing ſmiles impart, 
How ſweet is nature, how ſuperfluous art! 
'Tis ſhe the fountain's ready draught commends, 
And ſmooths the flinty couch which fortune lends. 
And, when my hero from his toils retires, 


Fills his gay boſom with unuſual fres. And 


1 275 J 

And, while no checks th* unbounded joy reprove, 
Aids and refines the genuine ſweets of love. 
His faireſt proſpect 9 trophies frame; 
His ſweeteſt muſic is the voice of fame ; 
Pleaſures to Nloth unknown ! ſhe never found 
How fair the proſpect, or how ſweet the ſound, 

See fame's gay ſtructure from yon ſummit charms, 
And fires the manly breaſt to arts or arms ; 
Nor dread. the ſteep aſcent, by which you riſe 
From grov'ling vales to tow'rs which reach the ſkies, 

Love, fame, eſteem, tis labour muſt acquire ; 
The ſmiling offspring of a rigid fire! ? 
To fix the friend, your ſervice muſt be ſhewn ; 
All, ere they loy'd your. merit, lov'd their own. 
That wond'ring Gxzece your portrait may admire, 
That tuneful bards may ſtring fr you their lyre, 
That books may praiſe, or coins record your name, 
Such, ſach rewards tis toil alone can claim! 
And the fame column which diſplays to view 
The conau'ror's name, diſplays the conqueſt too. 

Twas low experience, tedious miſtreſs! taught 
All that &er.nobly ſpoke, or bravely fought. | 
Twas ſhe the patriot, ſhe the bard 'efin'd, 
In arts that ſerve, protect, or pleaſe mankind, 
Not the vain viſions of inactive ſchools ; 
Not fancy's maxims, not. opinion's rules, 
re form'd the man whoſe gen'rous warmth extends 
I' enrich his country, or to ſerve his friends. 
On active worth the laurel war beſtows: 
Peace rears her olive for induſtrious brows : 
Nor earth, uncultur'd, yields its kind ſupplies, 
Nor heav'n its ſhow'rs, without a ſacrifice, _ 

See far below ſuch grov'ling ſcenes of ſhame, 
As lull to reft I6navia's flumb'ring dame. 
Her friends, from all the toils of fame ſecure, 
Alas! inglorious, greater toils endure. | 
Doom'd all to mourn, who in her cauſe engage, 
A youth enervate, and a painful age Y 

A ſickly ſapleſs maſs, if reaſon flies; 
And, if the linger, impotently wiſe ! 
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A thoughtleſs train, who pamper'd ſleek, and gay, 
Invite old age, and revel youth away; © 

From life's freſh vigour move the load of care, 
And idly place it where they leaſt can bear. 

When to the mind, diſeas'd, for aid they fly, 
What kind reflection ſhall the mind ſupply ? 
When, with loſt health, what ſhou'd de loſs allay, 
Peace, peace is loſt : a comfortleſs decay ! 

But to my friends, when youth, when pleafure flies, 
And earth's dim beauties fade before their eyes, 
Thro' death's dark viſta flowery traQs are feen, 

Ely ſian plains, and groves for ever green. 

If o'er their lives a refluent glance they caſt, 
Their's is the preſent who can praiſe the paſt. 

Life has its bliſs for theſe, when paſt its — 

As wither'd roſes yield a late perfume, 

- Serene, and fafe from paſſion's ſtormy rage, 
How calm they glide into the port of age! 

Of the rude voyage leſs depriv'd than eas'd ;' 

More tir'd than pain'd, and weaken'd than difeav'd. 
For health on age tis temp'rance muſt beſtow; 
And peace from piety alone can flow ; | 

And all the incenſe bounteous 557 requires, 

Has ſweets for him who feeds the ſacred fires.— 

Sloth views the tow'rs of fame with envious eyes; 

Deſirous ſtill,” ſtill impotent to riſe, | 

Oft, when reſolv'd to gain thoſe bliſsful tow'rs, 
The penſive queen the dire aſcent explores, 

Comes onward, wafted by the balmy trees, 

Some ſilvan muſic, or ſome ſcented breeze: 

She turns her head, her own gay realm ſhe ſpies, 
And all the 'ſhort-liv'd reſolution dies. 

Thus ſome fond inſects fault'ring pinions wave, 
Claſp'd in its fav'rite ſweets, a laſting ſlave: 
And thus in vain theſe charming viſions pleaſe 

The wretch of glory, and the flave of eaſe : 
Doom'd ever in ignoble ſtate to pine, 
Boaſt her own ſcenes, and languiſh after mine. 

But ſhun her ſnares: nor let the world exclaim, 


Thy birth, which was thy glory, prov'd thy Rae. 
it 
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With early hope thine infant actions fird ; 
Let manhood crown what infancy inſpir'd. 
Let gen'rous toils reward with healthy days, | 
Prolong thy prime, and eterniſe thy praiſe, | | 
The bold exploit that charms th' atteſting age, 

To lateſt times ſhall gen'rous hearts engage; 

And with that myrtle ſhall thy ſhrine be crown'd, 

With which, alive, thy graceful brows were bound: 
Till time ſhall bid thy virtues freely bloom, 

And raiſe a temple where it found a tomb. 

Then in their feaſts thy name ſhall Gzecrams join ? 
Shall pour the ſparkling juice to Jove's and thine. ' 
Thine, us'd in war, ſhall raiſe their native fire; 
Thine, us'd in peace, their mutual faith inſpire. 
Dullneſs perhaps thro' want of fight, may blame, 
And ſpleen, with odious induſtry, defame ; 

And that; the honours giv'n, with wonder view, 
And this, in ſecret ſadneſs, own them due: 

Contempt and envy were by fate defign'd - 

The rival tyrants which divide mankind ; 

Contempt, which none, but who deſerve, can bear; 
While envy's wounds the ſmiles of fame repair. 

For know, the gen'rous thine exploits ſhall fire, 

Thine ev'ry friend it ſuits thee to require, 

Lov'd by ihe gods, and, till their ſeats I ſhew, - 

Lov'd by the good their images below.“ 

Ceaſe, lovely maid, fair daughter of the ſkies ! ' 

My guide,! my queen ! th” extatic youth replies. 

In thee I trace-a. form deſign'd for ſway ;, 

Which chiefs may court, and kings with pride obey, 
And, by thy bright immortal friends I ſwear, . 

Thy fair idea ſhall no torls impair. | 

Lead me ! O lead me where whole hoſts of foes, , 
Thy form depreciate, and thy friends oppoſe !_ 
Welcome all toils th* unequal fates decree, - 

While toils endear thy faithful charge to thee. 

Such be my cares, to bind the oppreſſive hand, 

And cruth the fetters of an injur'd land ; 

To ſee the monſter's noxious life reſign'd, 
And tyrants quell'd the monſters of mankind ! 
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Nature ſhall (mile to view the vanquiſh'd brood, 
And none, but envy, riot unſubdu'd.. PX 
In cloiſter'd ſtate let ſelfiſh ſages dwell,  _ 
Proud that their heart is narrow as their cell; 
And boaſt their mazy labyrinth of rules, 
Far leſs the fiiends of virtue, than the fools : 
Yet ſuch in vain thy fav'ring ſmiles pretend : 
For us is thine, who proves his country's friend. 
Thus when my life well. ſpent the good enjoy, 
And the mean envious labour to defiroy ; 
When ſtrongly lur'd by fame's contiguous ſhrine, 
1 * devote my choicer vows to thine; 0 
If all my toils thy promis'd favour claim, 
O lead thy fav'rite thro” the gates of fame! 

He ceas'd his vows, and, with diſdainful air, 
He turn'd to blaſt the late exulting fair. 
But vaniſh'd fled to ſome more friendly ſhore, 


The conſcious pbantom's beauty pleas'd no more: 


Convinc'd, her ſpuriqus charms of dreſs and face 
Claim'd a quick conqueſt, or a ſure diſgrace. 
Fantaſtic pow'r ! whoſe tranſient charms allur'd, 
While error's miſt the reas'ning mind obſcur'd: 
Not ſuch the victreſs, virtue's conſtant queen 
Endur'd the teſt of truth, and dar'd be ſeen. 

* bright'ning form and features ſeem'd to own, 
T was all her wiſh, her int'reſt to be known: 
And, when his longing view the fair declin'd, 
Left a full image of her charms behind. 


Thus reigns the moon, with furtive ſplendor crown', 
While glooms oppreſs us, and thick ſhades ſurround. 


But let the ſource of light its beams diſplay, 
Languid and faint the mimic flames decay, 
And all the ſick'ning ſplendor fades away. 
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The PROGRESS of TASTE; 
o R. | 

The Farz of DELICACY. 


A POEM on the Temper and Studies of the 
AuTHOR; and how great a Misfortune it is, 
for a Man of ſmall Eſtate to have much TASTE. 


PART the FIRST. 


Erhaps ſome cloud eclips'd the day, 
When thus I turn'd my penſive lay. 

The ſbip is launch'd-—we catch the gale 
On life's extended ocean fail : . 
For happineſs our courſe we bend, 
Our ardent cry, our general end! 
Yet ah! the ſcenes which tempt our care 
Are like the forms diſpers'd in air, 
Still dancing near diſorder'd eyes; 
And weakeſt his, who beſt deſcries ! 

Yet let me not my birth- right barter, . 
(For wiſhing is the poet's charter; | 
All bards have leave to wiſh what's wanted, . 
Tho! few e'er found their wiſhes granted; 
Extenſive field ! where poets pride them ö 
In ſinging all that is deny'd them.) 

For humble eaſe, ye pow'rs! I pray; 
That plain warm fuit for ev*ry:day | 
And pleaſure, and brocade, beſtow ; . 
To flaunt it—once a month, or ſo, 
The firſt, for conſtant wear we want; 
The firſt, ye pow'rs! for ever grant! 
But conſtant wear the laſt beſpatters, 
And turns the tiſſue into tatters. 
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Where'er my vagrant courſe I bend, 
Let me ſecure one faithful friend. 
Let me, in public ſcenes, requeſt 
A friend of wit and taſte, well - dreſs'd: 
And, if I muſt not hope ſuch favour, 
A friend of wit and taſte, however, 
Alas! that wiſdom ever ſhuns 
To congregate her ſcatter'd ſons ; 
Whoſe nervous forces, well combin'd, 
Wou'd win the field, and ſway mankind. 
The fool will ſqueeze, from morn to night, 
To fix his follies full in fight ; 
The note he ſtrikes, the plume he ſhews, 
Attract whole flights of fops and beaux; 


And kindred-fools, who ne'er had known him, 


Flock at the ſign; careſs and own him. 
But ill-ſtarr'd ſenſe, nor gay nor loud, 
Steals ſoft, on tip-toe, thro' the crowd; 
- Conveys his meagre form between; 
And ſlides, like pervious air, unſeen : 
Contracts his known tenuity, - | 
As though, *twere even a crime, to be : 
Nor ev'n permits his eyes to ſtray, 
And win acquaintance in their way. 

In company, ſo mean his air, 
You ſcarce are conſcious he is there : 
Till from ſome nook, like ſharpen'd ſteel, 
Occurs his face's thin profile. | 
Still ſeeming, from rhe gazer's eye, 
Like Venus, newly-bath'd, to fly, 
Yet while reluQant be diſplays | 
His real gems before the blaze, 
The fool hath, in its centre, plac'd 
His tawdry ſtock of painted paſte. 
Diſus'd to ſpeak, he tries his ſkill ; 
Speaks coldly, and ſucceeds but ill; 

is penſive manner, dullneſs deem'd ; 
His modeſty, reſerve eſteem'd; 
His wit unknown, his learning vain, 
He wins not one of all the train, 


And 
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And thoſe who, mutually known, 

In friendſhip's faireſt liſt had ſhone, 
Leſs prone, than pebbles, to unite, 
Retire to ſhades from publick ſight; 

Grow ſavage, quit their ſocial nature ; 
And ſtarve, to ſtudy mutual ſatire. / 

But friends, and fav'rites, to chagrin them, 
Find counties, countries, ſeas, between them: 
Meet once a year, then part, and then | 
Retiring, wiſh to meet again. 

Sick of the thought, let me provide 
Some human form to grace my fide ; 

At hand, where'er I ſhape my courſe ; 
An uſeful, pliant, ſtalking horſe! 

No geſture free from ſome grimace ;. 
No ſeam, without its ſhare of lace.; 
But, mark'd with gold or filver either, 
Hint where his coat was pierc'd together. 
His legs be lengthen'd, I adviſe, 

And ſtockings roll'd abridge his thighs. 
What tho' VAN Dyck had other rules, 
What had Vanpycx to do with fools ? 
Be nothing wanting, but his mind; 
Before, a ſolitaire ; behind, 

A twiſted ribband, like the track 
Which nature gives an aſs's back. 
Silent, as midnight! pity *twere 
His wiſdom's ſlender wealth to ſhare ; 
And, whilſt in flocks our fancies ſtray, 
To with the poor man's lamb away. 
This form attracting ev'ry eye, 

I troll all unregarded by: 

This wards the jokes of ev'ry kind, 

As an umbrella ſun or wind ; 

Or, like a ſpunge, abſorbs the ſallies, 
And peſtilential fumes of malice 

Or like a ſplendid ſhield is fit 

To ſcreen the templar's random Wit; 
Or what ſome gentler cit lets fall, 


As wool-packs quaſh the leaden ball, 
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Alluſions theſe of weaker force, 
And apter ſtill the ſtalking-horſe, 
O let me wander all unſeen. 
Beneath the ſanction of his mien! 
As lillies ſoft, as roſes fair! 
Empty as air-pumps drain'd of air ! 
With ſteady eye and peace remark 
The ſpeckled flock that haunts the Park ; * 
Level my pen with wond'rous heed 
At follies, flocking there to feed ! 
And, as my fatire burſts amain, 
See, feather'd fopp'ry ſtrew the plain. 
But when I ſeek my rural grove, 
And ſhare the peaceful haunts I love, 
Let none of this unhallow'd train 
My ſweet ſequeſter'd paths profane. 
Oft may ſome voliſh'd vi tuous friend 
To theſe ſoft winding vales deſcend ; 
And, love with me inglorious things, 
And ſcorn with me the pomp of kings: 
And check me, when my boſom burns 
For ſtatues, paintings, coins and urns, 
For Lin Duos pray'r cou'd join, 
And Damon's wiſh might now be mine 
But all diſpers'd ! the wiſh the pray'r, 
Are driven to mix with common air. 


PART the SECON D, 


OW happy once was Damon's lot, 
While yet romantic ſchemes were not! 
re yet he ſent his weakly eyes, 
To plan frail caſtles in the ſkies ; 
Forſaking pleaſures'cheap and common, 
To court a blaze, till flitting from one. 
Ah happy Damon! thrice and more, 
Had taſte neꝰer touch'd thy tranquil ſhore.” 
Oh days! when to a girdle ty d 
The couples gingled at his fide ; 
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And Damon ſwore he wou'd not barter 
The ſportſman's girdle, for a garter! 
Whoever came to kill an hour, 
Found eaſy Damon in their pow'r ; | 
Pure foil nature all his guide, 
« Damon had not a grain of pride.” 

He wiſh'd not to elude the ſnares 
Which knav'ry plans, and craft prepares; 
But rather wealth to crown their wiles ; 


And win their univerſal ſmiles : 


For who are chearful, who at eaſe, 

But they who cheat us as they leaſe ? 
He wink'd at many a groſs de efign, 

The new-fall'n calf might countermine : 

Thus ev'ry fool allow'd his merit; 

« Yes! Damon had a ger'rous ſpiriĩt!“ 
A coxcomb's jeſt however vile, 

Was ſure, at leaſt, of Dazon's ſmile : 

That coxcomb ne'er deny'd him ſenſe; 

For why ? it prov'd his own ptetence; 

All own'd, were modeſty away, 

Damon cou'd ſhine as much as they. 
When wine and folly came in ſeaſon, 

Damon ne'er ſtrove to fave his reaſon ; 

Obnoxious to the mad —_ ee 

A ſpy upon a hoſtile ſhore! 

'Twas this his company endear bd 41 

Mirth never came till he a 


His lodgings—ev'ry Hake + hoo] could few 'em : 
The ſlave was kick d, who did not know 'em. | 


Thus Damon, ſtudious of his eaſe, 
And pleaſing all, whom mirth cou'd pleaſe ; 


Defy'd the world, like idle Corry, / 


To thew a ſofter word than folly, 

Since wiſdom's gorgon-ſhield was Known 

To ſtare the gazer into ſtone : 

He choſe to truſt in folly's charm, 

To keep his breaſt alive and warm, 
At length grave learning's ſober train 

Remark d the the trifler with iſdain ads 
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The willing creature 
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The ſons of taſte contemn'd bis ways, | 
And rank'd him with the brutes that graze :. 


While they to nobler heights aſpir'd, 
And grew belov'd, eſteem'd, admir'd. 
Hence with our youth, not void of ſpirit, 
His old companions loft their merit : 
And ev'ry kind well-natur'd fot 
Seem'd a dull play, without a plot ; 
Where ev'ry yawning gueſt agrees, 
rives to pleaſe ; 
But temper neyer could amuſe ; 
It barely led us to excuſe ; | 
*T'was true. 2 they averr'd, 
All they had ſeen, or felt, or heard: 


Talents of weight ! for wights like theſe, 


The law might chuſe for witneſſes: 
But ſure th' atteſting dry narration 
III ſuits a judge of converſation. 


* What were their freedoms? mere excuſes 


To vent ill manners, blows, and bruiſes. 
Yet freedom, gallant freedom ! hailing, 
At form,. at form, inceſſant railing, 
Would they examine each offence, 
Its latent cauſe, its known pretence, . 
Punctilio ne'er was known to breed em, 
So ſure as fond prolific freedom. 
Their courage ? but a loaded gun; 
Machine the wiſe wou'd wiſh to ſhun ; 
Its guard unſafe, its lock an ill one, 
Where accident might fire and kill one. 
In ſhort, diſguſted out of meaſure, 


Thro' much contempt, and flender pleaſure, . 


His ſenſe of dignity returns ; | 
With native pride his boſom burns; 
He ſeeks reſpect but how to gain it! 
Wit, ſocial mirth, cou'd ne'er obtain it. 
Laughter, how kind ſoe'er it ſeem, 
Diſcards, and diſſipates eſteem : 

The man, who gravely bows, enjoys it; 
But ſhaking hands, at once, deſtroys it, 


* Boiſterous Mirth, 


Pre- 
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Precarious plant, which, freſh and gay, 

Shrinks at the touch, and fades away 
Come then, reſerve | yet from thy train 

Baniſh contempt, and curſt diſdain. 

Teach me, he cry d, thy magic art 

To act the decent diſtant part: 

To huſband well my complaiſance, 

Nor let ev'n wit too far —— ; 

But chuſe calm reaſon for my theme, 


In theſe her loyal realms ſupreme; - 


And o'er her charms, with caution ſhewn, 

Be ſtill a graceful umbrage-thrown ; 

And each abrupter period crown dq. 
With nods, and winks, and imiles een 
Till reſcu'd from the crowd beneath, 5 

No more with pain to move or breathe, 

| riſe with head elate, to ſhare . 

Salubrious draughts of purer air. 


Reſpect is won by grave pretence- / 16 


And ſilence, ſurer ev'g than ſenſe - 
is hence the ſacred grandeur ſprings - 
Of Eaſtern—and of other kings. 201 
Of whence this awe to virtue due, 
While virtue's diſtant as PE xu? 
The ſheathleſs ſword the guard diſplays. 
Which round emits its dazzling rays: 
The ſtately fort, the turrets tall. 
Porcullis'd gate, and battled wall, | 
Leſs ſcreens the body, than controuls, 
And wards contempt from royal ſouls, 
The crowns they wear but check the eye, 
Before it fondly. pierce too nig; 
That dazzled crowds may be employ'd 


Around the ſurface of—the voi 
O 'tis the flateſman's craft profound 

To ſcatter his amuſements round ;- 

To tempt us from their conſcious breaſt, 
Where full fledg'd crimes enjoy their neſt, 
Nor awes us every worth reveal'd 

do deeply, as each vice conceal'd, 
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1 The lordly log, diſpatch'd| of yore, 

That the Ni might adore, | 

| With guards to keep them at a diſtance, 
Had reign'd, nor wanted wit's aſſiſtance: 

1 Nay— had addreſſes from his nation, 

| In praiſe of log adminiſtration. 


PART the T HIR D. 


1 buoyant fires of youth were oer, 
And fame and ſinery pleas'd no more; 
[ ProduQive of that . flare, HP 
| Which cool reflection ill can bear! 


— — wy 


And, crowds commencing mere vexation, 
Retirement ſent its invitation. 1 
Romantic ſcenes of pendent. hills, 
And verdant vales, and falling rills, 
And moſſy banks the fields adorn, '' 
Where Damon, ſimple ſwain, was born. 
The dryads rear'd a ſhady grove; *' 
Where ſuch as think, and ſuch as love, 
Might ſafely ſigh their ſummer's da:; 
Or muſe their filent hours away. 
The oreads like the climate well; 
And taught the level plain to ſwell 
In verdant mounds, from whence the eye 
Might all their larger works:deſcry. 164 v1 
The naiads pour d their urns around, 
From nodding rocks o'er vales profound. 
They form'd their ſtreams to pleaſe the view, 
And bade them wind, as ſerpents do: 
And having ſhewn them where to ſtray, 
Threw little pebbles in their way. 
Theſe fancy, all- ſagacious maid, 
Had at their ſeveral tafks ſurvey d: 

She ſaw and ſmil'd ; and oft would lead. 
Our Damon's foot o'er hill and mead ;. 
There, with deſcriptive finger; trace. 

The genuine beauties of the place; 
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And when ſhe all its charms had ſhewn, . 
Preſcribe improvements of her own. _ 
See yonder hill, ſo green, ſo round, 


Its brow with ambiant beeches crown'd t | 


'Twou'd well become thy gentle cate © 

To raiſe a doom to Venvs there 

Pleas'd would the nymphs thy zeal ſurvey ; 

And VN us, in their arms repay, 

'Twas fuch a ſhade, and ſuch a nook, 

In * VA — ſuch a Ao ; | 

From ſuch a rocky fragment ſpringing ; 

That fam'd — * hols, is tag ins 

There let an altar wrought with art 

Engage thy tuneful patron's heart 

How charming there to muſe and warble ! 

Beneath his buſt of breathing marble! 

With laurel wreath, and mimic lyre, 

That crown poet's vaſt defire, _ 

Then, near it, ſcoop the vaulted cel! 

Where muſic's'* charming maids may dwell;. 

Prone to indulge thy tender paſſion, 

And make thee many an-affignation. .- 

Deep in the grove's obſcure retreat 

Be plac'd Mix E AVA VS facred ſeat ;. 

There let her awful turrets riſe, 

(For wiſdom flies from vulgar eyes ;) ; 

There her calm dictates ſhalt thou hear. 

Diſtinctly ſtrike thy ifYning ear: 

And who wou'd ſhun the pleaſing labour, 

To have Minz vA for his neighbour? ““ 
In ſhort, ſo charm'd each wild ſuggeſtion,. 

[ts truth was little call'd in queſtion ; 

And Damon dreamt he ſaw the fauns,. 

And nymphs, diſtinctly, ſkim the lawns; 

Now trac'd amid the trees, and then 

Loſt in the circling ſhades again. | 

With leer oblique their lover viewing— 

And Curin - panting-— and purſuing , 

Fancy, enchanting fair, he cry'd, 

Be thou my goddeſs | Thou my guide! 


* The Muſes. 
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And let them 
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For thy bright viſions I deſpiſe 
What foes may think, or friends adviſe. 
The feign'd concern, when folks ſurvey 
Expence, time, end caſt away: 

The real ſpleen, with which they ſee ; 


IT pleaſe myſelf, and follow thee, - 


Thus glow'd his breaſt by fancy warm'd ; 
And thus the fairy landſkip charm d. 
But moſt he hop'd his conſtant care 
Might win the favour of the fair; 
And, wand'ring late thro' yonder glade, 

He thus the ſoft defign betray'd, 


} 


% Ye doves, for Whom I rear'd the grove, | 


With melting lays ſalute my love! 
My DeL1a with your notes detainn 
Or I have rear'd the grove in vain |! 
Ye flow'rs ! which early ſpring ſupplies, 
Diſplay at once your brighteſt dyes! 
That ſhe your op'ning _ may ſee, 
Or what were elſe your charms to me? 
Kind zephyr ! bruſh each fragrant flow'r, 
And ſhed its odours round my bow'r, 
Or ne'er again, O gentle wind ! 
Shall I, in thee, refreſhment find, 
Ye ſtreams, if &er your banks I lov'd, 
If e'er your native ſounds improved, 
May each ſoft murmur ſoothe my fair; 
Or oh "twill deepen my deſpair! ., ; ; 
Be ſure, ye willows ! ye be ſeen | 
Array'd in livelieſt robes of green; 
Or I will tear your lighted boughs, 
fade around my brows. 
And thou, my grott ! whoſe lonely bounds 
The melancholy pine ſurrounds ! | 
May ſhe admire thy peaceful gloom, 
Or thou ſhalt prove her lover's tomb.” 
And now the lofty dooms were rear'd ; 
Loud laugh'd the ſquires, the rabble ſtar' d. 


« See, neighbours, what our Dawon's doing | 


I'faw 


Ethink ſome folks are fond of ruin ! 


% 
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1 ſaw his ſheep at random ſtray 


But he has thrown his crook away 
And builds ſuch huts as in foul weather, 


Are fit for ſheep nor ſhepherd neither? 


W hence came the ſober ſwain miſled ? 
Why, Pxozpus put it in his head. 
PxoeBvs befriends him, we are told; | 
And Pf EBus coins bright tuns of gold. 
Twere prudent not to be ſo vain ont: 

I think he'll never touch a grain ont. 
And if from Pues, and his mule, 
Mere earthly lazineſs enſues 
'Tis plain, for aught that I can ſay, _ 
The dev'l inſpires, as well as they. 
So they—while fools of groſſer kind, 
Leſs weeting what our bard deſign'd, 
Impute his ſchemes to real evil z | 

That in theſe haunts he met the devil. 

He own'd, tho' their advice was vain, 
It ſuited wights who trod the plain: | 
For dullneſs—tho-he might abhor it— 

In them, he made allowance for it. 

Nor wonder'd, if beholding mottos, ,' - 
And urns, and domes, and cells, and grottos, 
Folks, little dreaming of the muſes, 

Were plagu'd to guels their proper uſes. 

But did the muſes haunt his cell? 
Or in his dome did Venus dwell ? 

Did PaLLas in his counſels ſhare ? -- 

The Delian god reward his pray'r? 

Or did his zeal engage the fair? 

When all the ſtructures ſhone compleat; 

Not much convenient, wond'rous neat ; 
Adorn'd with gilding, painting, planting, 
And the fair gueſts alone were wanting $ - 


Ah me ! (was Damon's own.confeflion). - 


Came poverty, and took poſſeſſion, |  - 1 
Ws ns | 
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PART me 7 O RT H. 
7H droops my Damon whilſthe roves 


Thro' ornamented meads and groves ? ' 


Near columns, obeliſks, and fpires, 
Which ev'ry critic eye admires ? 

"Tis poverty, deteſted maid, 

The tenant of their ample ſhade 1 ! 

Tis ſhe, that robs him of his eaſe'; 


1 


And bids their very charms diſpleaſe. 40 


But now, by fancy long controul'd, 
And with e- of — enrol, 
He deem'd it ſhameful, to commence 
Firſt miniſter to common-ſenſe t 
Far more elated, to purſue 
The loweſt taſk of dear virtl. 
And now behold his 7 Aron 
That whilom flew from pole to rel. 
Settle on ſome elaborate flowr;*' 
And, like a bee, the ſweets devour ! 9 25 
Now, of a rose enamour d, n 3 
The wild ſolicitudes of love f n 
Now, in a lily's cup enſhrin'd, 
Forego the commerce of mankind i 
As in theſe toils he wore away 
The calm remainder of his day; 11 
ConduQing ſun, and ſhade, and thow'r, 
As moſt might glad the 'new-born flower, 
$0 fate ordainꝰd - befote his eye — 
Starts up the long-fought butterfly? 
While flutt'ring round, her plumes unfold 
Celeſtial crimfon, dropt with gold. 
Adieu, ye bands of flow'rets fair! 
The living beauty claims his care: 
For this he Kripz—nor bolt, nor chain, 
Cou'd Damon's warm purſuit reſtrain. 
See him o'er hill, moraſa, or mound, 
Where'er the ſpeckled game is found, 
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Tho' — npikineu parts 3) * N 
And totter tow'rds the prey in vie. 
Nor rock, nor ſtream, his ſteps wen | 
Intent upon the bleſt reward ! 1 3 | 

One vaſlal fly repays the-chaſe fo © 1 
A wing, a film, rewards the race 1- . 
1 him, tho' diſeaſe attend, 2240 
And in a fatal ſurfeit, end. | 
So fierce'CamiLta ſkim d the plain, oy 
Smit with the purple's pleaſing! ſtain, m 
She ey'd intent the glitt'ring A olg 6&1 
And knew alas! nor fear, nor danger: ede 4 
Till deep within her panting heart. 
Malicious fate impell'd the dart! 

How ſtudious he what fav'rite food 
Regale dame nature's. tiny — | 
What junkets fat the filmy people ! 

And what liqueurs they e owt to ti mA 1190-4 

Behold him, at ſome criſe, oh 

And raiſe with drugs the "wing vibe Danraat 
Or haply, when their ſpirits fauſterr,ĩ„ 

Sprinkling my Lord oPCLovxs's tar water. 

When nature's broed of inſects dies, 

See how he pimps for am'rous flies ! 
See him the timely ſuccour lend her, 
And help the wamtons to engender 1 

Or ſee him guard their pregnant” hour 4 
Exert his ſoft-obftetricipew'y: - 
And, lending each his lenient hand, * 
With new. dörn grubs enrich the land! 

* O Wirts what poet's loſtieſt lays 
Can match thy labours, and * ? 
Immortal ſage ! by fate decreed: © * 71 4 
To guard the elle s illuſtrious breed ; 
Till flutt'ring fwarms on ſwarms . | 
And all our wardrobes reemwith'flies ! 17 © 

And muſt we Praiſe this [taſte for ys 7 5 | 
Admire it then in girl and boys. in 
Ye youths of fifteen Faye or more ; 
W your mot h ns o'er. 


* Alluding'to Mr, WIIE 's very expenſive propoſals, 
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Tis time more ſocial joys to prove; 
Twere now your nobler talk—to love, 

Let“ * * eyes more deeply warm; 
Nor, lighting nature's faireſt form, 
The bias of your ſouls determine 

Tow'rds the mean love of nature's vermin; 

But ah! how wond'rous few have known, 
To give each ſtage of life its own. 

Tis the prætexta's utmoſt bound, 

With radiant purple edg'd arounc. 
To pleaſe the child; whoſe glowing dyes 
Too long delight maturer eyes: * 
And few, but with regret, aſſume 
The plain-wrought labours of the loom. 
Ah ! let not meby fancy ſteer, 

When life's autumnal clouds a 5 
Nor ev'n in learning's long delays 
Conſume my faireſt, fruitleſs days : 
Like him, who ſhould in armour ſpend  : - 
The ſums that armour ſhould defend. 

A while, in pleaſute's myrtle bow'r, ; 
We ſhare her-ſmiles, and bleſs her pow'r ; 
But find at laſt, we vainly firive Lofts 
To fix the worſt coquente alive. 

O you ! that with aſſiduous flame 
Have long purſu'd the faithleſs dame; 
Forſake her ſoft abodes awhile, _ 

And dare her frown, and flight her ſmile, - 
Nor ſcorn, whatever wits may ſay, . 
The foot-path road, the king's bigh-way. 
No more the ſcrup*lous charmer teize, 

But ſeek the roofs of honeſt eaſe ; 

The rival fair, no more-purſu'd, 

Shall there with forward pace intrude z 
Shall there her ev'ry art eflay, 

To win you to her lighted, ſway z -__ 
And grant your ſcorn a glance more fair 

Than eer de gave your fondeſt pray r. 
But would you happineſs purſue; 
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| 18 Ares 1 B01 "TS 13 "1 1 | 
Wou'd you, thro! all your days, diſpenſe... u% 


The joys of reaſon, and of ſenſe? 
Or give to life-the moſt you can, 

Let facial virtue ſhape the plan. 

For does not to the virtuous deed 

A train of pleafing ſweets ſucceed? 

Or, like the ſweets of wild defire, 

Did ſocial pleaſures ever tire? 


* 
3 . 3 


| Yet midſt the groupe be ſome preferr'd, 
Be ſome ect Damon.err'd: ; | 


And ſuch there are of fair addreſ - 
As 'twere unſocial to careſs, 8 
O learn by reaſon's equal rule 
To ſhun the praiſe of knave or fool! 
Then, tho” you deem it better ſtill 
To gain ſome ruſtic *ſquire's good will; 
And ſouls, however mean or vile, 
Like features, brighten by a ſmile; 
Yet reaſon holds it for a crime, 
The trivial breaſt ſhou'd ſhare thy time 
And virtue, with reluctant eyes, 
Beholds this human ſacrifice | 

Thro' deep reſerve, and air ereQ, 
Miſtaken Damon won reſpeQ ; 


. 
. ot 


But cou'd the ſpecious hor paſs, 105 


With any creature but an aſs? 


If conſcious, they who fear'd, the ſkin,” 901 


Wou'd ſcorn the luggiſh brute within. 
What awe- ſtruck ſlaves the tow'rs encloſe, 
Where Perſian monarchs eat and doze?F 
What proftrate rev'rence all agree, 
To pay a prince they never ſee! |, | |, 
Mere vaſſals of a royal throne! \. |... 
The ſophi's virtues muſt de ſhewn, _ 
To make the rev'rence his own, 

As for THAT ouldſt thou make her 
Thy bride without a. portion — take her, 
She will with duteous care attend, 


And all th nſive hours befriend ; 
Vor. L * K 


=. 


8 


He virtue's radiant form ſurveys ; 


+ 1 194 ] 


Will ſwell thy joys, will ſhare thy pain; _ 
With thee rejoice, with thee complain 
Will ſmooth thy pillow, plat thy bow'rs; © 
And bind thy aching bead with flow'rs. 
But be this previous maxim known, 
If thou canſt feed on love alone: 
1 bleſt with her, thou canſt 3 
ontempt, and erty, an in: 
If ras + rifle all hes 5 ha 


And fruitful be your fond embraces 


Too ſoon, by caitiff-ipleen inſpir d, 
Sage Damon to his groves retir'd : 
The path diſclaim'd by ſober reaſon ; 
Retirement claims a later ſeafon'; 
Ere active youth and warm deſires | 
Have quite withdrawn their ling'ring fires. 


With the warm boſom, ill agree 


Or limpid ftream, or ſhady tree. 
Love lurks within the roſy bow'r, 
And claims the ſpeculative hour 
Ambition finds his calm retreat, 
And bids his pulſe too fiercely beat; 
Ev'n ſocial friendſhip duns his ear, 
And cites him to the publick ſphere. 
Does he reſiſt their genuine force ? 
His temper takes ſome froward courſe ; 
Till paſſion, miſdirected, fighs *' 
For weeds, or ſhells; or probs or flies ! 
Far happieſt he, whoſe early days 
Spent in the ſocial paths of praiſe, - 
Leave, fairly printed on his mind, 
A train of virtuous deeds behind : 
From this rich fund, the mem'ry draws 


The laſting meed of ſelf-applauſe. © '* 


Such fair ideas ſend their aid 


To ple the ſequeſter'd hade. 


Such are the naiads, nymphs, and fauns, 
That haunt his floods, or chear his lawns, 
If where his devious ramble ſtrays, 


She 
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Che ſezms no longer now to wear 

he rigid mein, the frown. ſevere ;* 
o ſhew him her remote abode ; 

o point the rocky arduous road: 

But from each flow'r, his fields allow, 
the twines a garland for his brow. 


o E CON O M V. 
\ RHAPSODY, addreſſed to young Poets 


Inſanis ; omnes gelidis guicungue lacernis 
| Cunt tibi, Naſones Virgilioſque vides. , 


PART Taz FIRST. 


Mar 


O you, ye bards ! whoſe laviſh breaſt requires 
his monitory lay, the ſtrains belong; 
or think ſome miſer vents his ſapient ſaw, 
Ir ſome dull cit unfeeling of the charms 
hat tempt profuſion, ſings ; while friendly zeal, 
o guard from fatal ills the tribe he loves, | 
laſpires the meaneſt of the muſe's train! 
ike you I loath the groveling progeny, 
Vhoſe wily arts, by creeping time matur'd, 
lvance them high on pow'rs tyrannic throne: 
To lord it there in gorgeous uſeleſſneſs, 
id fpurn ſacceſsleſs worth that pines below 
See the rich churl, amid the ſocial ſons 
Vf wine and wit, regaling ! hark he joins 
lu the free jeſt delighted! ſeems to ſhew 
4 meliorated heart! he laughs ! he fings 
w»ngs of gay import, madrigals of glee, 
d drunken an er the board. 
2 


® Alludiog tothe allegory in Cx3x1's tablet. 
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Like » Deux, in the play, benign and mild, 

And pouring forth benevolence of foul, Invel 
Till Micto wonders : or, in Suakzs ru line, May 
Obftrep'rous filence ; drowning; Sn ALLTOw's voice, And 
And ſtartling FalLsrarr, and his mad compeers, And 


He owns tis prudence, ever and anon, With 
To ſmooth his careful brow ; to let his purſe Ah 
Ope to a ſixpence's diameter! Endu 
He likes our ways ; he owns the ways of wit Guil 
Are ways of pleaſaunce, and deſerve regard, And 
True, we are dainty good ſociety, alla 
But what art thou? alas! conſider well, The 
Thou bane of ſocial pleaſure, know thyſelf. That 
Thy fell approach, like ſome invaſive damp The: 


Breath'd thro the pores of earth from Stygian cave: The 
Deſtroys the lamp of mirth; the lamp which we And 


Its flamens boaſt to guard, we know not how: Him 
But at thy ſight the fading flame aſſumes Cont 
A ghaſtly blue, and in a ſtench expires. We! 


rue, thou ſeem'ſt chang'd ; all ſainted, all enſłyd To b 
The trembling rears that charge thy melting eyes Impl, 
Say thou art honeſt, and-of gentle kind ; 

But all is falſe ; an intermitting figh 
Condemns each hour, each moment giv'n to fmiles, 
And deems thoſe only loft, thou doſt not loſe. 

_ Ev'n for a demi-groat, this open'd foul, 

This boon companion, this elaftic breaſt 
Revibrates quick ; and ſends the tuneful tongue 
To laviſh muſic on the rugged walls 

Or ſome dark dungeon. 1 thou caitiff, fly! 
Touch not my glaſs, nor drain my facred bowl, 
Monſter, * beneath one common ſky 


Why ſhould'ſt thou breathe ; beneath one common rol Who 
Thou ne'er ſhalt harbour; nor my little boat Ferm 
Receive a ſoul with erimes to preſs it down. Top 
Go to thy bags, thou recreant ! hourly go, Of a 
And gazing there, bid them be wit, be mirth, That 
Be converſation. Not a face that ſmiles Quits 
Admit thy 2 not a font that glows Cont 
With ſociakpurport, bid or ev'n or morn * 

N- 


* In Tarnznci's Abr 


© Beau! JI 

Inveſt thee happy ! but when life declines, 
May thy ſure heirs ſtand titt'ring round thy bed, 
And uſh'ring in their fav'rites, burſt thy locks, 
And fill their laps with gold ; tilt want and care 
With joy depart, and cry, We aſk no more.“ 

Ah never never may'th' harmonious mind, 
Endure the worldly ! poets ever kind,— 
Guileleſs, diſtruſtleſs, ſcorn the treaſur'd gold, 
And fpurn the miſer, ſpurn bis deity, 
Ballanc'd with. friendſhip, in the poet's eye 
The rival ſcale of intereſt kicks the beam, 
Than lightning ſwifter, From his cavern'd ſtore: 
The ſordid foul, with ſelf-applauſe, remarks 
The kind propenſity ; remarks and ſmiles, 
And hies with impious haſte to ſpread the ſnare. 
Him we deride, and in our comic ſcenes 
Contemn the niggard form Mol iE has drawn. 
Ve loath with juftice ; but alas ! the pain 
To bow the knee before this calf of gold ; 
Implore bis envious aid, and meet his frown ! 

ut tis not Gomez, tis not he whoſe heart 

k cruſted o'er with droſs, whoſe caltous mind* 
k ſenſeleſs as his gold, the lighted muſe 1 
Intenſely loaths. Tis ſure no equal taſk it 
To pardon bim, who laviſhes his wealth © 
On racer, fox-hound, hawk or ſpaniel, all | 
But human merit; who with gold eſſays, 
All, but the nobleſt pleaſure, to remove 
The wants of genius, and its ſmiles enjoy. | 

But you, ye titled youths ! whoſe nobler zeal 
Wouid burniſh o'er your coronets with fame ; 
Who liſten pleas d when poet tunes his lay ; 
Permit him not, in diſtant ſolitudes, 
To pine, to languiſh out the fleeting hours 
Of ative youth ! then virtue pants for praiſe. 
That ſeaſon unadorn'd, the careleſs bard 
Quits your worn threſhold, and like honeft Gay 
Contemns the niggard boon ye time ſo ill. 
Your favours then, like trophies giv'n the tomb, 
In- rb enfranchis'd ſpirit ſoaring not perceives, 
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Or ſcorns perceiv'd ; and execrates the ſmile 
Which bade his vig'rous bloom, to treacherow 
hopes | 
And ſervile cares a prey, expire in vain! 
Two lawleſs pow'rs, engag'd by mutual hate 
Iq endleſs war, beneath their flags enroll 
The vaſſal world. This avarice is nam'd, „ 
That luxury; tis true their partial friends 
Aſſign them ſofter names; uſurpers both ! 
That ſhare by dint of arms the legal throne 
Of juſt economy ; yet both betray'd 
By fraudful miniſters. The niggard chief 
Liſt'ning to want, all faithleſs, and prepar'd 
To join each moment in his rival's train, 
His conduct models by the needleſs fears 
The ſlave inſpires ; while luxury, a chief 
Of ampleſt faith, to plenty's rule reſigns 
His whole campaign. Tis plenty's flattering ſound 
Engrofs his ear; tis plenty's ſmiling form 
Moves ſtill before his eye, Diſcretion ſtrives, 
But ſtrives in vain, to baniſh from the throne 
The perjur'd minion, He, ſecure of truſt, 
With latent malice to the hoſtile camp 
Day, night, and hour, his monarch's wealth con- 
veys. 
Ye — minds ! ye ſublimated ſouls ! 
Who careleſs of your fortunes, ſeal and fign, 
Set, let, contra, acquit, with eaſier mien 
Than fops take ſnuff ; whoſe economic care 
Your green ſilk purſe engroſſes ! eaſy, pleas'd, 
To ſee gold ſparkle through the ſubtile folds ; 
Lovely, as when th' Heſperian fruitage ſmil'd 
Amid the verd'rous grove! who fondly hope 
Spontaneous harveſts ; harveſts all the year ! 
ho ſcatter wealth, as tho' the radiant crop 
Glitter'd on ev'ry bough ; and every bough 
Like that the Trojan gather'd, once avuls'd 
Were by a ſplendid ſucceſſor ſupply'd 
Inſtant, ſpontaneous ! liſten tomy oy 
Fortis not fools, whate'er proverbial phraſe 
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Have long decreed, that quit with greateſt eaſe 
The treaſur'd gold, Of words indeed profuſe, 
Of gold tenacious, their orpeloonrfonl 
Clenches their coin, and what eleQral fire 
Shall ſolve the froſt] gripe, and bid it flow ? 
'Tis genius, fancy, that to wild expence 
Of health ! of rreaſure!_ ſtimulates the ſou] : 
Theſe, with officious care, and fatal art, 
Improve the vinous flavour theſe the ſmile 
Of CxLoz ſoften ; thele the glare of dreſs” 
Illume; the glitt'ring chariot gild anew, 
And add'ftrange wiſdom to the furs of pow'r. 
Alas ! that he, amid the race of men, 


That he, who thinks of pureſt gold with ſcorn, 


Shou'd with unfated appetite demand, 

And vain]y, court the pleaſure it procures ! 
When fancy's vivid ſpark impels the ſoul 

To ſcorn quetidian ſcenes, to ſpurn the bliſs 
Of vulgar minds, what noſtrum ſhall compoſe 
Its fatal tenſion I in, what lonely vale _ 

Of balmy med'cine's various field, aſpires 

The bleſt refrigetant? Vain, ah vain the hope 


Of future peace, this orgaſm unconiroul'd { ! 


Impatient, hence, of all, the frugal ming 
Requires; to eat, to drink, to ſleep, to fill 

A cheſt with gold, the ſprightly breaſt demands 
Inceſſant rapture ; life, a tedious load | 
Deny'd its continuity of joy, _ 

But whence obtain? philoſophy requires 

No laviſh coſt; to crown its utmoſt pray'r 
Suffice rhe rude-builk cell, the ſimple fleece, 
The juicy viand, and the chryſtal ſtream, 
Ev'n mild ſtupidity rewards her train 

With cheap contentment. Taſte alone requires 
Entire wan ye. ! Days and nights and hours 


Thy voice, hydropic fancy! calls aloud 

For coſtly draughts, inundant bowls of joy, 
Rivers of rich regalement ! ſeas of bliſs ! 
Seas without. ſhore ! 2 of ſweets! 


{ 


And 
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And yet, unleſs ſage reaſon join her hand 
In pleaſure's purchaſe, pleaſure is unfure ; 
And yet, unleſs economy's conſent 
Legitimate expence, ſome graceleſs mark, 

Some ſy mptom l conceaf c ſhall, ſoon or late, 
Burſt like a pimple from the vicious tide > 
Of acid blood, proclaiming want's diſeaſe, OX 
Amidſt the bloom of ſnew. The ſcanty ſtream 
Slow loitering in its channel, ſeems to vie 
With Vaca's depth; but ſhould the ſedgy pow'r 
Vain-glorious empty his penurious urn | 
O'er the rough rock, how muſt his fellow ſtreams 
Deride the tinklings of the boaſtive rill ! 

I not aſpire to mark the dubious path Fi 
That leads to wealth, to poets mark'd in vain ! 
But ere ſelf-flattery ſoothe the vivid breaſt 
With dreams of fortune near ally'd to fame, 
Reflect how few, who charm'd the liſt'ning ear 
Of ſatrap or of king, her ſmiles enjoy'd 1 
Conſider well, what meagre alms repay'd _ 
The great Mzonian, fire of tuneful ſong, 

And prototype of all that ſoar'd ſublime, 

And left dull cares below; what griefs impell'd 
The modeſt bard of learn'd Eriza's reign 

To ſwell with tears his MuLLa's parent ſtream, 
And mourn aloud the pang to ride, to run, 
To ſpend, to give, to want, to be undone.” 
Why ſhould I tell of CowLey's penſive muſe 
Belov'd in-vain ? too copious is my theme ! 
Which of your boaſted race might hope reward 
Like loyal BuTLEx, when the lib'ral CHarLes, 
The judge of wit, perus'd the ſprighily page 
Triumphant o'er his foes ?: Believe not hope, 
The poet's paraſite ; but learn alone 

To ſpare the ſcanty boon the fates decree, 

Poet and rich ! 'tis ſoleciſm extreme : 
"Tis heighten'd contradiction ! in his frame, 

In ev'ry nerve and fibre of his ſoul, _ 

The latent feeds and principles of want _ 
Has nature wove ; and fate confirm'd the clue, 
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Nor yet deſpair to ſhun the ruder gripe 
Of penury ; with nice preciſion learn 
A dollar's value. Foremoſt in the page 
That marks th' expence of each revolving year, | 
Place inattention, When the luſt of praiſe. | 
Or honour's falſe idea, tempts thy ſoul 
To light frugality, aſſure thine heart 
That danger's near. This periſhable coin 
Is no vain ore. It is thy liberty, 
It fetters miſers, but it muſt alone 
Enfranchiſe thee. The world, the cit-like world 
Bids thee beware; thy little craft eſſay; 
Nor, piddling with a tea-ſpoon's-flender form, 
See with ſoup-ladles devils gormandize. - 
Oeconomy ! thou good old aunt ! whoſe mien 
Furrow'd with age and care the wiſe adore, 
The wits contemn ! reſerving {till thy fores 
To chear thy friends at laſt ! why with the cit, 
Or bookleſs churl, with each ignoble name, 
Each earthly nature, deign'ſt thou torefide ? - 
And ſhunning all, who by 1 favour's crown'd- _. 
Might glad the world, to ſeek ſome vulgar mind 
Inſpiring pride; and ſelfiſh ſhapes of ill : | 
Why with the old, infirm, and impotent, 
And childleſs, love to dwell, yet leave the breaſt 
Of youth, unwarn'd, unguided, uninform'd ?: 
Of youth, to whom thy monitory voice _ 
Were doubly kind? for ſure to youthful eyes, 
(How ſhort ſoe er it prove) the road of life 
Appears protracted ;; fair on either ſide 5 T 
he loves, the graces play, on fortune's-child: | 
Profuſely ſmiling ; well might youth-effay Ka 
The frugal plan, the lucrative employ, | 
Source of their 4avuui Hehe livelong day; 
But fate wiſents not. Age alone contracts 
His meagrepalm, to clench the tempting bane- 
Of all hig „the glitt'ring ſeeds of care 
O that he muſe's voice might pierce the ca 
Of gen't us youth! for youth deſerves her ſong, 
Youth iy fair virtue's ſeaſon, virtue then 
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Requires the pruner's band; the ſequent ſtage, 
It barely vegetates; nor long the ſpace 

Ere robb'd of warmth its arid — diſplay | 

Fell winter's total reign. O lovely ſource 

Of gen'rous foibles, youth ! when op'ning minds 
Are honeſt as the light, lucid as air, 

As folt'ring breezes kind, as linnets gay, 

Tender as buds, and laviſh as the ſpring | 

Yet hapleſs (tate of man ! his earlieſt youth 
Cozens itſelf ; his age defrauds mankind. 

Nor deem it ſtrange that rolling years abrade 
The focial bias. Life's extenſive page 
What does it but unfold-repeated proofs 
Of gold's omnipotence ? With patriots, friends, 
Sick'ning beneath his ray; enervate ſome, 

And others dead, whoſe putrid name exhales 
A-noiſume-ſcerit, the bulky volume teems, - ® 
With kinſmen, brothers, ſons, moiſt'ning the ſhroud, 
Or honouting the grave, with ſpecious grief 

Of ſhort duration; ſoon in fortune's beams 

Alert, and wond'ring at the tears they ſhed. 

Bus who ſhall fave by tame proſaic ſtrain , 
That glowing breaſt, where wit with youth conſpires 
To ſweeten luxury? The fearful muſe 
Shall yet proceed, tho' by the fainteſt gleam 
Ot hope infpir'd, to warn the train ſhe loves. 


PART: the SE COND. 


N ſome dark ſeaſon, when the miſty how'r | 


Obſcures the ſun, and ſaddens all the ſky ; 
When linnets drop the wing, nor grove nor ſtream 
Invites thee farth, to ſport thy drooping mule ; 
Seize the dull hour, nor .w4 
To worldly prudence. She nor gice nor » 
Accepts the tribute of a joyleſs day; 

She ſmiles well-pleas'd, when wit and mirtf recede, 
And not a grace, and not a muſe will hear 


Then, from majeſtic Mazo's awful uin, | 
'; | 8. | . 


Or 
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Or tow'ring Hou, let thine eye deſcend 0 i 
To trace, With patient induſtry; the page 
Of income and e pce. And oh beware, 
Thy breaft, ſelf-flatt'ring . place. no courtly ſmile, 
No 2 promiſe e of your faithleſs muſe. 
Nor latent mine which fortune's hand may ſhew, - 
Amid thy ſolid flore. The ſyren's ſong 

Wrecks not the liſt ning ſailor, half ſo fore. 

See by what avenues, hat devious paths, 
The foot of wave. deicſted., ſteals 16 
And bars each fatal paſs. Some few ſhort hours 
Of punctual gare, the refuſe of thy year- 

On frugal ſchemes employ'd, ſhall give the muſe 
To fing intr id 125 a chearful day. 

But: i too ſoon; before the tepid ga es] 

Thy reſolution melt; and ardent vows 
In wary hours preferr'd or dye for ot. 
Or ſeem the forc'd + ag of hazy ſkies ; 
Then, ere ſurprize, by whoſe impetuous rage 

The maſſy fort, with, which thy gentler breaſt 

I not company, 1s won, the ſong proceeds. 

Know too by nature's undiminiſh'd law, > 
Throughout her realms o 2 5 the various parts 
Of deep creation, atoms, ſyſtems, all! _ - 

Attract and are attraQted ; nor prevails the law 
Alone in matter ; ſoul alike with ſoul 

Aſpires to join; nor yet in ſouls alone, 

In each idea it imbibes, is found - 

The kind propenſity, And when they meet, 

And grow famiflar, varigus tho! their tribe, 
Their tempers various, vom perpetual faith : | 
That, ſhou'd' the world's disjointed frame once more 
To chaos yield the ſway, amid the wreck . 
Their union ſhou'd ſurvive ; with Roman warmth, 
By ſacred hoſpitable laws endear'd; © 
Should each idea rècollect its friend. 

Here then we fix ; on this keg Rl baſe 
Erect thy ſafety, and defy the florm. 

Let ſoft prof ion's fair idea join 
Her hand with poverty ; nor hers deſift,, 


— 


Fl 1 8 


N * 
Till 


[204+] 


Till o'er the groupe that forms their various train 

Thou ſing'ſt loud hy meneals. Let the pride 

Of outward ſhew in laſting leagues combine 

With ſhame thread-bare ; the gay vermillion face 

Of raſh intemp'rance, be diſcreetly pair d 

With fallow hunger ; the licentious joy, 

With mean dependance; ev'n the dear delight 

Of ſculpture, paint, intagho's, books and coins, 

Thy breaſt, ſagacious prudence ! ſhall connect 

With filth and beggary ; nor diſdain to link © 

With black inſolvency. Thy ſoul alarm'd 

Shall ſhun the ſyren's vexerl hor boldly dare 

To bid the ſoft enchantrefs hate thy breaſt, 

With ſuch a train of horrid fiends conjoin'd, 
Nor think, ye ſordid race! ye groveling minds! 

I frame the ſong for you! for you, the muſe | 

Cou'd other rules impart. The friendly firain 

For gentler boſoms'plann'd, to yours would prove 

The juice of lurid aconite exceeecc. 

Whatever Cor.cuos bote ; and in your breaſt 

Compaſſion, love, and friendſhip ff deſtroy ! 
It greatly ſhall avail, if er thy ftores - 

Increaſe apace, by periodic days 

Of annual payment, br thy patron's boon, 

The lean reward of groſs unbounded praiſe ! 

It much avails, to ſeize the preſent hour, 

And undeliberating, call around gd 

Thy hungry creditors, their horrid rage 

When once appeasd, the ſmall remaining lore 

Shall riſe in weight tenfold, in luſtre riſe 

As gold improv'd by many a fierce affay. ' 

Tis thus the frugal huſbandman directs 

His narrow ſtream, if-o'er its wonted banks 

By ſudden rains impell'd, it proudly ſwell ; 

His timely hand thro” better tracks conveys ' 

The quick-decreaſing tide ; ere borne along 

Or thro” the wild-moraſs, or cultur'd field, 

Or bladed glaſs mature, or barren ſands, 

It flow deſtructive, or it flow in vain! 

But happieſt he who ſanQikes expence 
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By preſent pay! who ſubjects not his fame 

10 tradeſmen's varlets, nor bequeaths his name, 

His honour'd name, to deck the vulgar page 

Of baſe mechanick, fordid, unſincere! © 

There haply, while thy muſe ſublimely ſoars 

Beyond this earthly ſphere, in heav'ns abodes, 

And dreams of nectar and ambroſial ſweets, 

Thy growing debt ſteals unregarded o'er 

The punRuat record ; till nor PHotpUs ſelſ 

Nor ſage Mis ERVa's art can aught avail 

To ſoothe the ruthleſs dun's detefted rage. 

Frantic and fell, with many a curſe profane 

He loads the gentle muſe ;. then hurls th 

To want, remorſe, captivity and ſhame. | 
Each public place, the glitt'ring haunts of men, 

With borror fly. Why loiter near thy bane ? 

Why fondly linger on a hoſtile ſhore _ 

Diſarm'd, defenceleſs, why require to tread 

The precipice ? or why alas, to breathe * 

A moment's ſpace, whete ev'ry breeze is death? 

Death to thy future peace] Away, collect COTE 

Thy diſſipated mind 3 contraR thy train 

Of wild ideas o'er the flow'ry fel 

Of ſhew diffus'd, and ſpeed to ſafer climes, 

Oeconomy pron her glaſs, accept __ 

The faithful mirror; powerful to diſcloſe 

A thouſand forms, unſeen by careleſs eyes, 

That plot thy fate. "Temptation in a robe _ 

Of Tyrian dye, with every ſweet perfum d, 

Beſets thy ſenſe ; extortion follows cloſe _ 

Her wanton ſtep ; and ruin brings the rear, 

Theſe and the reſt ſhall her myſterious glaſs 

Embody to thy view; like Vsxus, kind, 

When to her lab'ring ſon, the vengeful pow'rs 

That urg'd the fall of Itivm, ſhe difplay'd. 

He, not a (huge at the fight declin d + "WF 2 

Th' inequal conflict, and decreed to raiſe ö 

The Trojan welfare on ſome happier ſhore. | 

For here to drain thy ſwelling purſe await 

A thouſand arts, a thouſard frauds attend, 


ee down 
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« The n canes, the gorgeous ſnuff- 
8 AIP? Ye Fra ds 
The twinkling jewels, and the gold etuy,, 
With all its bright inbabitants, Fal waſte _ 
Its melting ſtores, and in the dreary. void 
Leave not a doit behind.” Ere yet exhauſt 
Its flimſy folds offend thy penſive eye, 
Away! emboſom'd deep in diſtant ſhades, ._.. 
Nor ſeen nor ſeeing, thou may'ſt vent thy ſcorn 
Of lace, . purple, gems, f gold ! 
There of the farded fop, and efſenc'd beau 
Ferocious with aftoic's frown, diſcloſe _ | 
Thy manly ſcorn, averſe to tinſel pomp; F 
And fluent thine harangue. But can thy foul 
Deny thy limbs the radiant grace of dreſs, 
Where dreſs is merit ! where thy graver friend 
Shall wiſh thee burniſh'd.! . where the ſprightly fair 
Demand embelliſhment ! ev'n DeL14's eye, 
As in a garden, roves, of hues alone 3 
Inquirent, curious? Fly the curſt domain; 
Theſe are the realms of luxury and ſhew;, _ 
No claſſic foil, away ! the blooming ſpring 


AttraQs thee hence; the waning autumn warns ;. 


Fly to thy native ſhades, and dread ev'n there, 
Leſt buſy fancy tempt thy narrow ſtate 
Beyond its bounds, Obſerve FLozxzL1o's mien. 
Why treads my friend with melancholy ſte | 
That beauteous lawn? why penſive ſtrays his eye 
O'er ſtatues, Heer urns by critic art 
Proportion'd fair ? or from his lofty dome _ 
Bright glittering thro” the grove, returns his eye 
Unpleas'd, diſconſolate? And is it love, 
Diſaſtrous love, that robs the finiſh'd ſcenes 

Of all their beauty ? cent'ring all in her 

His ſoul adores ? or from a blacker cauſe 
Springs this remorſeful gloom? is conſcious guilt 


The latent ſource of more than love's deſpair ? 


It cannot be within that poliſh'd breaſt 
Where ſcience dwells, that guilt ſhould harbour there. 
No ! 'tis the ſad ſurvey of preſent want, 
And paſt profuſion ! Loſt to him the ſweets 


Of 


(26x. 1]: 
Of yon pavilion, 2 with ev'ry charm 


For other eyes; or, if remaining proofs. 

Of criminal expence ? Sweet interchange 

Of river, valley, mountain, woods, and plains f 

How gladſome once he rang'd your native turf, 

Your ſunple ſcenes, how raptur'd ! ere expence 

Had laviſh'd thouſand ornaments, and taught 

Convenience to perplex him, art to pall, 

Pomp to deject, and 2 to diſpleaſe. 

Oh! for a ſoul to all the glare of wealth, 

To fortune's wide exhauſtleſs treaſury, 

Nobly ſuperior} but let caution guide 

The coy diſpoſal of the wealth we ſcorn, 

And prudence be our almoner ! Alas! _ 

The pilgrim wand'ring o'er ſome diſtant clime, 1 

Sworn = of av'rice-! not diſdains to learn 

Its coin's imputed worth; the deſtin'd means 

To ſmooth his paſſage to the favour'd ſhrine. 

Ah let not us, who tread this ſtranger world, 

Let none, who ſojourn on the realms of lite, 

Forget the land 1s merc'nary ; nor waſte 

His fare, ere landed on no venal ſhore. | 
Let never bard confult PxLLap10's rules; 

Let never bard, O But N Ton l ſurve 

Thy learned art, in Cuiswick's dome difplay'd ; 

Dang'rous incentive ! nor with ling' ring eye 

Survey the window, Venice calls her own. 

Better for him, with no ingrateful muſe, 

To ſing a requiem to that gentle ſoul 64 

Who plann'd the ſky light ; Which to laviſh bards 

Conveys alone the pure etherial 74 

For gartets him, and ſqualid walls await, 

Unleſs, preſageful, from this friendly ſtrain, 

He glean advice, and ſhun the ſeribler's doom. 
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PART the THIRD 


IE once again, and to thy doubtful fate 
The trembling muſe. configns thee. Ere con- 
tempt, 
Or want's — arrow, ridicule, 
- Transfix thy weak unguarded breaſt, behold ! 
The poet's roofs, the careleſs poer's, his, 
Who ſcorns advice, ſhall cloſe my ſerious lay. 
When GuLLiver, now great, now little deem'd, 
The play thing of compariſon, arriv'd 
Where learned boſoms their aerial ſchemes 
Projetted, ſtudious of the public weal ;. 
Mid theſe, one ſubtler artiſt he deſcry'd, 
Who cheriſh'd in his duſty tenement 
The ſpider's web, injurious, to ſupplant: 
Fiir Jos 10Nn's fleeces Never, never may 
Our monarch on ſuch fatal purpoſe ſmile, 
Ahd irritate Mine xv4a's beggar'd ſons 
The MELxsKam weavers! Here inev'ry nook. . 
Their wefts-they ſpun j; here revelPd uncontroul'd, 
And like the flags from WesrminsTe x's high roof 
Dependent, here their fluttering textures wav'd. 
Such, ſo adorn'd, the cell 1 mean to fing.! 
Cell ever ſqualid ! where the ſneerful maid' 
Will not fatigue her hand ! broom never comes, 
That comes to all ! Oer whoſe quieſcent walls 

_ Aracnune's unmoleſted care has drawn 

Curtains ſubfuſk, and ſave th' expence of art. 
Survey thoſe walls, in fady texture clad, 

Where wand'ring ſnails in many a ſlimy path, 
Free, unreſtrain'd, their various journeys crawl ; 
Peregrinations ſtrange, and labyrinths 
Confus'd inextricable, ſuch the clue 
Of Cretan Azlapne ne'er explain'd : E:: = 
Hooks ! angles ! crooks ! and involutions wild 
Mean time, thus filver'd with meanders gay 

In mimic pride the ſnail-wrought tifſue ſhines, 
Perchance of tabby, or of aretine, 
Not ill expreſſive l ſuch the pow'r of ſnails ! 
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Behold 
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Behold his chair, whoſe fraQur'd ſeat infirm 


8 
The 
Of great 


ed cuſhion hides! replete with duſt 
iag'd velvet, pleaſing to the eye 
LIZ 's reign, but now the ſnare 


Of weary gueſt that on the ſpacious bed 


Sits down conſiding. Ah ! diſaſtrous wight ft 


In evil hour and raſhly doſt thou truſt 


The fraudful coueh !] for tho” in velvet cas'd, 
ſhall kiſs the duſty floor. 
The trav'ler thus, that o'er Hibernian plains 


Thy fated thi 


: 


— 


Hat h ſhap'd his way; on beds profuſe of flow ri, 
Cowflip, or primroſe, or the circular eye 


Of daifie fair, decrees to balk ſupine, 
And feel delighted, down he drops, feeure 

Of ſweet refreſhment, eaſe without annoy, 
Ah much deceiv'd, 


Or luſcious noon day 


Nor ſweet repoſe ſhalt find ; the falſe mo 


Much ſuff ring pilgrim ! thou nor n 5 


In quiv'ring undulations yields benen 
Thy burden, in the miry gulpbenclbud to 
arance d caſt thine eye 


of 
* - 4% 
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And who would truſt a 
Where mid machines 


His coat depends ; alas ! his only eoat, 


het ro 


Eldeſt of things l and napleſs, as an heath. 
Of ſmall extent by fleecy myriads grac'd. 
Not diff rent have I ſeen in dreary vault 
Difplay'd, a coin; on each fable fide 

The texture unmoleſted ſeems entire. 
Fraudful, when touch's it plide 
And leaves the wond'ring ſwain to gape, to 


And with expreſſive ſh 
Declare the fatal force 


Full many a pin wide-ſparkling : for, if er 
Their well known creſt met his delighted eye, 


+ 


— — 


s to duſt away!? 


, and piteous ſigh, 
rolling years, 
Or dire extent of frail mortality. l 
This aged veſture, ſcorn of gazing beaux, 

And formal cits, (themſelves too haply ſcorn'd) 
Both on its fleeve and on its ſkirt, retains | 


' 


— 


Tbo' wrapt in thought, commercing with the ſky, = 
He gently ſtooping, ſcorn'd not to upraiſe, 


And 
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*FET once again, and to thy doubtful fate 
The trembling muſe conſigns thee. Ere con- 
| tempt, | 
Or want's erpoiſon'd arrow, ridicule, 
- Transfix thy weak unguarded breaſt, behold ! 
The poet's roofs, the careleſs poer's, his, 
Who ſcorns advice, ſhall cloſe my ferious lay. 
When Gurren, now great, now little deem'd, 
'Fhe play — compariſon, arriv'd 
Where learned boſoms their aerial ſchemes 
Projected, ſtudious of the public weal; 
Mid theſe, one ſubtler artiſt he deſery d, 
W ho cheriſh'd in his duſty tenement 
The ſpider's web, injurious, to ſupplant: 
Fair A LB10N's fleeces Never, never may 
Our monarch on ſuch fatal purpoſe ſmile, 
Ahd irritate Mint xv4a's beggar'd ſons 
The MELxSHam weavers! Here in ev'ry nook 
Their wefts-they ſpun j here revelPd uncontroul'd, 
And like the flags from WesruinsTe x's high roof 
Dependent, here their fluttering textures wav d. 
Such, ſo adorn'd, the cell 1 mean to fing | 
Cell ever ſqualid ! where the ſneerful maid' 
Will not fatigue her hand ! broom never comes, 
That comes to all | Oer whoſe quieſcent walls 
_ Azacnuns's unmoleſted care has drawn 
Curtains ſubfuſk, and fave th' expence of art. 
Survey thoſe walls, in fady texture clad, 
Where wand'ring ſnails in many a ſlimy path, 
Free, unreſtrain'd, their various journeys crawl ; 
Peregrinations ſtrange, and labyrinths 
 Confus'd inextricable, ſuch the clue 
Of Cretan Aziapne ne'er explain'd : 81 
Hooks ! angles l crooks ! and involutions wild ! 
Mean time, thus filver'd with meanders gay 
In mimic pride the ſnail-wrought tiſſue ſhines, 
Perchance of tabby, or of aretine, 
Not ill expreſſive | ſuch the pow'r of ſnails ! 


Behold 
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Behold his chair, whoſe fraQur'd ſeat infirm 
An aged cuſhion hides! replete with duſt 
The — 2 velvet, pleaſing to the eye 
Of great Er1za's reign, but now the ſnare 
Of weary gueſt that on the ſpacious bed 
Sits down confiding, Ah ! diſaſtrous wight t 
In evil hour and raſhly doſt thou truſt ' 
The fraudful coueh ! for the” in velvet cas d, 
Thy fated thigh ſhall kifs the duſty floor] 
The trav'ler thus, that o'er Hibernian plains 
Hat h ſhap'd his way; on beds profuſe of flow'rs, 
Co vſlip, or primroſe, or the circular eye 
Of daifie fair, decrees to balk ſapine, | 
And feel delighted, down he drops, ſeeure 
Of ſweet refreſhment, eaſe without annoy, 


Or luſcious noon day nap. Ah much deceiv'd, 


Much ſuff ring pilgrim ! thou nor 1-0 nap, 
Nor ſweet repoſe ſhalt find ; the falſe mo 

In quiv'ring undulations yields beneath © 
Thy burden, in the miry gulph enclos d? 
And who would truſt appearance d caſt thine 
Where mid machines of het'rogeneous form 
His coat depends ; 'alas l his only ett, 
Eldeſt of things] and napleſs, as an heath. ' 


Of ſmall extent by fleecy myriads grac d. n wb 


Not diff rent have I ſeen in dreary vault 
Difplay'd, a coffin ; on each fable fide 
The texture unmoleſted ſeems entire. | 
Fraudful, when touch's it yr to duſt away F 
And leaves the wond'ring ſwain to gape, to 

And with expreſſive ſhrug, and piteous ſigh, 
Declare the force of rolling years, . 

Or dire extent of frail mortality. WES 
This aged veſture, ſcorn of gazjng beaux, 

And formal cits, (themſelves too haply ſcorn'd) 
Both on its ſleeve and on its ſkirt, retains 
Full many a pin wide-ſparkling : for, if Cer — 
Their well known creſt met his delighted eye, 
Tho' wrapt in thought, 'commercing with the ſæy, 
He gently ſtooping, ſcorn'd not to upraiſe, 
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Will claim his whole invention to repair, 
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And on each ſleeve, as conſcious of their uſe, _ 

Indenting fix them z nor, when arm'd with theſe 

"The cure of rents and ſeparations dire, 

And chaſms enormous, did he view diſmay'd 

Hedge, bramble, thicket, buſh, portending fate 

To breeches, coat and hoſe ! had any wight 

Of vulgar ſkill, the tender texture own'd pl 

But gave his mind to form a ſonnet quaint 

Of Sirvis's ſhoe-ſtring, or of CLoz's fan, 

Or ſweetly-faſhion'd tip of Cer1a's ear. 

Alas ! by frequent uſe decays the ſorce 

Of mortal art ! the refratory robee 

— pray the taylor's art, eludes his owns 

potent once, in union quaint conjoin'd t 
See near bis bed (his bed too falſely call'd 

The place of reſt, while it a bard ſuſtains ; 

Pale, meagre, muſe-rid wight! who reads i in vain 

Narcotic volumes o'er) his candleſtick, | 

Radiant machine, when from the plaſtic hand 

Of MuLcipgR, the may'r of BizuinGuary 

The engine iſſu'd ; now alas, diſguis'd dd 

By many an E tide, that wand' ring \ rind 

Its fides congeal 3 what he, perhaps, ps, effays 

With humour fore'd, and ill-difſeaibled {mile, 

Idly to liken to the poplar's trunk | 


W den ver its bark the lucid amber, wound 


In many a pleaſing fold, incruſts the tree, 
Or ſuits him more the winter's candy'd thorn,  - 
When from each branch, anneal'd, the works of: ſroſt 
Pervaſive, radiant ificles depend? _ + - -- 
How ſhall I fing the various ill that waits 
The careful ſonneteer ? or who can paint 
The ſhifts enormous, that in vain he formids« 
To patch his paneleſs window to cement 
His batter'd tea pot, ill retentive vale ? + 
To war with ruin? anxious to conceal 
Want's fell appearance, of the real ill 
Nor foe; nor fearful. Ruin unforeſeen 
Invades his chattles ; ruin,will invade ; 


Nor, 


1 


Nor, of the giſt, ſor tuneful ends deſign'd, 
Allow one part to decorate his ſong. 

While ridicule, with ever - pointing hand 
Conſcious of ev'ry ſhift, of ev'ry ſhift 
Indicative, his inmoſt plot betrays, — 
Points to the nook, which he his ſtudy deems 
Pompous and vain ! for thus he might eſteem 
His cheft, a wardrobe ; purſe, a treaſury z 
And ſhews, to crown her full diſplay, himſelf, 


One whom the pow'rs above, in place of health 


And wonted vigour ; of paternal cot, 

Or little farm ; of bag, or ſcrip, or ſtaff, 
Cup, diſh, ſpoon,” plate or worldly utenſil, 
A poet fram'd ; yet fram'd not to zepine, 
And wiſh the cobler's loſtie ſt fite his own ; 
Nor, partial as they ſeem, upbraid the fates, 
Who to the humbler mechaniſm, join'd | 
Goods ſo ſuperior, ſuch exalted bliſs ! 


See with what ſeeming eaſe, what labour'd peace 


He, hapleſs hypocrite ! refines his nail, 


His chief amuſement ! then how feign'd, how ſorc'd 


That care-defying ſonnet, which implies 

His debts diſcharg'd, and he of half a crown 
In full poſſeſſion, unconteſted right © 

And property 1 Yet, ah ! whocer this wight 
Admiring view, if fuch there be, diftruſt. 


The vain pretence 3 the ſmiles that harbour grief, 


As lurks the ſerpent deep in flow'rs enwreath d. 
Forewarn'd, be frugal ; or with prudent rage 
Thy pen demoliſh ; chuſe the truſtier flail, 


And bleſs thoſe labours which the choice inſpir'd. 


But if thou view'ſt a vulgar mind, a wight 

Of common ſenſe, who ſeeks no brighter name, 
Him envy, him admire, him, from thy breaſt, 
Preſcient of future dignities, ſalute 

Sheriff, or may'r, in comfortable furs 
Enwrapt, ſecure : nor yet the laureat's crown 


In _ exclude him ! He perchance ſhall riſe 
When 


To nobler heights than foreſight can decree, 


— 


* 
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When fir'd with wrath, for his intrigues diſptay'd 


In many an idle ſong, Saturnian Jove 
A ſure deſtruction to the tuneful race ; 

as'd by ſuppliant ProzBus, © Bards, he ſaid, 
Heoeeforth of 4 056 wealth, and pomp debarr'd, 
But fed 2 frugal cares, might wear the- ba bay 
| Secure of thunder.” Low: the Delian bow'd, 
Nor at th' invidious favour dar'd repine. 
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The Errzcrs of SUPERSTITION, 
A T length fair peace with olive crown'd regains 
A Her lawful throne, and to the ſacred baunts 
f wood or fount the frighted muſe returns. 
Happy the bard, who, from his native hills, 
Soft muſing on a ſummer's eve, ſurve 
His azure ſtream, with penſile woods enclos'd ! 
Or o'er the graſſy furface, with his friend, 
Or faithful Pr, thro' bord'ring willows n 
Wafts his ſmall frigate, Fearleſs be of — 
Or taunts, the rhetoric of the wat'ry crew 
That ape confuſion. from the realms they rule ! 
Fearleſs of theſe z_ who ſhares the gentler voice 
Of peace and, muſic z. birds of ſweeteſt ſong 
Attune from native boughs their various lay, 
And chear the foreſt; birds of brighter plume 
With buſy pinion ſkim the glitt'ring wave, 
And tempt the ſun ; ambitious to diſplay 
Their ſeveral merit, while the vocal flute, 
Or number'd verſe, by female voice endear'd,. 
Crowns his delight, and mollifies the ſcene, 


It 


Men 
If ſolitude his wand' ring ſleps invite 
To ſome more deep receſs, (for hours there are, 
When gay, when ſocial minds to friendſhip's voice, 
Or beauty's charm, her wild abodes en) | 
How pleas'd he treads her venerable ſhades, 
Her ſolemn courts ! the centre of the grove ! 
The root-built cave, by far-extended rocks 
Around emboſom'd, how it fooths the foul ! 
If ſcoop'd at firſt by ſuperſtitious hands 
The rugged cell receiv'd alone the ſhoals 
Of bigot minds, religion dwells not here, 
Yet virtue pleas'd, at intervals, retires : 
Yet here may wiſdom, as ſhe walks the maze, 
Some ſerious truths collect, the rules of life, 
And ſerious truths of mightier weight than gold! 
* or not wealth ; but = me hoard with care, 
ith frugal cunni with a 5 $ art, | 
A few A d peine, in early lite, | 
Ere indolence impede the fearch, explor'd. 
Then like old Latimzn, when age impairs 
My judgment's eye, when quibbling ſchools attack 
My \ —— hope, or fubtler wits deride, 
Will I not bluſh to ſhun the vain debate, 2 4 
And this mine anſwer ; * Thus, twas thus I thought 
« My mind yet vigorous,” and my ſoul entire; 
« Thus will I think, averſe to-liſten more 
« To intricate diſcuſſion, prone to tray. 
„ Perhaps my reaſon may but ill de 
« My ſettled faith ; my mind, with age impair'd, 
Too ſure its own infirmities declare. 
But I am arm'd by caution, ſtudiouy youth, 
And early fore · ſight; now the winds may riſe, 
The tempeſt whiſtle, and the billows roar ; 
My pinnace rides in port, deſpoibd and worn, 
„ Shatter'd by time and ſtorms, but while it ſhuns 
« Th* inequal conflict, and declines the deep, 
«« Sees the veſſel fluctuate leſs ſecure.” 
Thus while he ftrays, a thouſand rural ſcenes 
Suggeſt inſtruction, and infiruQting pleaſe. - 
And ſee betwixt the grove's extended arms 
An abby's rude remains attract thy view, 
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Gilt by the mid-day fun: with ling'ring ſtep 
Produce thine axe, (for, aiming to deftroy  - 
Tree, branch, or ſhade, for never ſhall thy breaſt 
Too long deliberate) with timorous hand 
Remove th' obſtructive bough;z nor yet refuſe, 
Tho' fighing, to deſtroy that fav'rite pine, 
Rais'd by thine hand, in its luxuriant prime 
Of beauty fair, that ſcreens the vaſt remains, 
Aggriev'd but conſtant as the Roman fire, 
The rigid MaxL1ivus, when his conqu'ring fon 
Bled by a parent's voice; the cruel meed 
Of virtuous ardour, timeleſsly difplay'd ; 
Nor ceaſe till, thro the gloomy road, the pile 
Gleam unobſtructed ; thither, oft thine eye 
Shall ſweetly wander; thence returning, ſoothe 
With penfive ſcenes thy philoſophic mind. 

Theſe were thy haunts, thy opulent abodes, 
O ſuperſtition ! hence the dire diſeaſe, 
(Ballanc'd with which the fam'd Athenian 
Were a ſhort head-ach, were the trivial pain 
Of tranſient indigeſtion) ſeiz'd mankind. - 

Long time ſhe rag'd, and ſcarce a ſouthern gale 
Warm'd our chill air, unloaded with the threats 
Of tyrant ng on but — — ſhe, 

Rome's abler te, magnify'd their r, 
And in a — 3. 2 — pn 

Where then was truth, to ſanctify the page 
Of Britiſh annals? if a foe expir'd, 

The perjur'd monk ſuborn'd internal ſhrieks, 

And fiends to ſnatch at the departing ſoul 

With helliſh emulation, If a friend, 

High o'er his roof exultant angels tune 

Their galden lyres, and waft him to the ſkies. 
What tho were vows, were oaths, were plighted 

faith 

The ſovereign's juſt, the ſubject's loyal pact 

To cheriſh mutual 'good, annull'd and vain, 

By Roman magic, grew an idle ſcroll 

Ere the frail ſanction of the wax was cold. 
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With thee, * PLaxnTacener, from civil broils 
The land awhile teſpir'd, and all was peace. 
Then Becker roſe, and impotent of mind, 
From regal courts with lawleis fury march'd 
The church's blood-ſtain'd convicts, and forgave ; 
Bid murd'rous prieſts the ſov'reign frown contemn, 
And with unhallowed + crofier bruis'd the crown, 
Yet yielded not ſupinely tame a prince * 
Of Hen xv's virtues; learned, courageous, wiſe, 
Of fair ambition. Long his regal ſoul 5 
Firm and ereQ the pee viſnh orieft exil'd, 
And brav'd the fury of revengeful Rowe. 
In vain ! Jet one faint malady diffuſe 
The penſiye gloom which ſuperſtition loves, 
And ſee him, dwindled to a recreant groom, 
Rein the proud palfrey while the vrieft aſcends. 
Was Couxeg-De-Liow bleſt with whiter days? 
Hear the cowl'd zealots with united cries 
Urge the cruſade ; and ſee, of half his ſtares 
Deſpoil'd the wretch, whoſe wiſer boſom choſe 
To bleſs his friends; his race, his native land. 
Often fair ſuns that roll their annual race, 
Not one beheld him on his vacant throne : | 
While haughty t Lonocnane, mid his liv'ry'd files 
Of wanton vaſſals, ſpoil'd bis faithful realm, 
Battling in foreign fields; collecting wide 
A laurel harveſt for a pillag'd land. 
On dear bought trophies when a prince deſerts 
His drooping realm, -to pluck the barren fprays ! 
When faithleſs Joun uſurp'd the ſully'd crown 
What ample tyranny! the groaning land 
Deem'd — pars heav'n its foe | fix tedious years 
Our helpleſs fathers in deſpair obey'd © 
The papal interdict; and who obey d, 
The ſovereign plunder' d. O inglorious days ! 
When the French tyrant by the futile grant 
Of papal reſeript, claim'd Bxrranv1a's throne, 
And durſt — be ſuch inglorious days 
Or hence forgot, or not recalb'd in vain 
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Scarce had the tortur'd ear dejected heard 
Rome's loud anathema, but heartleſs; dead 
To ev'ry purpoſe, men nor wiſh'd to hve, 
Nor dar d to die. The poor laborious-hind - 
Heard the dire curſe, and from his trembling hand 
Fell the neglected crook that rul'd the plain. 
Thence journeying home, in ev'ry cloud he ſees 
A vengeful angel, in whoſe waving ſcroll | 
He reads damnation ; fees its fable train - 
Of grim attendants, pencil'd by deſpair!- 
The weary pilgrim from remoter climes 
BY painful * arriv'd ; his home, his friends, 
is offspring leſt, to laviſh on the ſhrine - 
Of ſome far-honoured ſaint his coſtly ſtores, 
Inverts his footſtep ; ſickens at the fight 
Of the barrd fane, and filent ſheds his tear. 


The wretch whoſe hope by ſtern oppreſſion chasd 


From ev'ry earthly bliſs, fill as ĩt ſaw © 
Triumphant wrong, took wing and flew to heav'n, 
And refted there, now mourn'd this refuge loft 
And wanted peace. 'The facred fane was barr'd, 
And the lone altar, where the mourners throng'd 
To ſupplicate remiſſion, ſmok'd.no more; 

While the green weed, luxuriant round uproſe. 
Some from their death-bed, whoſe delirious faith 
Thro' every ſtage of life to Rowz's decrees 
Obſequious, humbly hope to die in peace, 

Now ſaw the ghaſtly king approach, begirt 

In tenfold terrors z now expiring heard 

The laſt loud clarion found, and heav*n's decree 
With unremitting vengeance bar the ſkies, 

Nor light the grief, by ſuperſtition weigh'd, 
That their diſkpnour'd corſe, ſhut from the verge 
Of hallowed earth, or tutelary fane, 
Muſt ſleep with-brutes their vaſſals, on the field ; 
Unneath ſome path, in marle une xorgiſed . 
No ſolemn bell extort a neighbour's tear! 

No tongue of prieſt pronqunce their ſoul ſecure! 
Nor fondeft friend affure their peace obtain'd ! 
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The prieft(:alabGwholnbtteb "dy ihe ür 1 
He, like 12 flock he pillag'd, piu'd forlorn, 9 r 14 | 
The vivid vermeil fled his fady cheek, | „ | | | 
And his big paunch, diſtended with the ſpoils AY 1 
o half his flock: emaciate, groan'd beneath 

ior pride, and mightier tuſt of pow'r ! 

Las now Rome's fondeſt friend,whoſe meagre band 
Told to the midnight lamp his holy beads _ 45 
With nice precifion, felt the deeper wound . 
As his gulFd ſoul rever'd the conclave more. 

Whom did the roi ſpare ?' for wealth, for pow, 3 
Birth, honour, virtue, _ and friend, 

Sunk helpleſs in the dreary golph involy'd CT”. a 
And one capricious curſe 25 op'd alll TCT 

Were kings ſecure? in wer; ſtatiohs. PAN + 

In flatt'ry nurs'd, inur'd to ſcorn mankind, 

Or view diminiſh'd' from their fite ſublime”; 

As when a ſhepherd; from the lofty brow _ 
Of ſome proud cliff, ſurveys his leſs'ning flock _ 
In ſi groups pe diffuſive, lud the vale. 

Awhile the furious menace Jon x return'd, 
And breath'd defiarice loud: "Alas ! too foon 
Allegiance fick'ning ſaw its fov'reign yield, 

An angry to ſeruples not his own, 
The loyal ſoldier,” girt arpund with ſtrengtbdz. 
Who ſole from mirth and wine his blooming years 
— — the —_— 2 35 — guard 

is ſov rei impulſy'd at the news, 
Finds the 1 ww his ſoul revers'd 
For foul deſertion 3 drops the lifted . 

And quits fame's nobleſt harveſt, to e 3 
The of monks, of ſurfeit and floth! 

At length d with the ſervile king 
Drain'd his land its ſmall remaining ſtores © _ . 
To buy remiſſion. But _— theſe obtain? | 
No! reſolute in * e prieſt obdur'd ; 

Till crawling baſe to Rowr”s flave 

His fume, bs le, and his crown he gave. 

monarch! dhe brav'd, abbor'd A before ! = 
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* interdiQtions; Now the ſacred doors 
dmit repentant multitudes, prepard: 
To buy deceit; admit obſequious tribes. | 
Of fatraps I princes ! crawling he dine, 
Of fainted villainy! the pampous tomb % 
Dazzling with gems and gold. vr alen ble? 
Of incenſe wr eath'd, amidſt a drooping. land: | 
This ſigh'd for b bread ! Tis thys the inan cle 
Da s its verdant leaf, its crimſon ſo wr, 
ds its odours, while the flocks around 
Hendry and 5 the barten ſands ex 
In vain ! nor plant nor bexb endears 4 
Drain'd and exhauſt vel 
And furniſh; luxury yet in vain,” 125 fl fl 
rei and v ere, 5 
Careſs'd or curs'd. ſtitiog rag d. 
And blinded, ſeitet * and.deſpo 1 65 ala. 
At length fome murd'rous monk, with; pou now 
Expell'd the life his brethren robbd of peace. 
Nor yet ſurceas d with Jon diſaſtrous fate. 
2 127 Engliſh wealth exbauſt, 120341 
e ſequent reign, ®.bebeld te beggu'd hens, | 
Grim with Italian vfurers; pre 1 


And now, 


foils 
its ⁊hirſty ee, ; 


Tolend,;for griping unexampled hire lol 
To lend—what Roms 
For now with. mare, ex avoc rage - 


Relentleſs Greg! Ry, With a thoukbadunte, - 
And each rapacious, boro.to.deain tbe world f 
Nor ſhall the muſe repeat, hom oſt be blew . 
The crojle's 4 ma. ty 22 gold. | 
— the Ne 7 beg 
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Nor ſhall Fe toll ya — 
The beſt of Irv 


Of Britiſh kings by legal oath — 8 


Ner can ſhe dwell on atgoſies of ' gold. 


From 


_ * Hanzy I. who cangelled the Magus Charts, 


( 


— 


L 219 J 


From Al prow's realms to ſervile ſhores conv 
Wrung from her ſons; and by her kings j 
Oh irkſome days when wicked thrones combine 
* wa Fog to gull their native land 
was our kate, while Rous's director t 
of ſubjects, born to be their monarch's prey, 
To toil for monks, for gtuttony to toil, 

For vacgat:ghutiony glutiony; * grams fraud; 

For av'rice n revenge, nd evan? 

O doctrine d — — caves ! exhafd 
From inmoſt-Exz2vs !Such Hawar's reign! 
Urging his loyal realms reluctam hang 
To wield the peaceful (word, by Jou u ercubile 
Forc'd\from irs ſcabbard; and with burniſu d n 
Eſſay the ſavage cure, domeſtic wat 

And now ſome nobler ſpirits chas d the miſt 
Of general darkneſs; Grozrer * now adorn'd = 
The mitred wreath he wore, with reafor's ſword | 
Stagg ring deluſion's frauds ; at length beneath 
Rone'oimenii@exph calm, reg Cd 
No vulgar ſoul that pk toheavin'appeal! 

But ah this fertile glebe, this fair domain 
Had well nigh ceded to the Noryfub hand 
Of monks ere EDWN] IA care! 
be laviſd hand of death- bed fear ceftraig'd, :51 // 
Vet was he clear of ſuperſtitioan d jẽjj 2 1 
He tob, 5 his Wonne, 
his treaſur d Id; v | 
To fatten'nionks on uns distant n ee 
Yes, the third Epw aav's breaſt,” to papal foray 

So little prone und erte ĩa honom s cauſe, - 
Cou'd ſuperſtition ion quell ! before the towrs . 
Of haggerd Pants, at thethunder's voice 
He drops the ſword, and guns ig — 

But ſtil I the vigdt by — — ca. nt 
CotteQs her clouds, and wi dow pace Tecedes. 
When by ſoſt Bound vs braves queen 
Bold Wervier vole 2 white e 
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Amidſt her native darkneſs; ſkulk'd ſecure, 
The demon vaniſh'd as he ſpread the day. 

So from his boſom Ca cus breath'd of old 
The pitchy cloud, and in a night of ſmoke 
Secure awhile his recreant life ſuſtain d: 
”Till fam'd Arcipes, ofer his ſubtleſt wiles 
Victorious, chear'd the ravag'd nations round. 


Hail, honour'd WrcxLiey | enterprizing ſage ! 


An Epicvrus in the cauſe of truth! + - 
For tis not radiant ſuns, the jovial hours 
Of youthful ſpring, an ether all ſerene, 
Nor all the verdure of Camrania's vales, 


Can chaſe religious gloom ! *Tis reaſon,” thought, 
The light, the radiance that pervades the ſoul, ' 


And ſheds its beams on heaven's myſterious way! 
As yet this light but glimmer'd, and again 


Error prevail'd ; while kings by force uprais'd- | 


Let looſe the rage of bigots on their foes, 

And ſeek affection by the dreadful boon 5 
Of licens'd murder. Ev'n the kindeſt prince, 
The moſt extended breaſt, the royal HAL! 

All unrelenting heard the Lollards cry | 
Burſt from the centre of remorſeleſs flames; 
Their ſhrieks endur'd/! O ſtain to martial praiſe 
When Connan, gen'rous as the noble peer 


That wears his honours, paid the fatal price 7 


Of virtue blooming ere the ftorms were laid! 
Twas thus, alternate, wath's precarious flame 
Decay'd or flouriſh'd. With malignant eye 
The Pontiff ſaw BzarTaxn1a's golden fleece, 
Once all his on, inveſt her worthier ſongs 
Her verdant valleys, and her fertile plains, _ 
Yellow with grain, abjure bis hateſul ſway - 
Effay'd his utmoſt art, and inly own'd- > +» | 
No labours bore proportion to the prize. 


So when the tempter view'd, with envious eye, 


The firſt fair pattern of the female frame, 
Al nature's beauties in one form diſplay'd 

And cent' ring there, in wild amaze he ſtood ; 
Then only envying heav'n's creative hand : 
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Wiſh'd to his gloomy reign his envious arts 
* win this prize and doubled ev'ry ſnare. 
nd vain were reaſon, courage, learning all, 
Till pow'r accede: till Tupox's wild caprice 
Smile on their cauſe ; 'Tupox, whoſe tyrant reign 
With mental freedom crown'd, the beſt of kings 
Might envious view, and ill prefer their own ! 
Then from its tow'ring height with horrid ſound 
Ruſh'd the proud abby, Then the vaulted roofs, 
Torn from their walls, diſclos'd the wanton ſcene 
Of monkiſh chaſtity! Each angry friar 
CrawPd from his bedded ftrumpet, mutt'ring low 
Ar ineffeQtual curſe.” The pervious nooks © 
That, ages paſt, convey'd the guileful prieſt 
To play ſome image on the gaping crowd, f 
Imbibe the novel daylight ; and expoſe 
Obvious, the fraudful engin'ry of Rowe. 
As tho” this op'ning earth-to nether realms _ 
Shou'd flaſh meridian day, the hooded race 
Shudder abaſh'd to find their cheats difplay'd:. 
And conſcious, of their guilt, and pleas'd to wave 
Its fearful meed, refign'd their fair domain, 
Nor yet ſupine, nor void of rage, retir'd 
The peſt gigantic ; whoſe revengeful ſtroke 
Ting'd the red annals of Maxzig's reign. ; 
When from the tend'reſt breaft, each wayward prieſt 
Could baniſh mercy, and implant a fiend ! 
When cruelty the fun'ral pile uprear'd | 
And bound religion there, and fir'd the baſe! | 
When the ſame blaze, which on each tortur'd limb 1 
Fed with luxutiant rage, inev'ry face 
Triumphant faith appear'd, and ſmiling hope. 
O bleſt ELIza ! from thy piercing beam | 
Forth flew his hated fiend, the child of Rows ; 9 
Driv'n to the verge of Alox, linger'd there, N 1 
Then with her IAuts receding, caſt behind ; & 
One angry frown, and ſought more ſervile climes. 
Hencetorth they ply'd the long-continued taſk : 
Of righteous havoc, cov'ring diſtant fields 
With the wrought „ of the ſhatter d * 
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Then Worse v roſe, by nature form'd to ſeek * 
Ambition's trophies, by addreſs to win, 

By temper to enjoy—whoſe humbler birth 

1 aught the gay ſcenes of pomp to dazale more. 
While theo the land the muſing pilgrim ſees 
A tract of brighter green, and in the midſt 
Appears a mouldering wall, with ivy crown'd z 
Or gothic turret, pride of ancient days 


No but of uſe to grace a rural ſcene ; 


To bound our viſtas, and to glad the ſons 
Of Georce's reign, reſerv'd for fairer times ! 


LOVE and HONOUR. 
Sed negue Medorum ſiluæ, ditifſima terra, | 
Nec pulcher Ganges, atque auro turbidus Hemus, 


Laudibus Angligeniim certent : non Bara, nec Indi, 
Totag ue turriferis Panchaia pinguis arenis. 


ET" the green olive glad Heſperian ſhores ; 
Her tawny citron, and her orange-groves, 
I heſe let Inzara boaſt; but if in vain, | 
To win the ſtranger plants diffuſive ſmile, 
The Bzrron labours, yet our native minds, 
Our conſtant boſoms, theſe, the dazzled world 
May view with envy ; theſe, Iberian dames 
Survey with fixt eſteem and fond defire. 
Hapleſs ELVIAA ! thy diſaſtrous fate 
May well this truth explain ; nor ill adorn 
The Britiſh lyre ; then 8 if the muſe, 
Nor vain nor partial, from the fimple guiſe 
Of ancient record catch the penſive ys . | 
And in leſs groveling accents give to : 
ELvira! lovelieſt maid ! th' Iberian realm 
Could boaſt no purer breaſt, no Fun mind, 
No race more ſplendent, and no form ſo fair, 
Such was the chance of war, this peerleſs maid 
In life's luxuriant bloom, enrich'd the ſpoil 
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Of Britiſh viftors, vict ry nobleſt pride! 
She, the alone, amid the wailful train, 
Of caprive maids,” 'afſign'd to Hexxy*'s care; 
Lord of of her life, = —— and her fame 4. 
n'rous yout th no penurious han _ 
The 2— = that unjo Hem roll 
Whete ſreedom's cheurful . — ſhines no mote, 
Eſſay'd to ſoften ; conſcibus of the pang 
That beauty feels, to wifte its fleet ng hours. 
In ſome dim fort, by foreign rule reſtrain'd, 
Far ſtom the hitufts bf en, eee of day! 
Sometimes, to eheut her of its cates, 
Her kind protector num &er the tolls 
Himſelf had worh : 'tHe'frowns of arigry ſeas, 
Or hoſtife. rage; ör faichleſß friend, mole fell 
Than ftorm or ſoe: if haply The might Hud 
Her cares Wimhiniſh'd; fruitleſs fond eſſay 
Now to Her lovely hand, with modeſt awe 
— tender lure he gave: "ſhe not averſe 
Nor deſtitute of Tilt, with wilting hand 
CalF&forth abgelic trains; the Tacred debt 
Of griititiide,' the Faid 4 whoſe Juſt commands 
Still might her hand With equal pride 'obey ! ; 
Nor to tlie melting ſounds the nymph Abr 
vocul art; Ie the 2 1 | 
Of — impriſon d lark, ho ear 
By guarfcium Cafes, repay ys tein with a hog 
Nord „nor der e a, us 
The ſong, not artlels, 452 the ffam d ro Ne 5 
Diſaſtrous — How, * thaws | 
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Of idiot cut ſwayed, 1 *+y'd fair 
bed not dur e ee 
How t ih bafiiſÞ'd from her check 


The damaſk foſe c kan Bowe, a fever came 
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Sometimes, as fancy. ſpoke the pleaſing tac, 
She taught her artful needle to diſplay | 


The various pride of ſpring: then ſwift. upſſ 1s Wi 
Thickets bft e and da 945 | ( 
There might you fee, on gentle toils intent, An 
A train of buly loyes ; ſome, pluck the flow'r, - An 
Some tw ine the garland, ſome with grave grimace He 
Around a vacant warrior caſt the wreath, | © Te 
"Twas paint, *twas life! and ſure ts piercingeyes Th 
The warrior's face depictur'd HENAL's mein. By 

Now had the gen'rqus chief with joy perus'd W 
The royal ſcroll, which to their native home, W. 
Their ancient rights, uninjur'd, unredeem d. W 
Reſtor'd the captives. Forth with rapid haſte Tec 
To glad his fair ELvixa's ear, he ſprung gz M 
Fir'd by the bliſs he panted to convey z., Ar 
But fir'd in vain! Ah! what was bis amaze, . 

His fond diſtreſs, when o'er her pallid face' O1 
Dejection reign'd, and from her lifeleſs hand Ti 
Down dropt the myrtle's fair unfiniſh'd flow'r ! | H 
Speechleſs ſhe ſtood ; at length with accents faint, vs 
« Well may native ſhores, | ſhe ſaid, reſound A 
« Thy monarch's praiſe ;. and ere ELVIAA prove 
« Of thine forgettul, .flow'rs ſhall ceaſe.to feel W 
« The foſt'ting breeze, and nature change her laws.” T 
And now the grateful edict wide alarm d A 
The Britiſh hoſt. Around the ſling youths A 
Call'd to their native ſcenes, with willing haſte Bi 
Their fleet unmoor; impatient of the love T 
That weds each boſom to its native foil, _ 1 
The patriot paſſion! ſtrong in ev ry clime, 
How juſtly theirs, who find no foreign ſweets 1 
To diſſipate their loves, or match their own |! 

Not ſo ELVIxAI the, diſaſtrous. maid, F 
Was doubly captive ! pow'r not chance cou'd looſe F 
The ſubtle bands; ſhe lov'd her gen'rous foe 1 

She, where her Hanzy dwelt, her!“! | 
Could term her native ore: þ nw ft \ 
By him deſerted, ſome unfriendly trans, .. 1 


Strange, bleak, forloru ] a deſert waſte and wild. 


he 
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The fleet careen'd, the wind propitious 61d c 
The ſwelling fails, : the glitt'ring tranſports wav'd 
Their pennants gay, and halcyons. azure wing 
With flight auſpicious ſkim'd, the placid main. 

On her lone couch in tears Euviza lay, 

And chid th' officious wind, the tempting ſea, 

And wiſh'd a ſtorm as mercileſs, as tore 

Her lab'ring boſom. Fondly now ſhe ſtrove 

To baniſh paſſion ; now the vaſſal days, 

The captive-moments that ſo ſmoothly paſt, . 

By many an art recall'd ; now from her lute | 
With trembling fingers call'd the fav'rite ſounds | 
Which HEN“ deign'dto praiſe ; and now eſſay d þ 
With mimic chains of ſilken fillets wove i | { 
To paint her captive ſtate ; if any fraud a [ 
Might to her love the pleafing ſcenes prolong, - g 
And with the dear idea feaſt the ſoul. 

But now the chief return d; prepar'd to launch 
On ocean's willing breaſt, and bid adieu 3 
To his fair pris'ner. She, ſoon as ſhe heard 
His hated errand, now. no more conceaPd 
Ihe raging flame; but with. a ſpreading bluſh, . - 

And riſing ſigh, the latent pang diſclos c. | 

« Yes, . gen'rous youth I I ſee thy boſom glow- . 
With virtuous tranſport, that the taſk is thine 
To ſolve my chains, and to my weeping friends, 

And every longing relative, reſtore , 

A ſoft- ey d maid, a mild eng ! 
But know, my ſoldier, never youthful mind, 
Torn from the laviſh joys of wild expence. 

By him he laath'd, and in a dungeon bound 

o languilh out his bloom, — match the pains 
This ill-ftarr'd freedom gives my tortur'd mind. 

What call freedom F is it that theſe limbs 
From rigid bolts ſecure, may wander far- 

From bim I love? Alas, ere I may boaſt ' 
That ſacred bleſſing, ſome ſuperior po- r 

To mortal kings, to ſublunary thrones, . 

Muſt looſe my paſſion, muſt unchain wy ſoul}. 
Ev'n that 1 loath; all liberty I loath ! 
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But moſt the joyleſs privilege to gaze 
With cold indifference, where deſert is love, 
True, I was born an alien to thoſe eyes 


I aſk alone to'pleaſe ; votre ent 
And ah! this flatter'd form, by dreſs endear'd 


To Spaniſh eyes, by dreſs may thine offend. 

Whiltt I, ill-fated maid! ordain'd to ſtrive 

With cuſtom's load, beneath its weight expire, 
Yet He n«v's beauties knew in foreign gary 


To vanquiſh me; bis form, howe er diſgu 

To me were fatal! no fantaſtic robe 

That e'er caprice invented, cuſtom wore, 

Or folly {mild on, cou'd eclipſe thy ſway. 
Perhaps by birth decreed, by fortune plac'd 

Thy country's foe, ELviza's warineft plea 

Seems but the ſabtler accent fraud infpires; 

My tendereſt glances, but the fpecious flow'rs 

That ſhade the viper while ſhe plots her wound. 

And can the trembling candidate of love | © 

Awake thy fears? and can u female breait 

By ties of grateful duty bound, enſnare? 

Is there no brighter mein, no fofter ſmile 

For love to wear, to dark deceit unknown? 

Heav'n ſearch my foul, and if thro? all its cells 

Lurk the pernicious drop of pois'nous guile 

Full on my fenceleſs head its phiaPd wrath 

May fate exhauſt ; and for my happieſt hour 

Exalt the vengeance I prepare for ther i 
Ah me! nor Hewxxy's, nor his country's foe, 

On thee | gazd, and reafon ſoon diſpelłd 

Dim error's gloom, and to thy favour'd iffe 

Aſſign'd its total merit, umeſtrain'd. 

Oh ! lovely region to the candid eye! 

Twas there my fancy ſaw the virtues dwell, 

The loves, the graces play; and bleſt the foil 

That nurtur'd thee! for ſure the virtues form'd 

Thy gen'rous breaſt ; the loves, the graces plan'd 

Thy ſhapely limbs. © Relation, birth, eſſay'd 

Their partial pow'r in vain-: again I gaz'd, 

And ALs1on's iſle appea d, amidſt a tract oe 
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Of favige "wales; Thea? of the Kies! 
And thou by nature fotm "$5 fare aſſign'd . 
To paint 1 foo thy 0 4 "WT 

is true, Wi with many a Jazaling ne 

Of Barbi h Pings to we a male oy, 

IB8ex1A . ut ab genial up 

That gilds the 1 s 1 5 oy ſcents the flow'r, 

On Spaniſh minds, à nation's . boaſt !. 

Beams fofth unget Tres yehces, . There 

Sits jealouſy,s ond, and at each ray _ 
" 14 75 tili +5 w-cenſuming res. 

thy charming, region; long before 

— Greet perience taught me to decide | 

ngliſ worth, the ſound had pleas'd mine ear 1 


0 thr ere thay far e coaſt, that rude ſejourn 
151 worth ? the m_— _ forms: 


The kind — 12 the moſt tremendous ſoes 111 

Firſt, e * 1 

pry : 15 ſhe throws 1 
A del your praiſe reſound. 


Lo As L hears e 8 2 1a read — 
nglih fame, my bia d pa partial breaſt: | 

Wiſt's them fo ucceſs; $a happieſt ſhe, I cty'd,, 
Of women happieſt be, who ſhares the love, . 1 
The fame, the virtues 7 an e lord. 0 
And now th it ſhall I ay the hour ' fit 
Your 1775 ah rs * th' Iberian ſhores: ty 
Bleſt did ime, 15 I may bleſs 2 7 
That A La £xxYr'$ {miles declare. 
Our hearts * cities 2 will Hexzv's 
Forego its nobler conquelt ? will he 17 
The ſoft Ele the 3 
An 25. Izzxra's ſons, with ev 
Of laſting ith, have ſworn theſe humbls charms 
Were not exce Abd, the ſource of all their pains, 
And love, her ju deſert, who Jun for love 3 | 
But ſues. to.thee, while 1 025 ſigh in vain, 

Perhaps in Hemzx's eye (for vulgar: minds 
Diſſent his) it ſpreads an hateful ſtain» \- 
On honelt fame, amid his train to bear. 
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A female friend, Then learn, my gentle youth! 
Not love himſelf, with all rhe peſnted pains « * 
That ſtore his quiver, ſhall ſedice my foul 
From honour's laws: 'Ervixa once deny*'d © 
A conſort's name, more ſwift than lightning flies, 
When elements diſcordant vex the ſky, 
Shall bluſhing from the form ſhe loves retire. 

Yet if the ſpecious wiſh the vulgar voice 
Has titled prudence, ſways a ſoul like thine, 
In gems or gold what proud Iberian dame | 
Eclipſes me? 'nor paint the dreary ftornmis, © © 
Or hair-breadth fcapes that haunt the boundleſs deep, 
And force from tender eyes the filent teat ; | 
When mem'ry to the pehſive maid ſuggeſts 
In full contraſt, the fafe domeſtic ſcene 
For theſe refign'd. Beyond the frantic rage 
Of 2 heroes brave, the female mind, 
When ſteel'd by love, in love's moſt horrid wax 
Beholds not danger, or beholding ſcorns, 
Heay'n take my hfe, but let it cron my love.“ 

She ceas'd, and ere his words her fate decreed, 
Impatient, watch'd the language of his eye: 
There pity dwelt, and from its tender ſphere 
Sent looks of love, and faithleſg'hopes inſpir c. 

„Forgive me, gen'rous maid, the youth return'd, 
If by thy accents charm'd, thus lung I hore © * 
To let ſach ſweetneſs plead, alas! in van! 
Thy vittue merits more than eros can yield 
Of ſolid bliſs, or happieſt love beſtow. © | 
But ere from native ſhores'T plougb'd the main, 
To one dear maid, by virtue and by charms 
Alone endear'd, my plighted vows I gave, 

To guard my faith, whatever chance ſhould wait 
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My warring ſword: if conqueſt, fame, and ſpoil Bu 
Grac'd my return, before her feet to p out. W 
The glitt ting treaſure,” and the laurel wreath H. 
Enjoying conqueſt then, and fame and ſpoil. Ti 
If fortune. frown'd adverſe; and death forbade. M 
The bliſsful union, with my lateſt breath in 


To dwell on Map wars and Maxia's name. T4 
| —— — 9 r 218 


This ardent vow deep-rooted, from my foul 
No dangers tore ; this vow bn ey 7 bn 
To conquer danger, and the fpoit enjoy, xx. 
Her ſhall THHeave, with fair events elate, * 07 
Who crown'd my humbleſt fortune with her love? 
Her ſhall I leave, who now perchance alone 15 
Climbs the proud cliff, and chides my flow return e 
And ſhall that veſſel, whoſe approaching fails 
Shall ſwell her breaſt with extaſies, conv ex 
Death to her hopes, and anguiſh to her ſoul ? 
No! may thedeep my villain corſe devour, 
If all the wealth Therian mines conceal, 
If all the chartns Iberian maids diſcloſe, - 
If thine, ELvisa, thine uniting all 
Thus far prevail nor can thy virtuous breaſt © 
Demand, what honour, faith, and love denies.” 

« Oh! happy the, rejoin'd the penſive maid, 
Who ſhares thy fame, thy virtue, and thy love! 
And be ſhe happy ! thy diſtiniguiſh'd choice 
Declares her worth, and vindicates her claim. 
Farewell, my luckleſs hopes, my flajt'ring dreams 
Of rapt'rous days ! my guilty ſuit, farewel! 

Yet, had howe'er my plea, or deep the wound 
That waits my fame, let not the random ſhaft 

Of cenſure pierce with me th' Iberian dames : 
They love with caution, and with happier ſtars. 
And oh! by pity mod, reſtrain the taunts | 
Of levity, nor brand Er.vien's flame; 

By merit rais'd; by gratitude approv'd ; 

By bope confirm'd ; with artleſs truth reveal'd ; 
Let, let me ſay, but for one matchleſs maid 

Of happier birth, with mutual ardour crown'd. 

Theſe radiant gems, which burniſh happineſs, 
But mock misfortune, to thy fav'rite's hand 
With care convey. And well may ſuch adorn 
Her chearful front, who finds in thee alone 
The- ſource of ev'ry tranſport ; but diſgrace 
My penſive breaſt, which doom'd to laſting woe, 
In thee the ſource of ev'ry bliſs reſign, 
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And now farewel, thou darling youth! the gem 

Of Engliſh merit H peace, content, and jo, 

And tender hopes, and young deſires, farewel! 

Attend, ye ſmiling train, this gallant mind | 
is 


Back to his native ſhores; there ſweetly ſmooth- 

His ev'ning pillow ; dance around his groves ; 

And, where he treads, with vi'lets paint his way, 

But leave Ezvika! leave her, now no more: 

Your frail companion! in the ſacred cells 

Of ſome lone cloiſter let me ſhroud my ſhame: 

There, to the matin bell, obſequious; pour _ 

My conſtant oriſons. I he wanton loves, 

And gay defires ſhall ſpy the Fam ies towers, 

And wing their flight aloof: but reſt-confirm'd, . 

That never ſhall ELVInA's tongue conclude 

Her ſhorteſt pray'r, ere Hx Ns dear ſucceſs. 

The warmeſt accent of her zeal employ.” . 
Thus ſpoke the weeping fair, whoſe artleſs mind. 

Impartial ſcorn'd to model ber efteem _ 

By native cuſtoms; dreſs, and face, and air, 

And manners, leſs; nor yet reſolv'd-in vain. 

He, bound by prior loves, the ſolemn vow- 

Giv'n and receiv'd, to ſoft compaſſion gave 

A tender tear; then with that kind adieu 


Eſteem could warrant, weary d heav'n with pray'rs 


To ſhield that tender breaſt he left forlorn, 
He ceas'd, and to the cloiſter's penſive ſcene, 
ELVIAA ſhap'd her ſolitary way. | 


The 
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The SCHOOLMISTRESS. 
In Imitation of SpENsER. | 


Audite woces, wagitus & ingens, Wy 
Infſantumque anime flentes in limine primo. Vins. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


What particulars.in Spenſer were imagined moſt proper 
for the author's imitation on this occaſion, are bis 
language; Sis ſimplicity, his manner of deſcription, 
and a peculiar tenderneſs of ſentiment remarkable 
throughout his works. | 2 
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H me! full forely is my heart forlorn, 
To think how modeſt worth negleQed lies; 
While partial fame doth with her blaſts adorn, 
Such deeds alone, as pride and pomp diſguiſe ; 
Deeds of ill fort, and miſchievous emprize 1 
Lend me thy clarion, goddeſs ! let me try 
To (ound the praiſe of merit, ere it dies; 
Such as I oft have chaunced to eſpy. 
Loſt in the dreary ſhades of dull obſcurity, 


In ev'ry village mark'd with little ſpire, 
Embow'r'd in trees, and hardly known to fame, 
There dwells, in lowly ſhed, and mean attire, 

A matron old whom we ſchool-miſtreſs name ; 
Who boaſts unruly brats with birch to tame ; 
They grieven ſore, in piteous durance pent, 

Aw'd by the pow'r of this relentleſs dame ; 

And oft-times, on vagaries idly bent, 

For unkempt hair, or taſk unconn'd are ſorely _ 
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And all in fight doth riſe a birchen tree, 

Which learning. near her little dome did ſtowe ; 
Whilom a twig of ſmall regard to ſee, 

Tho' now ſo wide its waving branches flow; 

And work the ſimple vaſſals mickle woe; 

For not a wind might curl the leaves that blew, 
But their limbs ſhudder'd, and their pulſe beat low ; 
And, as they look'd, they found their horror grew, 
And ſhap'd it into rods, and tingled at the view. 


So have I ſeen (who has not may conceive,) 
A lifeleſs phantom near a garden plac'd ;; 
So doth it wanton birds of peace bereave, 
Of ſport, of ſong, of pleaſure, of repaſt ; 


They ſtart, they ſtare, they wheel, they look aghaſt: 


Sad ſervitude !'ſuch comfortleſs annoy 
May no bold Briton's riper age e'er taſte ! 
Ne ſuperſtition clog-his dance of joy, 

Ne viſion empty, vain, his native Bliſs deſtroy. 


Near to this dome is found a patch ſo green, 

On which the tribe their gambols do diſplay; 
And at the door impris'ning board is ſeen, 

Leſt weakly wights of ſmaller ſize ſhould ſtray; 
Eager, perdie, to baſk in ſunny day! 

The noiſes intermix'd, which thence reſound, 

Do learning's little tenement betray-: 

Where fits the dame, diſguis'd in look profound, 
And eyes her fairy throng, and turns her wheel around. 


Her cap, far whiter than the driven ſnow, 
Emblem right meet of decency does yield: 

Her apron dy'd in grain, as blue I trowe, 

As is the hare-bell that adorns the field: 

And in her hand, for ſcepter, ſhe does wield 
Tway birchen ſprays ; with anxious fear entwin'd, 
With dark diſtruſt, and fad repentance fill'd; 
And ſtedfaſt hate, and ſharp affliction join'd, 

And fury uncontroul'd, and chaſtiſement unkind. 
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Few but have ken'd'in ſemblance meet pourtray'd, 
The childiſh faces of old Eor's train; gt | 
Li8ss Nor us, AUSTER : theſe in frowns array'd, 
How then would fare or earth, or ſæy, or main, 
Were, the tern god to give his ſlaves the rein: 
And were not ſhe tebellious breafts to quell, 
And. were not ſhe her ſtatutes to maintain, N 
The cot no more, Iween, were deem'd the cell, 
Where comely peace of mind, and decent order dwell. 


A ruſſet ſtole was o'er her ſhoulders thrown ; 
A ruſſet kirtle fenc'd the nipping air ;- & 
Tas ſimple ruſſet, but it was her own; 

4 Nate own — bred the flock ſo fair; 
"was her own labour did the fleece prepare ; / 
And, ſooth to ſay, her pupils, rang around,” 

Thro' pious awe, did term it paſling rare; 
For they in gaping wonderment abound, ; 
And think, no doubt, ſhe been the greateſt wight on 
ground. | 


Albeit ne, flatt'ry.did corrupt her trath; - ' © 
Ne pompous title did debauch ber ear; 
Goody, good woman, goſſip, n'aunt, forſootbh, 
Or dame, the ſole additions ſhe did he; 
Yet theſe ſhe challeng'd, theſe ſhe held right dear: 
Ne would eſteem him act as mought behove, 

Who ſhould not honour'd eld with theſe revere: 
For never title yet ſo mean could prove. 
But there was eke a mind which did that title love. 


One ancient hen ſhe took delight to feed, 
The plodding pattern of the buſy dame: 
Which, ever and anon, impell'd by need. 
Into her ſchool, begirt with chickens, came ; 
Such favour did her paſt deportment claim: 
And, if negleQ had laviſh'd on the ob 
Fragment of, bread, ſhe would collect the ſame 3 
For well ſhe knew, and quaintly could expounds 
What fin it were to waſte the ſmalleſt ccumb ſhe found. 
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| Herbs too the knew, and well of each could ſpeak 
That in her garden fip'd'the filv*ry dew; | 
Where no vain flow'r difclos'd' gawdy ſtreak ; 
But herbs for uſe, ind phy ict, ve s few, "| 

grey renown, within t ders grew: 

The'tafted bail pun proveting tiytab, ' 
Freſh baum, and mary-gold of chearfut hue 
The lowly gill, that never dares to climb 

And more i fain would ſing, diſdaining bere to thyme. 


vet euphrafy may not be leſi unfu nr 
R to wander Kg arveand z 


And pungeut radiſh, biting infuttt's tongue: 
| And Plank ain eib d, that heels the feaßers bund; 
And marjtam ſweet, in ſhepherd's pöfie bund; 


And lavender whoſe ſpites of azure bloom 
Shall be, ere-Wwhile, in arid bundtes bound 
To lurk amidf the labours of her lob, 
And crowt her kerchiefs clean, with mickle rue 
perfume. 2910 


And here trim roſmarine, that whiloiy crowd 
The daintieſt garden of the proudeft peer; 
Ere, driven from its envy'd ſite, it found 
— ——— —— for its wrt wn here; * 
| edg'd with is glitt'ring ſkirts appear. 
Oh — Z 9 1. well! 
Ere this was batiſn d from its tofty ſphere © 
Simplicity then ſought this humble cell. 
Nor ever would ſhe move with thane and lordling dwell. 


Here ofi the dume, on ſabbath's decent eve, 
Hymned ſuch pfalms u ST xv for.D forth did mete, 
If winter *twere, ſhe to her hearth did eleave x 

But in her garden found 4 ſummer ſcat : 

Sweet melody ! to hear hes then repeat 

How len t's ſons, beyeath a foreign king, 
White taunting foe men did a fong, intrest, 

All for the nonce, untuning ev'ry —ê Rn 
Uptiung their uſeleſs lv res mall heart had n 


* 
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For ſhewas juſt, and friend to virtuous lore, 

And paſs'd much time in truly virtuous deed ; 

And in'thoſe elfins'“ ears would oſt deplore 

The times when truth by popiſh rage did bleed 4 
And tortious death was true devotion' meed ; 

And ſimple faith in iron chains did mourn, 

That nould on wooden image place her creed; 
And Jawny ſaints in ſmould' ring flames did durn: 
Ahl deareſt Lord, ſore fend, thilk days ſhould e er return. 
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By the ſharp tooth of cank'ring eld defac'd, 

+4 which, when he receives ons, : 

Our ſovereign ptince and'liefeſt liege is _ = 

The matron ſate and ſome wich rank ſhe 'grat'sd, 
The ſource of children's and of courtier's price ) 
edreſs'd affronts, for vile affronts there paſs'd z 

And warn'd'them not the fretful to deride, 

But love each other dear, whatever them beride, 


Right well ſhe knew each temper to deſcry s 
To thwart the proud, and the ſubmiſy 'to'raiſe 4 
Some with vite prize exalt on high, © 
And ſome entice with pittance ſmall of (praiſe 4 
And other ſome with ſprig ſhe frays 3 
Ev'n abſent, ſhe the reins of r doth UW 
While with quaint arts the gi 
Forewarn d, if lle bird their prank behold, 
'Twill whiſper in her ear, and all the ſcene unfold, 


Lo now with ſtate ſhe utters the command! 

Eſt ſoons the urchins to their raſks repair z 
Their books of ſtature ſmall they take in hand, 
Which with pellucid horn o 
T6 fave from finger wet the letters fair: 

The work ſo gay, that on their back is ſeen, 

St. Gronds's high atchievements does declare 
On which thitk wight that has y-gazing been, 
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Kens the forth · coming rod, unpleaſing ſight, I ween! 
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Fair as the furry coat of whiteſt ermilin, * 
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And gives a looſe at laſt to unavailing woe. If 


And thro the thatch, his cries each falling ſtroke 
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Ah luckleſs he, and born beneath the beam 

Of evil ſtar | it erks me whilſt I write ! 

As erſt the * bard by MuLLa's filver ſtream, 
Ott, as be told of deadly dolorous plight, 

vigh'd as he ſung, and did in tears indite, 

For brandiſhing the rod, ſhe doth begin 

To looſe the brogues, the ſtripling's late delight! 

And down they drop ; appears his dainty ſkin, 


O ruthful ſcene! when from a nook obſcure, 
His little fiſter doth his peril ſee: 
All playful as ſhe fate, ſhe grows demure ;. 
She finds full ſoon het wonted fpirits fle; 
She' meditates a-pray'r to ſet him fre: 
Nor gentle pardon could this dame deny, 
(Of gentle pardon could with-dames agree) 
o her ſad grief that ſwells in either eye, 
And wrings her ſo that all fer pity ſhe could dye. 
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Nor longer can ſhe now ber ſhrieks command; 
And hardly ſhe forbears, thro' awful fear, 

To ruſhen forth, and, with preſumptuous hand, 
To ſtay harſh juſtice in its mid career. 

On thee ſhe calls, on thee her parent dear ! 

(Ah !' too remote to ward the ſhameful blow |). 
She ſees no kind domeſtic viſage near, 

And ſoon a flood of tears begins to flow; 
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But ah! what pen bis piteous plight may trace? 
Or what es din loud — — 7 
The form uncouth of his diſguiſed face? 
The pailid hue that dyes his looks amain? 
The plenteous ſhow'r that does his cheek diftain 
When be, in abjeQ wiſe, impiores the dame, 
Ne hopeth auglit of ſweet reprieve to gain; 
Or when from high ſhe levels well her aim, 


proclaim, 
* SPENCER, The 
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The other tribe, agaſt, with ſore diſmay, : * 
Attend, and conn their tafks with mickle care: 
By turns, eſtony'd, ev'ry twig ſurvey, . | 
And, from their fellows hateful wounds, beware; 
Knowing, I wiſt, how each the ſame may ſhare ; 
Till fear has taught them-a performance meet, 
And to the well-known cheft the dame repair; 
Whence oft with ſugar'd cates ſhe doth them greet, 
And ginger-bread y-rare ; now, certes, doubly ſweet! 


See to their ſeats they hye with merry glee, 

And in beſeemly order 22 there * 

All but the wigbt of bum y-galled, be 

Abhorreth bench and ſtool, ' and forum, and chair ; 

(This hand in mouth y-fixed, that rends his hair ;) 

And eke with ſnubs profound, and. heaving breaſt, 

Convulſions intermitting,! does declare © | 

His grievous wrong; his dame's unjuſt beheſt; 
And ſcorns her. offer'd love, and ſhuns to be careſs'd. 


His face beſprent with liquid chryſtal ſhines, | 
His blooming face that ſeems a purple flow'r, 

Which low to earth its drooping head declines, 

All ſmear'd and ſully'd- by z vernal ſhow'r, 

O the hard boſoms of deſpotic pow'r! Tr 
All, all, but ſhe, the author of his ſhame, 
All, all, but ſhe, regret this mournful hour: 

Yet hence the youth, and hence the flow'r ſhall claim, 

If ſo I deem aright, tranſcending worth and fame. 


Behind ſome door, in melancholy thought, 
Mindleſs of food, be, dreary caitiff! pines! 
Ne for his fellow's joyance careth aught, 
But to the wind all merriment refigns; 
And deems it ſhame, if he to peace-inclines ; 
And many a ſullen look aſcance is ſent, 
Which for his dame's annoyance he defigns ; 
And ſtill the more to pleafure him ſhe's bent, 
The more doth he, perverſe, her haviour paſt reſent, 
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Than craft that pimps for. 3}, or flow'ry. falſe deceit 


| Mikron, Suarkesreas, namesthat ne er ſhall de 


Aud furls hiswrinkly front, and cries,*Wharſtuffis ber 
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Ah mei how mach I'fear/leſt it be! 
But if thatpride-it be, which 8 ; 
Beware, ye dames, with nice diſcernment” ſee, 
Ye-quench not too the ſparks. of nobler fires : 
Ah I better far than all the muſes” lyres, 

All coward arts, is valodr's s gen'rous heat; 
The firm ſint breaſt which: fic and right requires, 
Like Vs anov's:patriot ſoul] more juſtly. great 
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Vet nutz d with kill, what-dazzling fruits appey! 
Ev'n now ſ⸗ ſoreſight points to ſhow' 

A little bench of heedleſs ps here, 
And there: a chancellour in embryo, 
Or bard ſublime, if bard may er be fo, 
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Tho' nom he crawl along the ground fo low. 
Nor weeting hom the muſe ſhou'd ſoar on high. 


Witheth; poor ſtarv'ling elf f bis paper kite may fy, 


And this, who cen ring the defi 

Low lays: — which that of cards — bu 
Shall Dexzrs be ! if rigid fates incline, 

An@ many an epic to his rage ſhall yield 
And many a poet quit th Aontanfield'; 
And, four'd:by age, profound he ſhall a 7 
As he who nom wich ſdainful futy thrill'd 
Surveys mine work ; and levels many à ſneer, 
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But now! Dux Pnossvs gains the middle ſkie, 
Add-liberty unbarg her — 4 | 
And like a torrent. out they of 
And now the graſſy cinque han cov 4 
With boiſt rons revel-rout and wild uproar; 
A thouſand ways in wanten rings they 
Heav'n ſhield — + Tage 
For well may freedom, erſt ſo dearly won, 
Appear to Britiſh: elf more glad ſome 
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Enjoy, poor imp enjoy your. ſpective trade ;. 
e gay flies, and cull the faireſt flow'rs, 

or when my bones in graſs-green ſods are laid; 
For neue may ye taſte more careleſs hours 
Fuge e ard ladies bow'rs. 

vajd to ſeek. delight in earthly thing: i | 
But moſt-an; courts. where, ambition towers; 
De luded wight + who: wer us fair peace can fpring 
Beneath the pompous dome. af heſar or of king. 


See in each ſprite ſome various bent appear ! 

Theſe rudely carol moſt incondite lay ; 

Thoſe ſaunt'ring on the green, with jocund leer 

Salute the ſtranger paſſing on his way; 

Some builden fragile tenements of a ; 

F Some to the ſtanding lakes their courſes bend, 
With pebbles ſmooth atduck and drake to play; 
Thilk to the huxter's ſav*ry cottage tend, 

13 paſtry. Rings and queens th allotted mite to ſpend. 


Here, as each ſeaſon yields a different ſtortr, 
Each ſeaſonꝰs ſtores in order ranged been 
Apples with cabbage - net y-cover'd oer, 
{Galling full fore the unmoney ' d wight, ate ſeen; 
And e-b'rie clad in liv ry red or green 
And here of lovely dye, the cath'rine pear,” , 
Fine pear! as lovely for thy juice, I ween : 
O may no wight e'er pennyleſs come there, 
Leſt ſmit with ardent love he pine with bopeleſs care; 
f * here, ere cherties yet Shops, 
ith thread ſo white in tempti ty'd, 
Scatt'ring ike bicoming-grihie + 5 round, 
With pamper'd lan dra little eyes aſide; 
And muſt be bought, tho penury betide. 
The plum all azure, and the nut all brown, 
And here each ſeaſon, do thoſe cakes abide, - 
Whoſe honour'd names th* inventive city own, 
Rend'ring thro' Britain's ile 8a Ls praiſes _ = 
| mi 
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Admiir'd SaLovial n ee 514 
Eyes her bright ſorm in 88 
Fam'd for her loyal cares in perils tryd, 


Her daughters lovely, and het iriplings — 


Ah! mi re ce 
Whoſe art did firſt 

A moti fair to 

Who chearleſs o'er bes 
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